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The PREFACE. 


H E favourable and, I may 
well add, the unexpected 
| Reception which the firſt 
| Volume of the Letters from the Dead 
the Living found in the World, has 
encouraged me, and the other Gentle- 
| men that were concern'd in it, to ac- 
| quit our ſelves of our Promiſe, in at- 
| tempting a ſecond: I am not Aſtro- 
| loger enough, after all my Corre- 
| ſpondence with Signior Hane ſio, to 
foretel with what ſucceſs; but as 
| theſe Letters, one or two excepted, 
| are wholly of Eugliſb Extraction, and 
_ written upon Eugliſb Arguments, tis 
| hoped we may without Vanity, aſ- 
| fure the Reader, that he is to expect 
| a5 agreeable, if not a better Enter- 
tainment in this than the firſt Collecti- 
on, which chiefly conſiſted of what 
| | was of Foreign Growth, and conſe- 
_ quently leſs affected him. 
But while we were at our leiſure, 
| Preparing the Materials for ſuch a 
Work, and little expe&ed that any 
| Iterlopers would think it. worth their 
* While 


T be Preface. 
while to attack us, we ſaw our ſelves } 
moſt diſingenuouſly invaded in our 
defign, by a ſham ſecond Volume, one 
of the moſt Impudent barefac'd Im- 
_ poſtures, that perhaps ever was known. 
It carried in the Title Page, not to 
mention my own, the Names of 
Mr. Savil, Mr. Montague, and Mr. 
Gr. -vile (purely contriv'd by the 
Bookſeller) all which ingenious, but 
imaginary Gentlemen, Born, Bred, 
and Educated in Sir T bo. More's Uto- 
pia, (for 1 dare engage they are to be 
heard of no where elſe) had no more 
a hand in it than the Buckaneers in | 
America have in the Duke of Bava- 
ria's Revolt from the Emperor; or 
his Holineſs in the Inſurrection of the 
Camiſars in the Cevennes; fo that 
without carrying Matters ſo far as Mr. 
T oland has done upon another occaſi- 
on, * which did not deſerve it from 
him, I cannot but think, that if our | 
Forefathers had no more Honeſty than 
their Poſterity, how many Books have 
been ſhamm'd upon us for the genuine 
= Mr. Toland's 2 where he comes 10 ralkof | 
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Tbe Preface. 
Gompoſitions of Authors to whom 


© they never belonged, fince ſo groſs a 


Cheat has been practiſed in our time, 


when the means of diſcovering it are 
ſo much eaſier than in former Ages. 


Mr. P--it--s, who Writ the great- 


eſt part of that Volume, but without 


any thoughts, as he affirms, of hav- 
ing it Father'd upon other People, 


has often own'd in publick Company, 


and likewiſe to my ſelf, that he knew 
nothing of the ſham Names that are 


ſet before the ſeveral Letters, (which 


he wou d have prevented, had he had 
| the leaſt ſuſpicion of any ſuch diſho- 
neſt deſign) and that it was wholly 


the Bookſeller's contrivance, a little 
indigent neceſſitous Wretch, who, 


| making no Conſcience of impoſing 
upon Gentlemen, ſtooped to this mean 
| fordid Villany, in order to promote 
the Sale of his Boooxk. 
I was glad to take this opportunity 
ef clearing my ſelf from havin 
band in that Miſcellany, becauſe it 
Peflects upon ſeveral worthy Perſons, 
many of whom I have the 
We acquainted with: Beſides, as I 


g any 
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| The Preface. 
think it a piece of injuſtice to rob any 
Author of the Merit that belongs to 


him, fo on the other Hand I woud 
be ſo juſt to my ſelf, as not to be an- 
ſwerable for the Indiſcretions of o- 


ther People. 


Ass for the following Collection, 
muſt inform the Reader, that Il am 


only to anſwer for that part of it to 


which my Name is prefix d, the reſt be- 


ing written by the Gentlemen whoſe 
Names are in the Title- Page; and 
Who, I queſtion not, have taken all 


due care to divert him, without giv- 


ing the leaft offence. 


I have now nothin 
but only to obſerve to him, 


g more to add, 
that if he 


finds any aſſeſs of Style in the Moun- | 


tebank's Bill and Catalogue of Cures, 
1 only Copied it out of their own Pa- 


Pretenders. 


F. Brown. 


. 


pers, as any one that knows the Town | 
will eaſilyperceive ;and that l uſed their 
Language and imitated their Manner, 
with noother deſign, than to expoſe the = 

nauſeous Impudence of thoſe Ignorant 
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7 Letter from Hignior Giuſippe 

Haneſio, Higlh-Ger man Doclor 
and Aſirologer i in Brandipolis, 
to bis Friends at Will's Coffee- 
| buuſe in Covent-Garden. 


By Mr. T. B RO WN. 


Gentlemen, 


a Nleſs my Memory fails me ſince my 
= | coming into theſe Subterranean Domi- 
1 nions, *twas much about this Time, 

laſt Year, that I did my ſelf the ho- 

bur to Write to you: Perhaps you expected a 
quenter Commerce from me; and indeed, I 

have been very proud to have maintaind 

n on my fide, ſince — ſo much Relieves 

me 


2 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 
me in theſe gloomy Regions, as to reflect on 
the many pleaſant Moments I have formerly 
paſs'd in Covent-Garden : But, alas ! Gentlemen, 
not to mention the great difficulty of keeping 
ſuch a Correſpondence, our lower World is no- 
thing near fo fruitful in News, as yours; one 


ſingle Sheet of Paper will almoſt contain the Oc- 


currences of a whole Year; and were it not for 
the numerous Crowds of Spaniards, French, Poles, 
Germans, &c. that daily Arrive here, and en- 
tertain us with the Tranſactions of Europe, 
Hell would be as Melancholly a Place as Wef- 


minſter-Hall in the long Vacation; and the ge- 


nerality of People among us, would have as lit- 
tle to Employ their idle Hours as a Lord-Trea- 
ſurer in Scotland, or a Barber in Muſcovy. Be- 
ſides to ſpeak more particularly, as to my ſelf, 
that everlaſting Hurry and Tide of Buſineſs, where- 


 inl have been overwhelm'd ever ſince I honour'd 
my ſelf with the Title of High- German Doctor and 
Aſtrologer, does ſo entirely challeng all my Time, 


that if you will take my word, (and I hope 
you don't ſuſpect a Perſon of my Veracity) J 
am forc'd at this preſent Writing to deny my 


ſelf to all my Patients, tho there are at leaſt | 


ſome half a ſcore Coaches with Coronets wait- 
ing now at my Door, that I might receive no 


interruption from any Viſitants, while I was 


diſpatching this Epiſtle to you. 


My laſt, Gentlemen, as you may eaſily re- 


member, if you have not buried ſuch a Trifle in 


Oblivion, concluded with my taking a large 
Houſe here in Brandipolis, and ſetting, up for a | 
Phyſician and Fortune-Teller, I ſhall now pro- 
ceed to acquaint you, by wiat laudable Arti- | 


fices and Stratagems I advanced my ſelf into 
that mighty Reputation, in which, to the ad- 
miration of this Populous Town, I at preſent 

5 flouriſh; 


Jo. Haine's 2d Letter to Will's Coffie-houſe. 3 
douriſh ; what not able Cures I have perform'd; 
what ſort of Cuſtomers chicfly reſort to me; 
and laſtly, To give you a ſhort Account of the 
| moſt memorable Occurrences that have lately 
happen'd in theſe Parts. 3 3 
y the Direction of my worthy Friend, Mr. 
Nokes, who liberally ſupply'd me with Money 
to carry on this Affair, I took a ſpacious Houſe 
in the great Piazz 2 here, then empty by the Death 
I of one of the moſt Eminent Phyſicians of this 
I famous City. This you muſt own to me, Gen- 
I tlemen, was as favourable a Step at my firſt ſet- 
| ting out, as a Man could poſſibly wiſh; for you 
| cannot be ignorant how many ſorry Brothers of 
the Faculiy in London keep their Coaches, and 
wriggle themſelves into Buſineſs, with no other 
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» | Merit to recommend them, than that of dwell⸗ 
" | ing ia the ſame Houſe where a celebrated Doct- 
. or lived before them. For this reaſon, I ſup- 
* | poſe, it was, (if you can pardon ſo ſhort a Di- 
'7 greſſion) that the Popes came to mono 

r | lize the Eccleſiaſtical Practice of the Weſtern 

World to themſelves, by ſucceeding fo great a 
1 I Biſhop as St. Peter. So much is the World go- 
+ vern'd by Appearances, and fo apt to be cheat- 
1 ed, as if Knowledge and Learning were bequeath'd 
1 to one Houſe or Place; and, like a piece of com- 
mon Furniture, went to the next Iuhabiter. 


But to diſmiſs this Speculation, which per- 
in baps may ſeem ſomewhat odd, from a Man of 
_ | my Merry Character; having provided my Houle 
1 with every thing convenient, adorn'd my Hall 
1 with the Pictures of Galen, Hippocrates, Albuma- 
ti- , and Par acelſus; cramm'd my Library with 
to a vaſt Collection of Books, in all Arts and Lan- 
d- | Sages, (tho? under the Role be it ſpoken, my 
nt | Vorthy Friends, your humble Servant does not 
ſh; | Werſtand a Syllable of them!) furniſi'd it with 

| 2 a 
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a pair of Globes curiouſly Painted, with the Ex- 
uvie of two or three Fait-India Animals, a Rat- 
tle-Snake, and a Crocodile; and ſet up a fine E- 
laboratory in my Court-Yard: In ſhort after 
having taken care to ſet off my Hall, Parlour, 
2nd Study, with all thoſe noble Decorations that 


ſerve to amuſe the Multitude, and create ſtrange 


Idea's in them, I order'd a ſpacious Stage to be 
_ erected before my own Habitation, got my Bills 


ready Printed, together with a long Catalogue of 


the Cares perform'd by me, during the time of 
my PraQtiſing Phylick in your Upper World; 
and then I broke out with a greater Expectation 
and eclzt than any Doctor before me was ever 
known to do. ” 

| Three or four Weeks before I made my Ap- 
pearance in Publick, which, as I told you before, 
I intended to make with all the Magniſicence ima- 


ginable, Mr. Nokes and I, in conjunction with my 
Brother Comedian, Toxy Lee, laid our Heads to- 
gether, how to ſham me upon the Town for a 


Virtuoſo, a Miracle-Monger, and what not. To 


favour this deſign, we ſent for three or four top- 


ping Apothecaries to the Tavern, gave them a 
noble Collation, and when half a dozen Bump- 
ers of Wine had got us a free admiſſion into 
their Hearts, we fairly let them into the Se- 
cret ; which was, That they were to trumpet me 
up in all Coffee-Houſes and Places of publick 
Reſort in Town, for the ableſt Phyſician that 
ever came into thoſe Parts; and, as one Kind- 


neſs juſtly challenges another, I for my part was 4 


to Write Bills as tall as the Monument, and 


charge them with the moſt coſtly Medicines, 


tho they ſignified nothing at all to the Patients 
Recoverry. In ſhort, the Bargain was immedi- 
ately ſtruck up between us; and thoſe worthy 


Gentlemen, PII ſay that for them, have not been 


want- 
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wanting to proclaim my extraordinary Merits to 
al their Acquaintance. ** 
This was not all, but Mr. Nokes, who was 
reſolv'd at any rate to introduce me into Buſineſs, 
coming into one of the beſt frequented Choco- 
| Hhte-Houſes near the Court, (for Brandipolis, you 
| muſt know, is a perfect Tranſcript of your wick- 
| ed City) on a ſudden, pretends to be troubled 
with intollerable Gripings of the Guts; aud act- 
ed his part ſo dexterouſly, that all the Company 
pitied him, and thought he would Expire upon 
the ſpot. Immediately, two or three Doctors 
were ſent for; who, after a tedious Conſultati- 
on, at laſt pitcl'd upon a never-failing Reme- 
dp, as they were pleas'd to call it; which accord- 
ingly they apply'd, but without the deſired ef- 
fect. As his Pains till continued upon him, What, 
fays he, it I Die here for want of Help? And 
| is there never another Phyſician to be had jor Love 
| nr Money? With that, a certain Gentleman, 
that was poſted there for that purpoſe, Sir, ſays 
he, there's a German Doctor lately come here, 
| but for my part, I dare not recommend him to 
you, for he's a perfect Stranger to us, and no- 
body knows him. Oh, ſend for him, ſend u 
| km, cries Mr. Nokes; thoſe German Doctors are 
the fineſt Fellows in the World ; who can tell but l- 
may give me je/eir Eaſe * Upon this, a Meſlen- 
ger was hurried to me with all Expedition: | 
| told him I would come ſo ſoon as I had diſpatch'd 
| 2 Patient or two; and in a quarter of an Hour 
| ame thundering to the Door in my Chariot. 
| and all the way pored upon a little Book I car- 
ned in my Hands; tho' I muſt frankly own to 
| Jou, that a Coach is as uncomfortable a Place 
| Read, as to Conſummate ia; but, Gentlemen, 
tis with us here, as in your World, nothing is 
do be done without Policy and Trick: March- 
B ing 
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ing into the Room with that GravitMnd ſolemn 
Countenance which we Phyſicians know ſo well to 
put on upon theſe occaſions, and bruſhing thro? 
a numerous Crowd of Spectators, who ſtood 
there expecting to ſee what would be the reſult 


of this Affair, I found Mr. Nokes in ſuch terri- 
ble Agonies, that any Man would have ſwore he 


_ could not out-live another Minute. I felt his 


' Pulſe, and told him, that by the irregularities of | 
his Syſtole, and unequal vibration of his Diaftole, | 


I knew as well what ail'd him, as if I had ſeen 


him taken to pieces like a Watch; and pluck- 


ing a ſmall Chriſtal Bottle of my Pocket, Sir, 
fays I to him, Take ſome half a ſcore Drops of 


this Anodyne Flixir, and I'll engage all l am 
worth in the World, it will immediately Relieve A 


you. But under favour, Sir, to give you fome 


| Hort account of it before you take it, you muſt 


underſtand, Sir, tis compoſed of two coſtly and 
ſovereign [ngredicnts, which no Man, beſides my 
ſelf, dares pretend to: The firſt, Sir, is the celebrat- 
ed Balſam of Chili; (tho' by the by, the Devil a 
jot of Balſam comes from that Pagan Place) and 
the ſecond, Sir, That moſt Excellent Cephalick, 
which the Mongrelian Phylicians call, The Elettrum 
of Samogitia, gather'd at certain Seaſons, Sir, 


upon the Shore of the Dencaledonian Ocean, by 1 


the Circaſſian Fiſner- men. Mr. Nokes liſtned to 
this edifying Diſcourſe with wonderful Attention, 
then followed my Direction; and before you could 
could count Twenty, got upon his Legs, took a 


few turns about the Room, cut a Caper a Yard 
high, and kindly Embraciag me, Doctor, ſays 
he, Jam more obliged to you, than Words are 
able to expreſs; you have delivered me from the | 
moſt intolerable Pains that ever poor Wretch 


roan'd under: And then preſenting me with a 
Purſe of Guineas, 1 hope you'll be pleas'd to - 
„ e 1 
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cept of this Tnall Trifle, till I am in a Capacity 
of making you a better Acknowledgment: How- 
ever, to expreſs in ſome meaſure my Gratitude 
| toyour ſelf, as likewiſe to ſhew my regard for 
the Publick Welfare, I will take care to get 
this extraordinary Cure Advertiſed in the Ga- 
zette, and our other Publick Papers. 1 told him, 
he had more than Paid me for ſo inconſiderable 
| a Matter; adding, That I was at his Service 
| whenever he or any of his Friends would do 
me the honour to ſend for me; and ſo took my 
leave of him. 8 5 
This Miraculous Operation (for ſo they were 
pleaſed to Chriſten it) occaſion'd a great deal of 
| Talk in the Town, very much to my Advan- 
tage; but what happen'd three Days after, 
I perfectly confirm'd all forts of People, that I 
| was a Non-pareil in my Profeſſion, and out- 
I q went all that ever pretended to Phyſick before 
me. 
Tom Lee, who, as I told you in my laſt keeps 
| a Conventicle in this Infernal World, and was 
engag d, as well as my Brother Notes in the 
1 Confedracy to Serve me, took occalion to. be 
{ furpriz'd with Apoplectick Fits in the beginning 
of his Sermon: He had hardly Split and Divided 
his Text, according to the uſual Forms, but his 
| Eyes rowl'd in his Head, every Muſcle in his 
| Face was diſtorted ; he foam'd at Mouth, fum- 
| bled with the Cuſhion, over-ſet the Hour-glaſs, 
| dropt his Notes and Bible upon the Clark's 
Head, and at laſt down he ſunk as flat as'a 
Founder to the bottom of the Pulpit. 'Tis 
| impoſſible to deſcribe to you, what a ſtrange 
Conſternation the Auditory were in at this ca- 
lamitous Diſaſter that had befallen their Mini- 
ſter: The Men ſtared at one another, as if they 
uad been all Bewitch'd ; and the Women ſet up 
| F Wh ſuch 
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| ſuch a hideous Screaming and Roaring, that 1 
very much queſtion whether they would have 
done ſo mach, if a Regiment of Dragoons had 
broke into the Room to Raviſh them. The 


Dutcheſs of Aar arine chafed bis Temples, Mo- 


ther Stratford (of pious Memory) lugg'd a Bran- 
dy-Bottle out of her Pocket, and rubb'd his 
Noſtrils ; but ſtill poor Tony continu'd Senſeleſs, 
and without the leaſt Motion. When they found 


all theſe means incſfeQual, at laſt, the whole | 
Congregation unanimouſly reſolv'd to ſend for 


me ; who, according as it had been agreed be- 
fore-hand between us, ſoon brought my holy 


Levite to his Senſes again, by applying a few 


Drops of my aforeſaid E/:xir to his Temples. 
Honeſt Tony was no ſooner Recover'd, but J had 
the Thanks of the whole Aſſembly; and a Re- 


verend Elder in a Venerable Band that reach- 


ed from Shoulder to Shoulder, offer d me a 


handſome Gratuity for my pains; but I refusd 
it, telling him, I look'd upon my ſelf ſifliciently 
Rewarded, ſince I had been the happy (tho' un- 


worthy) Inſtrument in the Hand of Providence 
(and then I turn'd up the Whites of my Eyes 
moſt Religtoully towards Heaven) to iave the 
Life of fo precious and powerful a Divine. 
This pair of miraculous Cures flew through 


every Street, Alley, and Coruer of the Town, 


like a Train of Gun-powder, with more Expedi- 
tion and Improvements, than Scandal uſed, in 
my Time to walk about Mute; and, as it uſu- 
ally happens in thele caſes, loſt nothing in the 
| Relation. The Godly Party much Nlagnify d me 


for refuſing the unrighteous Mammon when it was 


offer d me; my two truſty Apothecaries, talk d 
nothing bit Prodigies of Signior Haneſio; but my 
ſureſt Cards, the Midwives and Nurſes, when the 
Sack- poſſet and Brandy began to operate in _ 
+. arts | . 
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| Noddles, thought they could never ſay enough in 
my Commendation. 


Thus, Gentlemen, I had abundantly ſecur'd to 


my ſelf, the Reputation of a great Phyſician; and 


nothing now remain'd, but to make the World 
believe I was Perſonally acquainted with every 
Star in the Firmament, could extort what Confeſ- 


ſioons I pleas'd out of the Planets; and was no leſs 
| $killd in Aſtrology, than in Medicine. My ne- 
ver failing Friend, To, was once more pleasd to 


ive me a Lift upon this occaſion. As the Diſſent- 


ing Miniſters (you know) have the Privilege to go 
into the Bed Chambers and Cloſets of the Ladies 


that reſort to their Meetings, without the leaſt 
Offeace or Scandal, Tony ſpied his Opportunity, 
when the Room was clear, and rubb'd off with a 


| Gold Watch, and ſome Lockets of the Dutch- 
eß of Alararine. The things were immediately 
miſſing, but who durſt ſuſpect a Perſon of the Pi- 

ous Mr. Lee's Character and Function? In ſhort, 


erery Servant in the Family was threatned with 


IJ theRack; and the whole Houſe, Trunks, Coffers, 


Boxes, and All examin'd, from the Garret, down 


| tothe Cellar. The poor Dutcheſs took the loſs 
ef her Watch and Lockets mightily to Heart, 


kept her Bed upon't for a Fortnight ; but at laſt 
was perſwaded to make her Application to my 


| Worſhip. 1 told her, /% le champ, that her 
_ | Things were ſafe; that the Party who made hold 
| with them, being troubled with compunctions of 


| Conſcience, had not Sold but Hid them under ſuch 


a Tree, which I deſcrib'd to her, in Queen Proſer- 
| fmne's Park; and that if ſhe went thither next 


- | Morning by break of Day, ſhe would find my 
|| Vords true. Accordingly, as 1 Predicted, it 


lappen d to a tittle, (for 1 had taken care to 
hage them there the Night before.) And now, 
MT _ who 
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who was the univerſal ſubje& of Peoples Dif. 
courſe, but the famous Signior Giuſippe ? 

So that when the long- expected Day came, on 
which I was to make my publick Appearance, the 
Streets, Windows, and Balconies, were ſo cram'd 
with Spectators of all ſorts, that as often as! 


think on't, I pity my poor Lord-Mayor and Al- b 


dermen with all my Heart, that their Cheapſide- 
Show ſhould fall ſo infinitely ſhort of mine. Tom 
Shadwell, who ſtill keeps up his Muſical Talent 
in theſe gloomy Territories, began the Enter- 

tainment with thrumming upon an old batter'd 
Theorbo, and Merry Sir John Falſtaff Sung to him, 
and atterwards both of them Walked upon the 
Slack-Rope, in a pair of Jack-Boots, to the Ad- 
miration of all the Beholders. After the Mobb 
had been Diverted for ſome time with Enter- 
tainments of this nature, and particularly, b 


fome Legerdemain Tricks of Apollonius Jyanem, | 1 


my Conjurer ; being attended by Dr. Connor, my 
Toad Eater in Ordinary, Nr. Lobb, the late 
Presbytcrian Parſon, my Coru-cutter ; Sir Patience 
Ward, my Merry-Andrew ; and the famous M'i- 
thridate: King of Peutus, my Orator ; I Mounted 
the Stage, and Bowing on each ſide me, paid my 
Reſpects to the Noble Company, in a moſt Cere- 

monious manner. I was ApparelFd in a black 


Velvet-Coat, trimm'd with large Gold Loops of | tri 


the neweſt Faſhion, and Buttons as big as Oſ- 
trich's Eggs; my Mult was at leaſt an Ell long. 
1 traversd my Stage ſome half a ſcore times; 
then cocking my Beaver, and holding up my 
Cane cloſe to my Noſe, after the manner of us 
Sons of Galen, I harangued them as follow: In 
the firſt place, I told 'em, That it was nor with- 
out the utmoſt Regret, that I ſaw ſo many Quacks 
and nauſeous Pretenders to the Faculty, dai 
Impoſe upon the Publick ; That neither * 


w 


WI 
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on, Self- Intereſt, or the like ſordid Motive, had 
tempted me to Expoſe my ſelf thus upon the 
Theatre of the World; and, That nothing but 
2 generous Zeal to reſcue Medicine out of the 
Hands of a pack of Raskals, that were a diſnon- 


dur to it, and the particular Reſpect I bore to 


the Inhabitants of the moſt Renowned City of 
Brandipolis ; who for their good Breeding and 


\ Civility to Strangers, were not to be equall'd in 
| any of Pluto's Dominions, had prevail'd over my 


natural Modeſty, and drawn me out of my be- 
loved Obſcurity; That, laſtly, I requeſted a fa- 


| vourable Conſtruction upon this publick way of 
practice, which ſome impudent Empirics (whom I 
| ſcorn'd to mention) had rendred Scandulous; and 


$1 was a Graduate in ſeveral Univerſities, would 
have certainly declin'd, but that my Regard for 


| the Salus Popul: ſuperceded all thoſe Scruples ; and 
| made me rather hazard the loſs of my Reputa- 
tion with ſome cenſorious Perſons, than loſe any 


Opportunity of exerting my utmoſt Abilities for 


the Bencfit of Mankind. 


When this Harangue was over, I withdrew, 


ud left the reſt of the Ceremony to be perform'd 


by my Orator AMithridates, who diſcanted a long 


I while upon my great Experience and Skill, my 
| Travels, and great Adventures in foreign Coun- 
| nies; the Teſtimonials, Certificates, Medals, and 


the like Favours, I had receiv'd from moſt of the 


| Crown'd Heads and Princes in the Univerſe : 


And when this was over, order'd Matt. Gillyflower, 
and Dick Bentley, two of my Foot-men, to dil- 


| perſe Prined Copies of my Bill among the People, 


together with the Catalogue of the Cures by me 
formerly perform'd in your Upper Hemiſphere ; 

th which Papers, becauſe they contain ſome- 
thing Singular in them, and are Written above 
common Strain, I have given my ſelf the trou- 


| ble to Tragſcribe, The- 
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7. heſaurum & Talentum ne abſcondas in gro. 


Signior Giuſippe Haneſio, High German Aſtro- 
lager and Chymiſt, Seventh Son of a Seventh 
Son, Unborn Doctor, of above Sixty Years 
Experience, Educated at twelve Univerſities, 
hwvingTravelld through Fifty two Kingdoms, 
and been Counſellor to Counſellors of ſeveral | 


Monarchs. 


Hoc juris Publici in communem utilitatem 


Pullicum fecit. 


Ho by the Bleſſing of eAſculapins on his | 
great Pains, Travels, and Nocturnal Lu- 


bl 


cubrations, has attain 
ledge than any Perſon before him was ever known 


to do. 55 
Imprimis, Gentlemen, I preſent you with my 


Univerſal Solutive, or Cathartic Elixir; which cor- 


rects all Cacochymic and Cachexical Diſeaſes of 


the Inteſtines : Cures all internal and external 
Diſeaſes, all vertiginous Vapours, Hydrocepha- 
lus, Giddineſs, or Swiming of the Head, Epilep- 
tic Fits, Flowing of the Gall, Stoppage of Urine, 
Ulcers in the Womb and Bladder; with many 


other Diſtempers, not hitherto diſtinguiſhed by | 


Name. 


Secondly, My Friendiy Fill, calf d, The Never- 


failing Heliog-nes, being the Tincture of the Sun, 
and deriving vigour, influence, and dominion, 
from the ſame Light; it cauſes all Complections 
to Laugh or Smile, even in the very time of tak- 


ing it; which it effects, by dilating and expand 


ing the Gelaſtic Muſcles, firſt of all diſcorer'd 
y 


d to a greater ſhare of Know- 


celſent Remedy againſt the Proſopo-Chloroſis, or 


| 


1 


2 — 
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by my ſelf. It dulcifies the whole Maſs of the 
| Blood, maintains its Circulation, reforms the Di- 


geſtion of the Chylon, fortifies the Ophthalmic 
Nerves, clears the Officina Intelligentiæ, corrects 
the exorbitancy of the Spleen, mundifies the Hy- 

gaſtrium, comforts the Sphincter, and is an ex- 


| Green-Sickneſs, Sterility, and all Obſtructions 
| whatever. They Operate ſeven ſeveral ways in 
| order, as Nature herſelf requires, for they ſcorn 
| to be confin'd to any particular way of Operation, 

. Hypnotically, by throwing the Party into a 


enle Slumber; Hydrotically, by their aperitive 
culty, in opening the Interſtiti.: Pororum Ca- 


1 thartically, by cleanſing the Bowels of all Crudi- 
ties and Tartarous Mucilage, with which they a- 


bound : Proppyſmatically, by forcing the Wind 


 cownward : Hydragogically, by exciting Urine : 
| Pneumatically, by exhilarating the Spirits: And 


laſtly, Synecdochically, by corroborating the 
whole Oeconomia Animalis. They are Twenty, or 


| or more, in every Tin Box, Sealed with my Coat 


of Arms, which are Three Glifterpipes erect Gules, 
in a Field Argent; my Creſt, a Bloody Hand out 
of a Mortar emergent; and my Supporters, a 
Chymiſt and an Apothecary. This Tinctura Solaris, 
or moſt noble Off-ſpring of Hyper:on's golden Influ- 
ence, wipes off abſterſively all thoſe tenacious, 
conglomerated, ſedimental Serdes, that adhere to 


do the Oeſophagus and Viſcera, extinguiſhes all 
| ſupernatural Ferments and Ebullitions; and in 
fine, annihilates all the Noſotrophical or Morbific 
Ideas of the whole corporeal Compages. 


Thirdly, My Panagion Otacouſticon, or Auricular 


| Reſtorarive : Were it poſſible to ſhew me a Man 


ſo Deaf, that if a Demiculverin were let off un- 
der his Ear, he could not hear the Report, yet 
theſe Infallible Drops (firſt Invented by hs two 

SR amous 
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famous Phyſician-Brothers, St. Coſmas, and St. 
Damian, calld the Anargyri in the ancient Greek 
Menologies ;, and ſome forty Years ago, communi- 


cated to me by Anaſtaſio Logotheti, a Greek Ca- 1 


loyr at Adrianople, when I was invited into thoſe 
Parts to Cure Sultan Mahomer IV. of an Elephan- 
tiaſis in his Diaphragm,) he would recover his 
auditive Faculty, and Hear as ſmartly as an old 
fumbling Prieſt, when a young Wench gives him 
an account of her loſt Maiden-head at the Con- 


= I. 


 Fourthly, My Anoydne Spirit, excellent to eaſe 
Pain, when taken inwardly ; and applied outward- 


ly, excellent for any Lameneſs, Shrinking, or | 


Contraction of the Nerves ; ſore Eyes, Deafneſs, 
Pain and Noiſe in the Ears; and all Odontatal- 
gic, as well as Podagrical Inflammations. 858 
Fiſthly, My Antidotus Antivenerialis ;, which ef- 
fectually Cures all Gonorrhea's, Carnoſitities in 
the delinquent Part, Tumours, Phymoſis, Para- 
phymoſis, Chriſtalline Priapiſmus, Hemorrhoids, 
Candilomata, Rhagades, Bubo's, Impoſthumati- 
ons, Carbuncles, Genicular Nodes, and the like, 
without either Baths or Stoves ; as alſo, without 
Mercury, ſo often deſtructive to the poor Patient; 
- with that Privacy, that the neareſt Relations ſhall 
not perceive it. „ 

Sixthly, My Pectoral Lozenges, or Balſam of Bal- 
ſams; which effectually carries off all windy and 
tedious Coughs, Spitting of Blood, Wheezing in 
the Larynx, and Ptyaliſmus, let it be never ſo 
inveterate. 8 855 


Seventhly, and laſtly, My Pulvi⸗ Vermiſug us, 8 


Antivermatic Powder brings up the rear, ſo fa- 

mous for killing and bringing away all forts of 
Worms incident to human Bodies, breaking their 
complicated Knots in the Duodenum, and difſolv- 
ins the Phlegmatic Crudities that produce thoſe 


An 
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Anthropophagous Vermine. It has brought away, 
by Urine, Worms as long as the M- pole in the 


Strand, when it flouriſh'd in its primitive Prolixity, 


tho, I confeſs not altogether ſo thick. In ſhort, 'tis 


I a Specific Catholicon for the Cholic, expels Wind 
| by Eructation, or otherwiſe ; accelerates Digeſti- 
| on, and creates an Appetite to a Miracle. 


[ dexteroully Couch the Cataract or Suffuſion, 
extirpate Wens of the greateſt Magnitude, cloſe 
| up Hair-Lips, zvhether treble or quadruple; cure 
the Polipus upon the Noſe, and all ſcrofulous Tu- 


| mours. Cancers in the Breaſt, Noli me Tangere c, 
St. Anthony's Fire, by my new invented Urgnen- 

| rm Antipyreticum, Excreſcences, or ſuperfluous 
| Fleſhin the mouth of Bladder or Womb; like- 


wiſe, I take the Stone from Women or Maids, 
| without Cutting. 1 
have Steel Truſſes, and Inſtruments of a new 
luvention, together with never-failing Medicines 
| and Methods to cure Ruptures, and knit the Pe- 
| ritoneum. And here I canuot forbear to commu- 
| nicate an uſeful piece of Knowledge to the World, 
| which is, That with the Learned Villipandus, in 


| prime cum Confeſſiune Auguſt ana, | take a Rupture 


0 be a Relaxation of the natural Cavities at the 


| bottom of the Cremaſter Muſcles. But this en paſ- 
ſent. 1 forge all my ſelf; nay, my very Macheens 
for ſafe and eaſie Drawing Teeth and obſcure 
Stumps. Mrs. Little-hand, Midwife to the Prin- 
eeſs of Phleget hon, can ſufficiently inform the Wo- 


ſtrange Infirmities of the Matrix, occaſion'd by 


.&. 
8 


y Work, Cc. which I challenge any Perſon in 
— Acheront ic Dominions to perform but my 


If 


his excellent Treatiſe, De Congrubilitate materie 


nen of my Helps, and what I do for the diſrup- 
I don of the Fundament and Uterus, and other 


the Bearing of Children, violent Coughing, hea- 
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If any Woman be unwilling to ſpeak to me; 


they may have the conveniency of ſpeaking to my 
Wife, who is expert in all Feminine Diſtempers. 
She has an excellent Coſmetic Water, to carry 
off Freckles, Sun- burn, or Pimples; and a curi- 


_ ous red Pomatum to plump and colour the Lips. 


She can make red Hair as white as a Lilly: ſhe 


ſhapes the Eye-brows to a Miracle ; makes low 


Foreheads as high as you pleaſe; has à never-fail- 


ing Remedy for offenſive Breaths, a famous Eſſence 


to correct the ill Scent of the Arm-pits, a rich 


Water that makes the Hair curl, a moſt deli- 


| cate Paſte to ſmooth and whitea the Hands; 


_ alſo, 


A rare Secret, that takes away ell Wart: 
From the Face, Hands, Fingers, and privy Parts. 


Thoſe who are not able to come to me, let them 
ſend their Uriae, eſpecially that made atter Mid- 
night,and on ſight of it, I will tell them what their 
Diſtemper is, and whether Curable or no. Nay, 
let a Man be in never fo perfect Health of 
Body, his Conſtitution never ſo Vigorous and 


Athletical, if he ſhews me his Water, I can as in- 


fallibly predict what Diſtemper will firſt attack 
him, tho' perhaps it will be Thirty or Fourty 
Years hence, as an Aſtronomer by the Rules of 
his Science can foretel Solar or Lunar Eclipſes the 
Lear before they happen. I have Predicted mira- 
culous things by the Pulſe, far above any Philo- 


ſopher : By it, I not only diſcover the circumſtan- 


ces of the Body, but if the Party be a Woman, 
Ican foretel how many Husbands and Children 
ſhe ſhall have; if a Tradeſman, whether his Wife 
will fortify his Forehead with Horns; and ſo of 
the reſt. This is not all, but I will engage to 


tell any ſerious Perſons what their Buſineſs is on 


eyery 


W. a W- WOW 
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every Radical Figure, before they ſpeak one word 
what has already happen'd to them from their 


| very Infancy down to the individual hour of 
| their conſulting me, what their preſent Circum- 


ances are; what will happen to them hereafter ; 


in what part of the Body they have Moles; 
|| what Colour and Magnitude they are of; and 
I laſtly how poſited, that is, whether they Culmi- 
| nate Equinoctially or Horizoatally upon the Ate- 
ſegaſtrium; from which place alone, and no other, 
Is the profound Triſmagiſt us has obſerv'd before 
| me, in his elaborate Treatiſe de Erroribus Styl. 
| | Gregorian, all ſolid Conjectures are to be formed. 


| have likewiſe attain'd to the Green, Golden, 
und Black Dragon, known to none but Magici- 


us and Hermetic Philoſophers; I tell the mean- 
ug of all Magical Panticles, Sigills, Charms, 
| and Lamens, and have a Glaſs, and help to fur- 
| ther Marriages; and what is more, by my Learn- 
| ing and great Travels, I have obtain'd the true 
| and perfect Seed and Bloſſom of the Female Fern; 


ad infinitely improv'd that great Traveller Ma- 
or Johm Choke's famous Necklaces for breeding 
of Teeth. The Spring being already advanc'd, 
which is the propereſt ſeaſon for preventing 


tlus opportunity 


New, and removing Old Diſtempers, neglect not 


My Hours are from Nine till Twelve in the Morn 
|, and from Two in the Afternoon till Nine at 
Night, every Day in the Week, except on the reat 
| iriſtian Sabbath, called Saturday. 
ft may be of uſe to keep this Advertiſement. 


This, Gentlemen, is an exact Copy of my Bill, 
| ch has been carefully diſtributed all over this 
Ppolous City, Paſted upon the chief Gates, and 
Auches; and ſince diſperſed by m/ two Run- 
C ns 


» 

74 

"., ,=_ 
, by 
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ning Meſſengers, Theophraſt us Paracelſus, and Cor- ö 


nelius Agrippa, all over King Fluto's Dominions. 1 
forgot to tell you, that finding it abſolutely neceſſary 
to take me a Wife (the Women in certain Caſes 
that ſhall be nameleſs, being unwilling to conſult 
any but thoſe of their own Sex) I was adviſed 
by ſome Friends to make my Applications to the 
famous Cleopatra, Queen of At, who being a 
Perſon of great experience, and notably well 
skil'd in the Arcana's of Nature, would in all 
robability make me an admirable Spouſe. In 
| Vaan after half a Dozen Meetings, rather for 
form-ſake than any thing elſe, the Bargain was | 
ſtruck, and a Match concluded between her 
Alexandrian Majeſty and my ſelf; Cardinal Mol- 
fey, who is now Curate of a ſmall Village, to the 
tune of Four Marks per Annum, and the magni- | 
ficent Perquiſites of a Bear and Fiddle, perform'd 
the Holy Ceremony: Amphion of Thebes diverted 
us at Dinner with his Crowd, and all the while 
| Molines the Quietiſt Danced a Lancaſhire Jigg. Sir 
Thomas Pilkinton, who, as I told you in my laſt, is 
become a moſt furious Rhime-tagger or Verſiſica- 
tor, compoſed the Epithalamium, andSardanalpm, 
Caligula, Nero, Helicgalibus, and Pope Alexander 
the Seventh, were pleaſed to throw the Stocking, { 
Her Majeſty, to do her a piece of common Juſtice, 
proves a moſt dutiful and laborious Wife, ſpreads 
all my Plaiſters, makes all my Unguents, Diſtils all | 
my Waters, and pleaſes my Cuſtomers beyond ex- 
preſſion. 1 F 
Thus, Gentlemen, you ſee my Bill, by which 


you may gueſs whether 1 don't infinitely ſurpaſs | - 
thoſe empty pretending Quacks of your World, | ;. 


who confine their narrow Talent to one Di- 
ſtemper, which they cure but by one Remedy, 
whereas all Diſeaſes are alike to me, and I have 


a Hundred ſeveral ways to extirpate cw. 


ENS 


he 


| ſhall now treſpaſs ſo far upon your 1 as 


unwelcome to you 


| Quality. 
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to preſent you with the Catalogue of my Cures, 
which being ſomewhat ſingular and out of the 
way, I have the vanity to believe will not be 


4 K 


True and Faithful Catalogue of ſome remark- 


able Cures per form'd in the other World by 


the famous Signior Giuſippe Haneſio, High 
German Doctor and Aſtrologer. 


5 By Pluto's Authority. 


Hic eſt quem legis, ille quem requiris 


| Taotis notus in inferis JOSEPHUS. 


LJ Integrity, that even in this lower World I 


| wou'd not forfeit my reputation, I deſire my in- 
credulous Adverſaries (of which number, being 
| x ſtranger to this place, 1 preſume I have but too 


many) to get if they can to the upper Regions,and 


| fatisfy themſelves of the truth of my admirable 
Io begin then with thoſe of 


Performances. 


Pope Innocent the Eleventh was ſo ſtrangely o- 


ver. run with a Complication of Fanſeniſm, Quie- 

{| 'iſm, and Lutheræniſm, that not only his Nephew, 

| Don Livio Odeſcalchi, but the whole Sacred Con- 
hiſtory deſpaired of his Recovery; I ſo mundified 

| tis Intellectuals with my Catholick Eſſence of He- 


lebore, that he continued rectus in Cerebro many 


| Years after; and if the French Ambaſſador, by 


making ſuch a Hubbub about his Quarters, oc- 
5 6 3 b caſi- 


D Ecauſe I am ſo much a Perſon of Honour and 
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caſioned old Infalibility to relapſe, Lonis le Grand 
muſt anſwer for it, and not Signior G:uſippe. 

I cured the late Sophy of Perſia, Shaw Solyman 
by name, of a Febris Tumulenta, ſo that he cou'd 
digeſt theExactions and Blood of a whole Province, 
hold his hand as ſteady as Harry Killigrew after 
a Quart of Surieit Water ia a Morning; and if 


he died preſently after, let his Eunuchs and Whores 


look to that, if one with their Politicks, and the 
other with their Tails, ſpoil'd the operation of 


my Flixir Aſagnium Stomachium, ; 


l cared Aureng Zeb, the old Mugul, of an Epi- 


lepſia Fanatica, with which he was afflicted to 
that degree, that Patents were diſpatch'd, and 
Perſons named to go Ambaſſadors extraordinary 


to William Pen, George Whitehead, William Mede, | 


the Philadelphiaus, Cameronians, Jeſuits and Jaco- 
bian Woisterites, for a communication of Diſeaſes 
and Remedies; but by my Cephalick Snuff and 
Tint ure, | made him as clear headed a Rake as 
ever got Drunk with Claſſics at the Univerſity, 
or expounded Horace in Wii's Coffee-houſe ; and 
Meſſengers were ſent through all his Empire to 
get him Durry, Bang, Satyrion , Cant harides, 
Whores, and Schyraz Vine; and if he has ſince 
fallen down to his Alcorax and the flat effects of 
Ninety ſeven Years of Age, blame his damn'd 


Courticrs and not me, that inſtead of nicking 
the nice operation of the Medicine, let in Books 


and Prieſts to debauch his underſtanding. 
I! cured the Mabwnetan Predeſtinarian Sultan 


of the great Eaſt India Iſland Borneo, of want of 


Blood, by counſelling him to follow his inclina- 
tions and bath in it, that he might reſtore him- 


ſelf by ſpight and percolation; But Vexations 


from his Divan, the neighbour Emperor of chi 
na, a ſawcy young Jackanapes, and a Sorrel-haird 
Female gave him ſuch Jolts, that quite 2 


% 


| near Sir John Oldcaſtle's, 
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the continuance of the nobleſt Cure in the 
World- 5 
Peter Alcxowitz preſent Czar of Mujcory, tell 
ill of a Calenture in London, occaſion' d by putting 
too great a quantity ot Gun-powder into hi. T/- 
quebaoh, and Pepper into his Brandy; all the top- 
ping Doctors of the Town were ſcnt for, and 
applied their Corte and Opium to no PurP:' fe. 
What ſhould 1 do in this pinch, but order a 
hole to be made in the Thames for him as they 
do for the Ducks in St. James's Part, it being 
then an exceſſive Froſt, fous'd him over Head 
and Ears Morning and Night, aud by this no- 
ble experiment, not only recover d him, but Jlike- 
wiſe gave a hint to the ſetting up of a Cold Bath 
\hich has done ſuch 
Miracles ſince. 9 
I cured a Noble Peer, Aged Sixty ſeven, of a 
Perpetual Priapiſm, ſo that now his Pimping Va- 


lets, and Foot-men, his Bau ds, Spirit of Clary, 
and a Maidenhcad of Fourteen can hardly raife 


him; who before was ſcarce to be truſted with 


his own Family; nay, his own Wite : And now 
he's as continent and virtuous a Stateſman as ever 


lined his inward Letchery with outward Gravi- 


A Noble Peereſs, that lives not full a Hundred 


| Miles from St. James's Square, in the Sixty lixth 


Year of her Age, was ſeiz' d with a Furior Uteri— 


| ws; By plying her Ladyſhip with a few Drops 


of my Autepyretical Eſſence, extracted from a cer- 
tain Vegetable gathered under the Artic Pole, 


| and known to no body but my felt, perfectly 


allay d this pretcrnatural Ferment; and now ſhe 
lies as quiet, tho' both her Hands are untied, asa 


| new ſwaddled Babe, and handles no Raskals but 
Tam, and his Gay Fellows of the Cards. 


G3 


Hos 
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Honoria Frail, eldeſt Daughter to my old Lady 
Frail of Red Lyon Square, by too prodigally di- 
ſtributing les derniere Faveurs to her Mother's 
Sandypated Coachman and Pages, had fo ſtrange- 
ly dilated the Gates du Citadelle d amour, that 


one might have Marched a Regiment of Dra- 


goons through 'em. Her Mother, who was in 


the greateſt Perplexitics imaginable upon the 
ſcore of this Diſaſter, ſent to conſult me: With 


half a dozen drops of my Aqua Stypiica Hymene- 
alis, I ſo contracted all the avenues of the afore- 
ſaid Citadelle, that the Yorkſhire Knight that Mar- 


ried her, ſpent above a Hundred Small-ſhot a- 


gainſt the Walls, and Bombarded the Fortreſs a 
full Fortnight before he cou'd enter it; and now 


they are the happieſt couple within the Bills of 


Mortality. 


I renew'd the Youth from the Girdle down- 


wards of Madam de Aaintenon, fo that ſhe afford- 


all the Delights imaginable to her old Grand 


Lover in imagination, and to the younger Bigots 
and her ſelt in reality; while her Face ſtil] re- 


main'd as great an Object of Mortification as her 


Beads, Death's Head, and Diſcipline; and this 
noble Cure ſtill remains to be view'd by all the 
World. . 3 

Harry Higden of the Temple, Counſellor, was 
fo miſerably troubled with the Long Vacation 
Diſeaſe, or the Defectus Crumene, that the Sage 
Benchers of tbe Houſe threatned to Padlock his 
 Chamber-door for non-payment of Rent. He 


asked my advice in this Exigence: Il, who 
knew the full ſtrength of his Furniture, which 


_ conſiſted of a Rug, two Blankets, a Joint-ſtool, 
and a Tin-Candleſtick that ſerved him for a Piſs- 
_r mem revers'd, counſelled him to take his 


r off the Hinges and Lock it up in his ſtudy. 


He followed my advice, and by that means eſca- 


* S. SSE FA 


h 
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ped the abovemention'd Oſtraciſm of the Pad- 
Ss 


Margaret Cheatly, Bawd, Match-maker, and 


| Midwife of Bloomsbury, by immoderate drinking 


of Strong-Waters, had got a Noſe ſo termagant- 
ly Rubicund, that ſhe out-blazed the Comet: 
My Coſmetic Florentine Unguent abſolutely re- 
form'd this Inflammation, and now the looks as 
ſoberly as a Diflenting Miniſter's Goggle-ey'd 


Convenience. 


Jerry Scandal, Whale and Ghoſt Printer in 
White-Friars, had plagued the Town above Ten 


|| Years with Apparitions, Murders, Catechiſms, 
and the like Stuff ; By ſhowing him the Phyz of 
| Terrible Robin in my Green Magic Glaſs, I fo ef- 


ſectually frighted him, that he has ſince demo- 
lih'd all his Letters, diſmiſs'd his Hawhers, flung 


| up his Buſineſs, and inſtead of News, cries Flound- 
|| ers and Red-herrins about the Streets. 


Joachim Ha card of Cripple-g te Pariſh in White- 
Croſs Street, almoſt at the farther end near Old- 
fret, turning in at the Sign of the White Crow 
in Goat- Alley, ſtreight forward down three ſteps, 
at the Sign of the Globe, was ſo be-devild with 


' the Spirit of Lying, that he out-did two hard 
| mouth'd Evidences in their own Profeſſion, and 
could not open his Mouth without Romancing 3 


I made him Snuff up ſome half a ſcore drops of 


| my Elixir Alethinum, and now he has left off 
| Fortune-telling and Aſtrology, and is return'd to 


his primitive Trade of Weaving. 
Farmer Frizzle-pate of Bullington near Andover, 


had been Blind Thirty five Years and upwards ; 
my Opthalmic Drops reſtor'd him to his fight in 


2 Minute, and now he can read a Geneva Bible 
without SpeQtacles. A Certificate of this mira- 
culous Cure, I have under the Hand of the Par- 
ſoz of the Pariſh, and his Amen-curler. | 
| C 4 
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I cured a Kentiſh Parſon of an Infirmitas Mems- 
rie, which he got by a jumble of his Glandula pi- 
nealis after a Bowl of Punch and a Boxing bont. 
He was reduced to that deplorable condition, as 
to turn over Play-books inſtead of his Concor- 
dance, quote Qze Genus inſtead of St. Auſtin ; 
nay, he forgot Tithe-Eggs, demanded Eafter 
dues at Martlemas, bid Bartholomew-Fair inſtead 
of Aſh-Wedneſday; and frequently miſtook the 

Service of Matrimony for that of the Dead: 
What is yet more ſurpriziag, he forgot even to 


drink over his Right Thumb; but now he has as 


ſtanch a memory as a Pawn-broker for the day 


of the Month; a Country Attorney for miſchief; 


or a Popiſh Clergy-man tor Revenge. 


I cared Serjint DOLTHEAD of a prodigi- | 


Itch in de Palms of his Hands. A moſt won- 
derful Cure! for now he refuſes Fees as hearti- 
ly as a young Wench does an ugly Fellow, when 
ſhe has a handſome one in view, his Attorney i; 
run mad; his Wite is turn'd Bawd to take dou- 
ble Fees; and his Daughters Manto-makers and 
Whores, to get by two Trades. oy 

An eminent Coach-keeping Phylician was trou- 
bled with 2 Furago Aledicinzium, or a Tumor 
Preſcriptiomalis to that monſtruous degree, that 
he writ Bills by the Ell, and preſcribed Medi- 
cines by the Hogſhead and Wheelbarrow full. 
To the amazement of all that knew him, I have 
effectually cured him on't; for he now writes 


but three words, preſcribes but two Scruples, 
leaves People to a wholeſome Kitchin-Diet and 
Natnre; has undone the Sextoa and Funeral 


Undertaker; and the overſtock'd Pariſh has Pe- 
titioned the Privy Council to ſend out a new Colo- 
ny to the Weſt- Indies. 


I cured a certain Head of a College, of a Hebe- 
tudo Cerebri; ſo that now he Jokes with the 


Batchel- 
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I Batchellors and junior Fry, goes to the Dancing 
- | School with the Fellow Commoners; and next 
AA will be able tomakea whole Terre filius's Speech 
8 himſelf. | 3 | TE. | 
An Apothecary in Cheapſide, was fo ſtrangely 
„ | over-run with an Hundatio denen that Graſs grew 


9 in the Pariſh round him; but now thanks to the 
4 | Cure I wrought upon him, he has reduced his 
e | Shopto the compaſs of a Rarce Show, gets but 
£ Ten Pence in the Shilling, lets the neighbouring 
o | Infants grow up to Men; and is going to build 
is | an Hoſpital for decay'd Prize-ſighters and Dra- 
FS Ea oo roy 
£ | cured a Vintner behind the Exchange of a 
Mixtura Diabolica, fo that now he hates Apples 

i- | as much as our Forefather after his kick on the 
1- | Arſeout of Paradice ; ſhuns a Drugſters Shop as 
1- much as a broken Cit does a Serjeant ; Swears 
n | he'llclcar but Ten thouſand Pound in Five Years, 
is | and then ſet up for Pſalm-linging aud fleeping 
u- | under tne Pulpit. 
id | I cured a Norfolk Attorney of the Scabies Cau- 

| ſidico-Rabularis, another prodigious Cure never 
u- | perform'd before; fo that now he's as quiet as a 
or { cramb'd Ca pon among Baiu-door Hens, he won't 
at ſo much as ſcratch for his Food; his Unkle the 
lil⸗⸗Counſellor bas diſenh-rited him; and ſince he has 
ll. | Liſted himſelf for a Foot Soldier. | 
ve | cured an Amſterdam Burgomaſter's Wife of 
es Barenneſs ; io that now ſhe has two Children at 
ts, a Birth, beſides a brace of Sooterkins every Year; 
nd and even now in theſe Low-Countries (ſo effectu- 
al | al are my Remedies) 1 am teaz'd with daily 
'e- | Meſlages, for Afſtringeits and Flood-Gates, to 


o- help the poor pains-taking Mortal in his „g. 4- 
| tic ſituation. 5 0 5 

be- Pierre Babillard, French Valet and Pimp J. 
he gary to my Lord Demare, Was creed wv. 


26 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 


Gleſſo-mania, or that Epidemical Diſeaſe of Nor- 
mandy, the Talking Sickneſs. He not only prattled 
all Night in his ſleep, but his Clack went incef. 


ſantly all Day long; the Cook-maid and Nurſe | 
whereas his 


were talked quite deaf by him; 
Mafter labour'd under the contrary extreme, and 
by his good-will wou'd not ſtrike once in Twen- 
ty four Hours. By the moſt ſtupendious operati- 


on that ever was know (for the Transfuſion of 
one Animals Blood into another, ſo much boaſt- 
ed of by the Royal Society, is not to be com- 


pared to it) I trans'1ſed ome of the French Valet's 


Loquacity into the Noble Peer, and ſome of the " 


Noble beer's Taciturnity into the French Valet; 
io that now to the great conſolation of the Fa- 
mil, my Lord ſometimes talks, and Aſonſieur 
Babillard ſometimes holds his Tongue. 

Sir Blunder Dullman, Profeſſor of Rhetoric, and 


Orator to the ancient City of Auguſta Trinoban- 


tum, had been troubled ever from his infancy 
with that Epidemical Magiſtrate's Diſtemper, 


the Bos ia Lingua; fo that whenever he made 


any Speeches, the Gentlemen were ready to 
ſplit their ſides, and the Ladies to bepiſs them- 


ſelves with Laughing at the fingularities of his 


Diſconrſe. By my Pulvis Cephalicus, I ſo far re- 
cover'd him, that he cou'd draw up his Tropes 


and Metaphors in good order, and harangue you 


'Fwenty Lines upon the ſtretch, without making 
above the ſame number of Blunders. If he has 


fince relapſed, *tis no fault of mine, but he may 


een thank his City Converſation for it. 5 

Diaan Fribble, eldeſt Daughter to Jonathan Frib- 
ble of Thames-ſtreet, Tallow-Chandler, was fo e- 
normouſly given to the Language of old Baby- 
ion, that ſhe wou'd talk Bawdy before her Mo- 
ther, her Grandmother, and Godmother; nay, 
name the two Beaſtly NIonoſyllables before 2 


1 


r "0" I 


| 


| him into his Company. 
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In ſhort, I was ſent for, pour'd ſome Twenty 


Drops of my Anti-Aſmode an Eſſence into her Noſ- 


trils, and the next Morning a huge thundering 


| Priapzs Eleven Inches long, came out of her left 
far ; She's now perfectly recover'd, talks as pi- 
 oufly, and behaves her ſelf as gravely as the 
| demureſt Female in the Neighbourhood. 


Daniel Guz.zel, Inn-keeper in Southwark, by 


tual tipling with his Cuſtomers, was ſo in- 
ordinately Swell'd with a Droplic, that Sir John 
Falſtaff in Harry the Fourth, was a meer Skele- 


ton to him. I Tapt his Heidelburg- Abdomen, and 


' raft an Inundation iſſued from him, that if the 
Stream had continued a quarter of an Hour long- 
er it would have over-flowed the whole Burrough, 
and made a ſecond Cataclyſin. He is now per- 


fectly cured, is as ſlender as a Beau that has 


mice Salivated for a Shape; runs up the Monu- 


ment ſome half a ſcore times every Morning for 
bis diverſion, Jumps through a Hoop, makes no- 


| thing of Leaping you over a Five-harr'd Gate; 


and the famous Mr. Barns of Redrif has enter'd 
Obadiah Hemmings Taylor, at the Sign of the 
Red Waſt-coat and Blazing Star near Tower-h4l, 


nas troubled with ſo unmerciful a Prifick,, that 
bo body in the Family could ſleep for him: I pli- 


ed him with my Anti- tuſſient Pillula Pulmonaris, but 
without effect. I wondered how the Devil my 


nerer-failing Remedy diſappointed me! cries | to 


him, Honeſt Friend, what may your Name be? 
Obadiab Flemming, ſays he. Very well; And 3 
Pariſh 


r and Lecturer of the Pariſh. Her Father, 

| one of the worſhipful Elders of Salters-Hall , 
wondered how a Child fo religiouſly educated, fed 

from her Cradle with the Crums of Comfort, and 

| lalfd dayly aſleep with Hopkins and Sternhold , 

| hould labour under ſo obſcene a Diſpenſation. 
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Pariſh do you live in; All- haloms Barking. Oh, 


ho, I have now found out the ſecret how my Pills 
came to miſcarry; Why, Friend, thou haſt à 


damn'd Ptiſical Name, and liveſt in a confouund- 
ed Ptiſical Pariſh: Come, call thy ſelf Obadiah 


Bowman, and get thee to Hampſted, Highgate, or 
any place but All-ballows Barking, and Vil enſure 
thy recovery. He did ſo; and is fo Cranggy 


improv'd upon't, that he's lince choſen into St. 
Paul's Choir, and begins to Rival Mr. Goſliz and 


Mr. Elford. 3 | 
Rebecca Twiſt, Ribbon-Weaver, in Drum Alley 
 Spittle-fields, aged Seventy five, by drinking Au- 
uiſſeed- Robin, Geneva, and other ungodly Liquors, 


and Smoaking Mundungus, had fo utterly decay'd 


her natural heat, that ſhe had lain Bed-ridden 
Thirty Years, and on my Conſcience a Calen- 
ture wou'd no more have warm'd her, than a 
Farthing Candle would Roaſt a Sir-loin of Beef. 
made fo entire a renovation of her with my 
Arcanum Helmoutio-Glaubero-Paracelſianum , that 
ſhe's become anc-ther Creature, out-talks the Par- 
fon and Mudwite at every Goſſiping, Dances to 
3 Miracle, never fails to give her attendance at 
ail the merry Meetings; and no ſooner hears the 
noiſe of 2 Fiddle, but ſhe Frisks and Capers It 
about, like a young Hoyden of Fifteen. _ 
Nehemiah Conniver, one of the City Reformers, 
was fo totally deform'd with the Lepra Hypocriti- 
ca, that ne'er a Barber, Victualler, or Taylor in 
the Neighbourhood cou'd live in quiet for him. 
To the admiration of all that knew him, I have 


ſo eſſectually cured him of this Acid Humour, 
that heꝰ il outſwear Ten Dragoons, go to a Baw- | 


dy-houſe in the face of the Sun; and out-talk à 
Score of Midwives in Natural Philoſophy. 


Thus 
3 
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Thus, Centlemen, you have my Bill and Cata- 
logue of Cures, by which you'll eaſily perceive 
that our Infernal World is only a Counter-part 
of yours, where hard Words, Impudence, and 
Nonſence, delivered with a magiſterial Air, car- 
ry every thing before them. I ſhould now, ac- 


cording to the Method propos'd to my ſelf, pro- 


ceed to give you a ſhort account of what memo 
morable Occurrences have lately happen'd in theſe 


Acherontic Realms, but the vaſt Crowds of Viſt- 


tants at my Door are ſo obſtreperous and trou- 


| bleſome, that I can conceal my ſelf from them 


no longer. Be pleaſed therefore to accept of this 
imperfect Relation in part of payment, and next 


Month, when I ſhall have a better convenience : 


of Writing my Thoughts at large, will endea- 
your to give you full ſatisfaction. In the mean 
time, give me leave to allure you that my high- 


| eſt ambition is to honour my ſelf with the Ti- 


tle of 
Centelmen, 


Your moſt Obedient and 
moſt Humble Servant, 


_ Ginfippe Hane ſio. 
Lr 
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325 


Sir Fleetwood Shepherd to 
A 


5 Is ſometime ſince (you know) that I took 
my Leave of you and the Sun, and I feard | 

of all good Company too. My Curioſity to ob- 
ſerve the Nature of an Affair, whereof every Bo- 
dy talks, tho' not one of 'em can underſtand, 
made me ſo long ſilent; that if it were poſſible 
might give my Friends ſome Account or other 
that ſhould be of moment to 'em, either for their 
Diverſion, or Improvement. Your Weighty Af- 
fairs prevent the one, and your Capacity the o- 
ther; but that you may ſee Friendſhip as well as | 
_ Virtue ſurvives the Grave, I Addreſs this to you, 


to aſſure you we are not annihilated, as ſome | *: 
Philoſophers opin'd, and that our Felicity do's | 


not conſiſt in an unactive Indolence as others as 
vainly pretended. Virtue is its one Reward, and 
Vice its own Puniſhment. We are fo refin'd here 
that nothing can vail Evil from the piercing Eyes 
of every Body, and the Malice and Envy of the 
moſt inveterate Devils cannot over-caſt the Glo- 
ries of the Good. We impute a great many 
faults to the frailty of the Fleſh very unjuſtly: 
The Soul hath its warpings as well as the Clay, 
and ſome Vices are ſo Natural that we cannot 
extinguiſh em, tho we may in ſome meaſure 
event their flaming out, and boiling over. 
Theſe remain ſtill, and employ all the utmoſt ef- 
forts of our Prudence to triumph over; and if 
we accompliſh that, we are perfect; but if ho 
| | mailg- 
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malignity of our Tempers prevail, we ſink to the 
joweſt Abyſs of Infamy, Shame, and Diſgrace. 
— This laid the Foundation of that Doctrine of Rome, 
call'd Purgatory, and their Ignorance, join'd to 
| their inſatiable Avarice, improv'd it to what at 
| preſent you find it. Here is one Duke of Bucking- 
bs perpetually conferring with the Spaniſh Vlini- 
| fters; the other as buſie in finding out the migh- 
ty Secrets of impertinent Curioſities ; here's Ma- 


1 | ain ſupplanting the Liberty of Europe, and 

q | Cromwell that of England. Shaftsbury is puſhing - 

d. | on Monmouth, and he is ſtild King by one of 

„ | his one Footmen only; Dryden is every Minute 

dl, | a Homer's Heels, or pulling Virgil by the Sleeve, 

je | importuning Horace, or making Friends to Ovid. 

-» | But Cowley with a Serenity of Mind that Con- 

ir | Nitutes his Felicity, quietly palles along the FHH 

f | Plains, diſturbing no Body, and undiſturh'd of all. 
Ailton his Companion, and himſelf his Happinets, 

iz | The leſs conſiderable Fry of Wits are juſt as con- 

u, | fentious here as at Covent - Garden; as noiſie, and 

je as ill natur d; every Man in particular, arroga- 

' Ang all to himſelf, and allowing nothing to others. 

* The Diſpute roſe fo high, and the Uproar conti- 

4 { nued ſo long, that Pluto commanded a Squadron 

re of his Life-Guard, with Jyvenal at their Head, 

es | to force *em out of the Laurel-Grove, and lock 

je | Itup till matters ſhould be adjuſted by Apollo, to 

> | whom he detach'd Lacan and Lee (as being the 

yy | beſt skilled in flying) with his Complaints; they 

7: are return'd with a Proclamation, which for its y 
1 Novelty I will trouble you with; not but that I 1 
xt | think it might not improperly have been made n 
re the other ſides of Parnaſſus, unleſs matters are 1 
r. ſtrangely mended ſince I left you. 

1 

if 


— Il's 
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. We Apollo, by the Grace of Jupiter, Emper. 
or of Parnaſſus, King of Poetry, Sovereign 
Prince of Letters, Duke of the Muſes, Mar. | 
quis of Light, and Earl of the Four Sea. 

ſons, &c. to all our Truſty and well Beloved 
Explorers of Nature, and Cheriſhers of Learn- 
ing, Greeting, no 8 


0 Hereas we are inform'd to our ineffable 
Diſpleaſurt, Grief, Sorrow, and Con- 
cern, that many Fewds, Jarrs, Quarrels, Ani- 
moſities, and Heart-burnings are ever and a- 
non kindled, ſtirr'd-up, and fomented among 
the Elder Brothers of Helicon, as well as the 
multitude of vain pretenders to Bayes, and Im- 
mortality, in ſo much, that your Bickerin 
Clamours, Noiſe and Diſturbances, are of in- 
tollerable inconveniency to the Good and Juſt ; 
and an unhappy Suſpenſion of the Serenity 
of their Minds, as well as ſo many Preturbati- 
ons and Infrattions of the Peace of our Uncle 
King Pluto's Dominions; Wherefore it is our 
Royal Will and Pleaſure, that theſe Notorious 
Miſdemeanours be forthwith remedied ; 
miſing upon our Royal Word, that Juſtice ſhall 
be duly executed to every Body; and all Men 
of real Merit and Worth, Lovers of Wiſdom 
and Learning, of what Nation or Sort ſoever, 
ſhall in their reſpective Claſſes of Virtue and 
Excellence, be Regiſtred in the Glorious Vo- 
lumes of Fame, to be kept eternally in the Del- 
phic Library : In purſuance whereof we do here- 
by earneſtly require and injoin our beloved Siſt- 
ers the Muſes, to hold a Court of Claims in 
the Principality of Delos, where we ſhall give 
* our Royal Attendance fo often as the * 
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{| cellor Walop, for he is inconſolable: Twenty of 
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© of our Laborious courſe will permit us, to Ex- 
amin all Capacities, Claims, Titles, and Pre- 
*tenſions whatever: And to avoid all Letts, Trou- 


Iles, Hinderances, Moleſtations, and Interrup- 
| * tions that poſſibly we can; We do farthermore 
hereby ſtrictly Prohibitand Forbid, upon pain of 
our higheſt Diſpleaſure, and a Hundred Years 
| *Interdiftion from the Laurel-Grove, all Sonni- 

t ters, Songſters, Satyriſts, Panegyriſts, Madri- 


* -allers, and ſuch like Impediments of Parnaſſus, 


to make any Pretentions whatever to Reputati- 
© on and Immortality; till ſuch time as the more 
| *©Laborious and Induſtrious Inveſtigators of Na- 
ture are Regulated and Diſpatch'd. 


Given at our High Court of Helicon, this 47th 


Century, from our Conqueſt of Python. 


At preſeyt the Verſifyers are much humbled, 


for the Laurel-Grove is their chiefeſt Delight; 
| 'tis their Park, their Play-Houſe, their Aſſembly. 
| find all the Vices of the Mind are common 
| here, as in your Superior Regions: The ſepara- 
tion from the Clay has only taken from us the 
| means of Whoring and Drinking, but the Mind 


retains ſtill the wicked propenſity. I confider'd 


| not the preſſing number of your Affairs; and that 
[hazard your ill-will by detaining you fo long 


from the Pablick : Give me leave only to deſire 
the Favour of you, when your Servant goes thro? 
Chancery-Lane, to put up a Cargo of the Spread- 


Eagle Pudding for our very good Friend Caun- 


the beſt Cooks, nay, Mr. Lamb himſelf can't 
make one to pleaſe him. Live in Health, I know 
jou can't Learn 


D Ar, 
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Worthy Sir, 

I Was not wanting in my Wiſhes to preſerve 


that eſteem you honour'd me with, or to give 
you freſher Inſtances of it ; but ſince your Stars 


ſummon'd you on the other ſide of the Black Wa- Z 


ter, and I did not know whither to Addreſs my 
ſelf exactly to you, I was oblig'd to ſuſpend my 
Writing till ſuch times I receiv'd yours. I am 
| heartily glad the two Crowns are agreed to per- 
mit a Pacquet to go between 'em; and as for 
our Friend the Councellor, I never ſhall be dila- 
tory in ſerving him to the utmoſt of my Abilities, 


and Wonder, his moſt Heroick Conduct and 
Magnanimity in Pudding Fighting. He Sequeſt- 
er'd himſelf from Fleſh and Blood very oppor- 


tunely, and with a Prudence that always accom- 


panied him in the minuteſt of his Actions; for 
Sugars and Fruits are riſen already, and in all 
probability will continue to bear a good Price, 
fiance Portugal has deſerted us, ſo I dare not pre- 
tend to bepoſitive that the Cargo I ſend will be 
as delicious as formerly, tho? its novelty may 
make amends for ſome time, for ſmall Cheats in 


rejoyc'd to hear from you, and would needs take 
a leap after you, mauger allI could ſay to him: 


With this truſty Servant I have ſent you what | 


you deſired, and that I might be certain of its 
not miſcarrying any where upon the Reg y 


and never ſhall call to mind but with Veneration 


r ̃ 5—i V ²˙ V 


that Profeſſion. Honeſt John the Faithful Com- 
panion of your wanton Hours, was very much 


2” 
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Mr. P——rs Anſwer. 3 


tuck'd Friend John up with it, and fo diſpatch'd 
» | him preſently. I was in hopes to have heard 
from more of our Merry Companions, or of *em 
at leaſt: How does Rocheſter behave himſelf with 
dis old Gang? Is Sir George as facetious as ever? 
Is my Lady ſtill that formal Creature as when in 
our Hemiſphere ? has ſhe the benefit of Cards and 
a2 Tea-Table ? How did my Lord Jeferies receive 
e his Son? and with what conſtancy did his Grace 
b hear Sir John Germain was Married. I was in 
P hopes you might have met with ſome of theſe in 
- | your Peregrination, not that 1 ſuppoſe you can 
II fee thoſe vaſt Dominions of Plute's but in a pro- 
II portionable time to the veriety of Subjects, as 
M |] well as the mightineſs of their Extent. We have 
4 nothing new here, becauſe we are under the Sun. 
* Wiſe Men keep Company with one another; 


4 Fools Write, and Fools Read; the Bookſellers 
Sz have the advantage, provide they don't Truſt ; 
MN | fome Pragmatical Fellows ſet up for Politicians ; 


t others think they have Merit becauſe they have 

$ Money. Cheats proſper, Drunkenneſs is a little 
rebuk'd in the Pulpit ; but as Rief as ever in all 

bother places: People Marry that don't Love one 


or | the other, and your old Miſtriſs Meliſmds goes 

to Church conſtantly, Prays Devoutly, Sings 
= Pſalms Gravely, hears the Sermon Attentively, 
de | Teceives the Sacrament Monthly, lies with her 
ay | Footman Nightly, and rails againſt Lewdneſs \ 
in and Hypocriſie from Morning till Night. The p 
m. | '<{ of particulars I leave for Honeſt John to re- f 
ch | ut to you; my other Affairs oblige me to tajle 
ke m leave of you; expeding ſome particulars a- ö 
* what I mention'd my ſelf. id 
— Tours, Cc. 1 


36 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 


—— —— 


1 — 


1 


Pominy of Avergne, to Mr. Abel 
of London 5 In Ling- M. a ler. 


ST R, | | | 

H E Sons and Daughters of Harmony that 

croud iu daily upon theſe Coaſts, ſurprize 
us equally with your Capacitics and Misfortunes. 
We are generally of the Opinion here, that the 
Muſes are as well receiv'd in England as in any 
other Climate whatever. Men are charm'd there 
at fo ſmall an Expence of Wit or Performance, 
that one of your Endowments might well have 
hop'd to out-rival my Felicity, and be ſomething 
more exalted than to the Embraces of a Queen. 
My Parentage was as little remarkable in France 
as yours in England; and tho' I had better Luck, 
durſt not pretend I had a better Voice. From a 
Singing-boy, I puſh'd my Fortune fo as to ſuc- 
ceed my own Sovereign. From the Quire I roſe 
to the Chamber ; from the Chamber I was pre- 
ferr'd to the Cloſet ; and from thence 1 was ad- 
vanc'd to be Vice-Roy over all the Territories of 


Love: I was Lord High Chamberlain to Cupid, | | 


and Comptroller of the Houſhold to Venus. Eve- 
ry DileQation ſuperceded my very Wiſhes; nor 
cou'd I have ask'd for the thouſandth part of the 
Blandiſhmeats I enjoy'd. I was as abſolute in my 
J ove as the Grand Seignior : *Twas for my dear 
ſake the fond Priuceſs rais'd her Maids of Ho- 
nour's Beds, that ſhe might not hurt her Back 
(as ſhe had frequently done) in creeping under 
to fetch me out. *Twas for my dear ſake, oy : 
| he 


Virtue is very often unfortunate, nay ſometimes 
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they but nam'd but my Name, when abſent, in 


the Raptures of her Impaticnce, ſhe run againſt 


the Doors, threw down the Screens, hurt her 
Face againſt the Mantle-Trees and Cabi- 


nets. She broke at times as much in Tooking- 


Glaſſes, Stands and China, in the eager Tran- 
ſports of her Joy to meet me coming into the 
Room, as, by Computation, wou'd have fitted 
out a Fleet of ſifty Sail of Capital Ships. Theſe 


were Princely Rewards for a Man's poor En- 


deavours to plcaſe: Who would not bring up 
their Children in a Quire? or, who wou'd not 


learn to fing ? You have met, I muſt confeſs, Sir, 


with but ſmall Encouragement i;. the main, and 
made but a ſlender Fortune in compariſon of 
what might have been reaſonably expected from 
your Talents. The moſt civiliz'd Quarter of 


the World has been your Audience and Admi- 
rer; and you have left every where 3 Name that 


cannot die but with Mulick, and that will ſarvive 


even Nature 3 for in the numerous Cracklings ot 
the laſt Conflagration, there will be, as it were, 


a Noble Symphony, that ſhe may ceaſe to be in 


Proportion, and what is her Apotheoſis, will draw 
the Curtain to a new Creation. But that En- 


largement of our Knowledge, which is the Ne- 
ceſſity of our Spiritualization, ſhews me there is 


2 Malevolency in the Influences of your Stars, 
| that will ever daſh your riſing Hopes, and op- 


poſe your Fortune. You cannot but have heard 
how Alexander the Great very generouſly diſtri- 
buted all the Spoils to his Soldiers, and content- 
ed himſelf with Glory for his Dividend. Thus 
your Conſolation muſt be whenever the fickle 
Goddeſs frowns upon you; that Noble Reſoluti- 


on of being above Contempt, ſhews a Magnani- 


mity of Mind equal tothe greateſt Philoſopher. But 


D 3 


OP 
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oppreſs d: Here are ſome deviliſh, ignorant, cen- 
ſorious, lying People, that will maintain you 


wers ſo impertinent as to give a Gentleman the 


trouble of cudgelling you: And there are many 
here whoſe wicked Tempers are improv'd by 
the Converſation of the Place, as Rogues by 
being in Newgate, and theſe give credit to the 
Aſperſions : But the Tribe of Helicoz endeavour 


your Juſtificatioa : For he that cou'd charm the 


King of Poland's Bears with the warbling Ac- 


cents of his mellifluous Tongue, might with the | 


ſame Harmony have mov'd the ſturdy Oak, and 
that is as heavy as a hundred Canes. "Twas the 
Glory of Arion, that the Stones danced after his 
Lyre; and as long as there are Poets it will be 
ſaid, that Orpheus drew the Tigres and the 


_ Trees, to liſten to his trembling Layes. May 


you not juſtly expect a Place in the Volumes of 


Immortality, ſince it may be all ſaid literally true 


of yon, that was but a Fable of theſe Darl- 
ings of our Fore-fathers? No matter if ſome 
People put an ill Couſtruction on it; the beſt 

Actions of our Lives are ſubject to be traduc'd— 
Here was a Dear Joy of Quality ſuffer'd the 


Diſcipline of the place for ſtealing the Dia- 


mond Ring from you that the King of France 
gave you at Funtainbleau: Jo mitigate the Black- 
neſs of the Fact, he alledg'd the neceſſitouſneſs 
of his Condition, and that it was pity fo many 
gallant Men ſhould want for their Loyalty, while 
a Jakanapes cou'd get an Eſtate for a Song. At 
this, Redamanthns order'd him a hundred Stripes 


more for his Pride in affecting a Character, his 


own Confeſſion had ſo far derogated from. 


There are ſome conſiderable Stars that riſe in 


Bavaria, whoſe Influences are inauſpicious to 
you ; for, among Friends, *twas no better than 
robbing him to run away with his Money, 
1 — 
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and eſpecially before you had done any thing 


for it. However this may be your Confolation, 
that the Duke can't ſay you cheated him to ſome 


Tune. Here is a Conſort of Muſick compoſing 


' againſt the King of France makes his Entrance: 


Out of Gratitude to his Generoſity, you ought 
to make one of em; I can get you a Lodging 


| near Cerberus his Apartment; 'twill be conveni- 
ent for you to confer Notes together, for he is 


much the deepeſt Baſe of any here. If your Lei- 
fure will permit, 1 ſhould be glad of ſome News 


from the Favourites of Parnaſſus; I am conti- 


nually at the Chocolate Houſe in the Sul- 


| phur Street. I ſhall look upon the Obligation in 
Alamire in Alt. 5 
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IF the Advice be ſeaſonable, tis no great mat- 


ter from whence it comes; though *tis not 
what one wou'd readily expect from a Perſon of 


your Climate; but even that too renders the O- 


bligation ſo much the more binding. I was not 
ſo well acquainted with the ancient Intrigues of 


the Heuch Court as to call your Name to remem- 


brance ; but by the delicious Expreſſion of your 


wanton Delights, I preſum'd you might have 
been a AMabometan Ennuch, becauſe you ſeem'd to 


deſcribe their Paradiſe in part; what cou'd I tell 
whether more of that Felicity came to your 
ſhare or not? I met Abenezra the Jew, but 
he knew nothing of you; at laſt a French Refu- 


gee ſet me right. When I conſider your private 


Hiſtory I am amaz'd at your Raptures, and that 


you could be ſo void of common Reaſon, more 


eſpecially after you had been ſo long Spiritua- 
liz'd, which, you tell mc, enlarges the Under- 
ſtanding, as to ſet a Value upoa your ſelf for 
raking a Kennel, only hecauſe it belong'd to Court. 
To have charm'd a Perſon of an exalted ExtraQi- 


on, as I did, and to bring her to be the loving 
Wife of my Boſom, was Vanity without Infamy. 


But your Captive Queen was a Queen of Sluts, 


equally the Infamy of her own Sex, as you were 


the contempt of ours. *Twas very pathetical- 


ly ſaid of her by her Brother, when he gave her 


in Marriage to the King of Navarr, That he did 


not giz? his Peggy in Marriage to the King of Na- 


yare 
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alone, but to all the Hugonots of his Kingdom; 
and if he had ſaid, All the Roman Catholicks too, 


1 it had hardly been an Hyperbole : For ever ſince 


ſhe was nine Yeats old ſhe never deny'd any 
thing that was a Man, no, not ſo much as her 
own Brother. She had fo great an Inclination 
to be obliging, that ſhe would not refuſe even 
old Age; and did not contemn even the black- 
eſt Scullen-boy of her Kitchen: She was the Re- 
fuſe of a hundred thouſand ſeveral Mens Em- 

braces before ſhe took up with you. So that I 
ſee no ſuch mighty Ground for your Vanity and 


| Offtentation : And if there were not other more 
beneficial Expectations from the Quire, I ſhould 


adviſe but very few to follow it: Not hut that 
a Fair Friend in the Palace-yard, a kind Friend 


| in Charles-ſreet, or a pretty intimate Acquain- 
tance near the Bowling-alley may help to paſs a- 


way ſome leiſure Hours when the Abby is lock d 


up; however that is not ſufficient to tempt a 


Man to C--f4--ut it all ones Lite time. 
I ever found an inbred Aver ſion to Veſend, 


and your News gives me more convincing Reaſous 
why 1 ſhould not affect em: For to be ſtrip'd 
- | by ſome, and ſtrip'd by others, would of it ſelf 


give a Man an unfavourable Impreſſion of ſuch 


| People. As for the Freedom you take in divert- 


ing your ſelf at my Expence, I eaſily paſs it by: 
But your Cenſor iouſneſs ſcandalizes me, when fo 
many very deſerving Perſons of all Ranks, Sexes, 
and Qualities, as are my good Friends and Bene- 
factors, are made the Subject of your Railery. 
I do not want to be Spiritualiz'd to ſee through 
your Banter, when you make me even Superiour 
to Orpheus and Arion I ſmell what you wou'd be 
at by being follow'd by Tigres, Blocks and 
Stones: But it is lucky enough for you, that 


u are out of their reach. As for the Article 


of 


that I thought the time was come, when the 7. 
raelites ſhould ſpoil the Egyptians. You have ſuch 


continual Couriers from theſe Parts, that you | 


cannot be long ignorant of the minuteſt Springs 
by which all Affairs are kept in motion. To me 
they ſeem every where to be at much the ſame 
rate, like a Horſe in a Mill, *tis no matter who 
drives him. I thank you for your kind offer in 
providing me Lodgings; but I have ſo many of 
my Friends gone there of late, that I ſhall un- 


willingly be from 'em: However, Sir, 1 
ſhall always ſtudy to improve your good Opini- 
on, and continue theirs. If any Accident calls 


me to your Parts about that time, I ſhall glad- 
ly aſſiſt at the King of France's Entry ; for doubt- 
leſs it will be done with a moſt Noble Solem- 


nity, and every way anſwerable to the Cha- 


racter of ſuch a Monarch. But as time is 
more precious here than in your Country, I muſt 
beg you to excuſe me, for 1 am juſt ſent for 
to the Tavern. Adieu. 


Seige 
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of Bavaria, I can ſay but little to it more than 


* Seciemor Nicolas to Mr. Buckly. 43 


— 
— x | 


Seignzor Nicolas to Mr. Buckly, 
at the Swan Coffee-houſe near 
Bloomsbury. 


T is impoſſible to ſuffer it any longer! What, 
I my Diviner Aires made the ſordid Entertain- 
nent of drunken Footmen, ſcoundrel Fellows, 
ud I know not what for Ragamuffins! Muſt 
| thoſe Seraphick Layes that have ſo often been 
| the Delight of the Muſes, the Joy of Princes, 
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m- | the Rapture of the Fair Sex, the Treaſures of 
u- | the Judicious, muſt theſe be thrum'd over to 
is | baſpheming Raſcals, ſmoaking Sots, noiſie Boo- 
aſt | dies, and ſuch nefarious Mechanicks! Oh, Pro- 


8 


phane — They ſhall have my Sonata's, that they 
fall, with a Horſe-Pox to em. Can't their Dar- 
9 go down but with a Tune, nor their Tobac- 
co ſmoak without the Harmony of a Cremonia Fid- 
de? If they can't be merry without Muſick, 
provide *em a good Key and pair of wrought 
Tongs. One of their own Jiggs is diverting e- 
nough for their heavy Capacities. Whence comes 
it that the Sons of Art, and the Brothers of 
Roſin and Cat-gut, can demean themſelves fo 
party to play before em? Since when have the 
ughters of Helicon frequented Ale-houſes? Muſt 
ig= | the Sacred Streams of our Aganippe pay Homage 
_ | tothe Darwerr, and Waſh Tankards and Glaſſes ? 
dure you think Pegaſus a Jade, and are looking 
ot for a Chap for him: Who can come up to 
us Price there? His Beauties are too ſublime for 
| ite Groom, and his Maſter had rather have a 
ſtrong 
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ſtrong Horſe for his Coach : None of them, alas, 
can tilt the fiery Courſer. What a ſtrange 


Medley do yon make! Wit, Muſick, Noiſe, 


Nonſence, Smoak, Spawl, Darby-Ale and Bran- 


dy: Nay your Rage and Indiſcretion goes far- 
ther yet; Folly and Madneſs ſeem to be con- 


tagious, and you jar among your ſelves; the Bro- 


thers of Symphony quarrel, and turn the Ban- 


quetting-Houſe of the Theſſalian Ladies into a 


Bear-Garden ; thoſe aftive Joints that ſo nicely 


touch'd my Notes, are now barbarouſly levelld 


at each others Eyes: the powerful Off-ſpring of | 


my Harmonius Conceptions, is miſerably torn to 


pieces between em; and what would have charm'd | 


all Mankind, is diſhonourably employ'd to the 


lighting of Pipes and cleaning of Tables. If you | 


will ſet up for celebrating the Origes of the ]ui- 


cy God, let your Ilnſtruments he all choſen accord- 


ingly, your Aires correſpv.Jent to the Audience; 
but make me no more the Contempt and Deri- 


ſion of your dehauch'd Meetings : For the Com- 


mendation of Fools i more wounding than the 


| Reprimands of the i enious. Ar belt, it is pro- 


ſtituting me to bring hem into my Company. If 
you put not ſome ſudden Order to theſe ignomini- 


ous Proceedings, I will difnatch an Imp to fowre 
your Alc, conſume your Cordials, ſpill your To- 


bacco, break your Glaſſes, and cut ill your Equi- 
ge of Harmeny into teu thouſand Millions of 
Bits: Nay, I will proſecute my Revenge ſo far, 


that even in the Play-Houſe your Hand ſha!] ſhake, 
your Ear judge wrong, your Strings crack, and 


every Diſappointment that may render you ridict- | ..* 


tous, ſhall atend you in all Publick Meetings where- 
ever you pretend to play. So he wiſe and be 


warn'd : Play to Lovers and Judges of Mulick, 


draw Drink to Sots and Neighbours. 


Tnatius Loyola to the Biſhop of Toledo. 45 
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| Ignatius Loyola to the Archbi- 
| ſhop of Toledo. wy 


TOUR Eminence's remiſaeſs in the late Af- 
fairs of the Spaniſh Territories, has made 
my Scorpions Sting deeper than heretofore, and 


| | fuper-added a new blackneſs to the horrors of my 


Rage and Deſpair. Thoſe painful Machinations, 


bo took their birth from Hell it ſelf, and by my 
Induſtry and Application had ſo glorious a proſ- 


of bridling all Mankind, where. ever the 


| Zmiſh Doctrine Triumph'd at leaſt, are now by 
that long continued Serics of an unhappy Supine- 
| neſs in your Predeceſſors, or the powerful Influ- 


ences of French Gold, now reduc'd to almoſt no- 


| thing. The Thunder-holts of the Inquiſition rat- 


led more dreadfully than thoſe of the Farican; 
and after Emperors had ſubjected themſelves to 
the Succeſſors of St. Perer, we found out means 


| to ſubje&t him to our Cenſures, and by this made 
| our ſelves Superiour to Supreme. 
of your Executions, and the rarity of *em have 


The mildneſs 
ſubſtracted wonderfully from their Reputation, 


| and from my Deſigns. Your Excellency can't ſay 
| but 1 laid down very ſufficient ground-works for 
| the rendring my Orders as laſting as Religion, 


if not as laſting as time. More than Europe has 
felt the Efficacy of my Inſtructions; and where- 
ever my Diſciples have been ſent, they have 


brought us home Souls and Bodies, Credit and 
| Eſtates. What Society can vie with us for ex- 


tent of Temporal Concerns * What Provinces 
are 
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are not in a great meaſure ours? we have the 


Guardianſhip of the Conſciences of the moſt con- 


ſiderable Crown'd Heads, and few Affairs of Im- 


1 are tranſacted any where but with our 
r 


ivity. I have not met with any one Perſon in 


theſe Kingdoms that has been of Note and Qua- | t 
lity, that came here with a Paſs-port from the 


Holy Inquiſit ion: now and then a raſcally Jew or 


ſo comes here blaſpheming your Power and Pru- 


dence: and is fo angry, that he will not ſhew it 
at Hell-Gates; as if he apprehended a double 
Damnation from our Character. 

Your Excellency can't but be ſenſible how great 
Sufferers we have been by the ſubſtracting of the 
Gallican Church from the laſh of our Authority; 


and it was no ſmall Amputation we ſuffered in the 


* 


Spaniſh N 
ings of that raſh Commander the Duke of Alva. 


If now you ſubmit thus quietly to the Admini- 


ſtration of France, I cannot but apprehend an 
Univerſal extinction of that Powerful and Profi- 
table Inſtitution. Next to my owa Society, I 


etherlands, by the improvident proceed- 
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look upon it to be the Baſis of the Romiſh Mo- 


narchy, and undoubtedly of your own, and of 
the Auſtrian greatneſs. How are your Liberties 
trampled upon by a Child, and all your Dons 
led Captives to Verſails? Where is the ancient 
Valour and Obſtinacy of the Mooriſh Blood ? 


here is the Poyſons and the Poynards fo frequent 
in Madrid ? Is Spain brought ſo low that ſhe has 


not Reſolution enough for one feeble Effort, to 


— fave her ſelf from Infamy and Ruin? Your Arms 


were always unſucceſsful againſt the Ergliſh Na- 
tion: The greatneſs of your Miſery points out 
ſil], the Memorable, the very deplorable Over- 
throw in Eighty Eight: There is a Queen again 
upon that Crown, willing and able to protect you 
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| as well as others, and it may be in the Rubrics 
| of Fate, that as one Queen brought down the 

Pride of the Haughty Spaniards, fo the other 
| ſhall humble Fance as much, even when it is 
in its moſt towring Glory. But whatever be 
the Deſtiny of France, you ought to look after 
ſelves, and not by an untimely Acceſſion of 
your Powers to that of ſo formidable a Monarch, 
intangle your ſelves in an Inextricable Ruin, 

ſo much the more unpardonable as you might 
eaſily have prevented it. Shew the World then 
that a Fiench Lyon can't thrive in a Spaniſþ 
| Soil, and dart forth the Lightning of the In- 
 quiſtion againſt all that adhere to the Gallic In- 
| tereſt, and connive at the Ruin of the Spaniſh 
| Grandeur. Exert your ſelf and Swim hither in 
A. Sea of Blood, and may your Cruelties ſuc- 


Alder- 
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Alderman Floyer to Sir Hum- 
phry. _ 


Ever had an infinite Value for your Friend- 
ſhip, and as every Letter is a freſh mark of 
it, I have in every one new matter of Satisfacti- 
on; yet I could not read your laſt without an 
equal ſurprize and concern; and if I did not 
poſitively believe your Integrity, as I am acquaint- 
ed with your Capacity, I ſhould be at a Loſs 
what Conſtruction to put upon it: For all Eu- 
rope has been made Deaf for I know not how 
many Vears, with more and more Accounts how 
your Kings grew upon their People, and we ever 
look'd upon the Engliſh as very jealous of their 
Privileges. I need not tell you how odious your 
two laſt Kings were to us of theſe Parts, nay, 
and all Germany too, Papiſt and Proteſtant ; for 
inſtead of holding the Ballance between Fance, 
Spain, and the Empire, as the Situation of your 
Country, and its mighty Power by Sea made 'em 
capable of doing, and the Character of Guaran- 
tees for the Peace of Nimiguen, and the Truce 
for Twenty Years oblig'd 'em to it; their ſiding 
with France, notwithſtanding all the endeavours 
of Foreign Miniſters to the contrary, and their 
cn real Intereſt too, may be juſtly ſaid to have 
laid the Foundation of all thoſe Calamities that 
the Arms and Intreagues of France, have ſince 
that time brought upon Europe. But tho we had 
ſo many Reaſons to hediſſatisfhed with the proceed- 
ings of King Charles Il. and King James too, = 
% 
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we never diminiſhed any thing of our good will 
we bore the Exgliſ Nation; becauſe we cou'd 
not but bclieve they were as far from approving 


| thoſe Tranſactions as we were, and repin'd as 


much as we did at the growing Grandeur of the 


French Monarchy. The Clandeſt ine meaſures both 
thoſe Kings took to enſlave their Subjects to the 


Power of Fance, and the Romiſh Religion, was 


| as good as demonſtration of a natural F.amity be- 
tween them two forts of People. His preſent 
; Mxzeſty's Deſcent was concerted with moſt of the 
; Princes of the Empire, after it was ſo earneſtly 
| propos'd to him, and almoſt preſt upon him by 
the very beſt of your Nation. The Friendſhip 
between the two Crowns was no longer a Secret, 
though the Frgl;h Envoy at the Hague deny'd it 


poſitively when | was there: this was more than 


nan Umbrage to the diſcerning part of your King- 
dom, and what the very Commonality could not 
think on without terrible Apprehenſions: And all 


of us here in like manner look'd upon this Enter- 


1 = as a thing on which depended the Safety or 


uin of the whole Proteſtant Affairs of Europe. 
I cannot comprehend what unlucky Planet rules 


over you! That any one Perſon ſhould be diſſatis- 
fed, is prodigious to me. You are freed from all 
| thoſe Oppreſſions, whoſe probability alone of hap- 
ning made no ſmall part of your Mifery. You 
nere very uneaſie under the Adminiſtration of 
King James, and now you are deliver'd, you mur- 
mur! You know his Royal Highneſs was fo un- 
willing to embark himſelf in this Affair, tho? his 
latereſt and his Honour were very much conceru'd © 

In it, that he did not yield but to the itcrated 
| Solicitations of your Countrymen, join'd with full 
aſſurance that they would ſtand by him with their 
| Lives and Fortunes. You muſt pardoa the fice- 


dom of my Expreſſion, if I aſſure you, that this 
| i un- 
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ungrateful falſe ſtep leſſens my value for the Exg- 
liſh Nation : For atter having made ſuch terrible 
Complaints of their Miſeries and Injuries, and 
fill'd Europe with their Tears and Lamentations, 
implor'd a Neighbouring Prince to come to their 
Reſcue, at a Seaſon of the Year that wou'd have 
quell'd the greateſt Courage that ever was, if it 
had not been ſupportcd with Charity; and add 


to this, the unavoidable Neceſſity of ſo vaſt an 


Expence, as wou'd have ſunk ſome Princes For- 
tunes, now they are happily ſettled in their Af- 


fairs at Home, have glorious Armies abroad, ind 
that King at their Head, who has fo juſtly meri- 
ted that Title of Defender of the Faith, whoſe Pru- 


dence and V'gilaucy has corroborated their na- 
tive force with ſo many powerful Allies; that 
theſe People ſhould be ſo little ſenſible of their 


own Felicity, as to mur mur and be diſcontented, 
is to me a Paradox, but I am ſure unpardonable. 


The knowledge | have of the Ex2/iſhGenius, makes 
me believe there are but few Male-contents, and 
tho” they call themſelves Proteſtants, *tis only to 
bring an Odium upon thoſe that really are, by 
ſuch preverſe meaſures. I hope 'tis only your 
fears for your Country, which procced from your 


love of it, that multiplies theſe diſagreeable Ob- 


jects. You have a Proteſtant Prince, in a Prote- 
ſtant Throne, Liberty of Conſcience, and even 


the Roman Catholicks, that were always Plotting | 


againſt the Government, are permitted ſo muc 


freedom under it, that they would be mad if they 


went out of it. Look back to the deſolations in 


France, and to the ſtorm you are deliver'd from, 
and ſee if you can ever thank God enough for your 


Deliverance. 


Sir 


8 
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Six John Norris Commander in 


Chief of her Majeſty & Eli- 


| 


F 
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abeth's Land-Forces againſt 


B---- and Sir Charles H--- 


Gentlemen, OR 
E had no ſooner Intelligence of your De- 
ſions, but we gave the Spaniard over for 


|| bot: The Path has been fo gallantly beaten to 


your Hands, and your Enemies hardly recruited 


their former Loſſes in our Glorious times, if they 
cou'd have forgot from whoſe Hands they ſuſtain'd 
em. If I may remind you without Vanity, as! 


| 


„ 


1 


4 


fable if we had done it. We took the City of St. 
| Joſeph, and tho' there was not found one ſingle 
piece of Coyn'd Mony in it (which is a very ex- 
| aſperating diſappoiatmeur to Souldiers, you know,) 
jet we forc'd no Nuunerics. Had you two Gentle- 


do do it without a Lie. I took the Lower Town 
of the Groyz, | plunder'd all the Villages round a- 
bout it, and by the galantry of the Engliſh, cut 
the Spaniards to pieces for three Miles together. 


But theſe were profeſt Enemies, that had attempt- 
ed upon our Stare, and by their formidable pre- 


parations, threatned no leſs than our entire ruin. 
However, in all the Licentiouſneſs of a Conquering 
Sword, we raviſt'd no Nuns; and it had been juſti- 


nen been there, 1 preſume you wou'd have eaten 
tde Children alive for meer madneſs and vexation, 
13 E 2 after 


the Spaniard, to Sir Henry 
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after you had gratified your more unpardonably 
 brutiſh Luſts upon the Monzfteries, Diſtreſſed 
Damſels were heretofore the general Cauſe for 
which the Heroe's drew their Swords. As there 
Sex made em the Objects of our defires, ſo when 


their weakneſs was forc'd upon, they became doub- 


ly the Subjects of our Quarrels, and by fo juſt a 


Claim, that nothing, but the very Reproach of 


Mankind refus'd it em. Your Caſe, as I take it 
(Gentlemen) is far different from that, where 


ſitive Orders give Licence, nay an Inſurrection it 


ſelf, and to lay all waſte before you, to ranſack 
the Churches, and raviſh the IIe n, to burn the 
Houſes, and brain the ſucking Children: Theſe 
are Political Rigors, that by a preſent ſhedding 
of Blood, ſaves the Lives of many Thouſands 
afterwards: This putting all to the Sword, inti- 
midates ſmall Towns from making feeble efforts 
for an impoſſible Defence! which by loſing ſome 
time, and.ſome few Mens lives only, enrages the 
Conqueror at laſt, to uſe the ſame ſeverity with 
them too to puniſh their Obftinacy. Theſe are 
| bloody Afaxims of War, but neceſſary ſomerimes, 
therefore Lawful. But you (Gentle men,) had not 
the leaſt ſnadow of pretence for your Luſt or your 
Avarice. If theſe are the inſolent effects of your 


Friendſhip, I fear no Body will admit of your A- 


liances, much leſs court em. Friendſhip betray d, 
is the blackeſt Crime that is, and what ſo far de- 
grades a Gentleman from the Character of Ho- 


nour, that Nliracles of Bravery in Sieges after- 


wards wou'd never wear out the Blot: But as if 
you had reſolved to make your ſelf odious, by 
making the Fact more infamous, they muſt be 
Nuns too, for ſooth, that muſt be conſtrain'd to 
your libidinous Authority. Your Sacrilegious 


Covetouſneſs might have met with a ſhadow of 


excuſe, if your Inte mperance had proceeded no A 
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ther: And indeed they muſt have a great deal of 
Wit as well as Goodneſs, that can invent any 
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thing like a Reaſon to mitigate the abominati- 1 U 
on of it. You old Commanders, you old Cove- '1 
tous Leacncys, the bane of an Army, the reproach | b ' 
of the beſt Gerers/, and of the moſt Glorious Prin- 1 
ce. What Lamrels has your Luſt and Rapines "8 


torn from O—Brows ? what Honours from your 
Engliſh Arms? and what vaſt Advantages from "Y 
pour own Sove74:g 5 Had not your impious Car- 4 
tiage made implacable Enemies of thoſe that were 
not quite retolved to continue long fo at all, 


this Summer had rais'd your Princeſs to that Pi- =_ 
nacle of Renown and Grandeur, that none ever 4Y 
ſurpaſs d. and hut few ever came up to, beſides 4 
our Illuſtrious ueen , of whom no Man can G 


ſay too much; therefore of you Gentlemen, 
none can ſay too J. A Delign fo deeply laid, — 
ſo cautioully manag'd, fo long conceal'd, fo wite- 1 
Iy concerted, cou'd not poſlibly miſs of a happy E 

| event, if your impious Indignitics had not con- 

ſtrain'd Heaven to blaſt the Undertaking, to ſhew 

it was Juſt: Thus the Army periſhed tor David's 

' having numbred the People. You went to free 

em from a Foreign Dominion, to ſettle the Right 

of Government in the right Perſon, to prevent. 

innovations, and relieve the opprefs'd ; in a word, 

to do Juſtice to cvery Subject. Oh, the plau- 

» {ible Pretexts! the noble Reaſons for ſo charge- 

able an Expedition. Yet no ſooner has the Ju- 

| Rice of the Cauſe in general crown'd your At- 


— . 


F ſtempts with Succeſs, but your particular Out- I 
" _ rages pull down Vengeance, and raiſe your ſelves "4 
a | Enemies even out of the Dt 50 conſciouſneſs . 
4 of your Wickedneſs blunts the Edge of you 


Swords, and adds new Life and Vigor to thoſc 
F whom your Courage and Generolity had almof: 

vanquiſht before. Sir Walter Raleigh, my wor- 
- E. 3 th. 
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thy Companion of Arms, refuſed two Millions of | cha 
Ducats, and burnt the Merchants Ships at Port- „u 


Royal, becauſe that was his Errand, and he as juſt | il 
as he was brave. Had you two but Commanded | wh 
there Gentlemen) the Spaniſh Merchants had not fide 
need have made ſo large an Offer: Half the A; . el 
zey, and ten young Nuns a- piece, and you had be- Plat 
tray'd your Country. However, we queſtion not the 
but in a little time, or by the next Packer at leaſt, tak 
to hear that Juſtice is executed upon you both to | os 
. abſolve the Nrion, and attone for ſo abominable J 
and unpardonable, fo nefarious and ungentlemen- * 11 
like an Action. You will find a place on the other 8 


ſide of our River, that will cool your Courage, | = 
by way of Antiperiſtaſis, with wondrous Heat. 


upo 

can 

— — — — tha! 
8 : . | mol 
Don Alphonlo Perez d'Guſman, fen 
Duke of Medina Sidonia, Ad- bm 
miral of the Invincible Arm- . 
da, to Monfieur Chateau Re- eue 

| our 
nault at Rodondello. boo 
So 1 Kar 

{AT H Y this mighty concern for what cannot | 2 


be avoided ? Why this Chaorine 2 Why this 
Aal au Caur ? You might have fancied your felf j 

| Invincible, You might have got a ſanctified Paſs fl 
from his Holineſs, it would ſtill have had the fame 10 
Cataſtrophy. The Engliſh are Hereticks, Man. 


they value none of theſe Evangelical Charms © = 
2 Ruſh; their Bullets have no conſideration in the wit! 


World for a Relique, nor their Small-ſhot for a 
| \ ; | Chaplet a 


= 
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Chaplet. Beſides they are ſo well acquainted with 
our Seas, their own Channel is hardly more fa- tl 
miliar to em. This is but the old Grudge of 88, 9 


when Queen El:zabeth thump'd us fo about: Con- 1 
ſidering all things, I think you are come off very = 
| well. What ſignifies a few paultry Halls? The q 

Plate we are ſure you had prudently carried over 'J 


the Mountains, in 15co Carrs at leaſt, an under- = 
taking as little dreamt of, and as much ſurprizing, 9 
as Prince Eugene paſſing the Alps ; but with this | 
; plaguy unlucky diſadvantage, that it may not be 
quite ſo true. Now and then in my more reſerv'd 
| Speculations, I ſtumble upon that ſame Drake, 
that burnt about a 100 of our Ships at Car; 
upon my Honour I can't forgive him, and yet 
| can't blame him neither. But thoſe two Gallcons 
that were ſo Richly laden, ſtick ia my Stomach 
| moſt confoundedly. No wonder our Affairs proſ- 2 
per no better, for thoſe fame Hereticks have ta- i1 
ken away ſeveral of our Saints; that ſame Drake, 
| I mention'd juſt now, he run away with St. Phi/:p 1 
* Beſides this, theſe Eli Watcr-Dogs ſwam aftcr 1 
us into Cadiz, and went to berntal, and there 7 

firk'd us fo about the Figmarket, that we were 4A 

even glad to ſave our Bacon, and fire ſome of 

our Ships, and run the others on ground ; there 4 
too, after burning the Admiral, theſe wnſanttified 1 
KRanters Stole away, not ſacakingly, but with an = 
open Hand, and main force, two inolt Glorious 
Saints more, St. Aarlem and St. Andrew. There 
| was another too of thoſe Em9/:iſh Bully-Rocks, Sir 
| Walter Kawleioh, with a Pox to him, he ſerv'd us 
| a ſlippery Trick indeed, for he took away the 


| Mother of God, and God knows ſhe was worth 
one hundred and fifty thouſand Pounds Sterling, 
not reckoning the other ſmaller Craft that went 
with him only to bear her company. There is 
ſomething in our Deſtinies that gives them an 4/- 1 
| 6 cendem 60 
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cendent over us; and a Brave Man ſcorns to buc- 


kle to Fortune. Vou may live to be beaten again 


as I was, and poor Alphonſo de Leva, Nay, ho- 
neſt Recalde he was curſedly maul'd too with his 
Rear Squadron; and to add to my Misfortunes, 1 


was a little while after drubb'd again by 'em, 1 


thought they never would have done dancing 
round me for my part: But what conſumated my 
Diſgrace, and ſtill leaves the deepeſt impreſſion 
on my Spirits, is the burning of my Fleet at Calais; 


there I muſt own it. ſincerely to you, I was ſome- 


what aſtoniſſid; I thought Veſuvius had been 
: floating upon the Water, or Afount Aitna had out 
of kindneſs come to light me through the North 
Paſſage home: but this was a Helliſh Invention 
of thoſe Engliſh Men to tet my Ships on Fire 
and deſtroy us all. 3 FEY 

Now this ſimilitude of our Deſtinies having 
endear'd you to me, I thought by comparing out 
Notes together, to mitigate part of your Afflicti- 
on. Nay, thus far we are again alike in the 
Frowns of inſulting Fortune, that they will make 
new Medals with the old Inſcription, Dux Fami- 
na Facti. Indeed you muſt give me leave, Sir, 


to be a little free with you, that is, to tell you, 


for ought I know, Providence may have order'd it 
ſo, to ſhew that the Wiſdom of Man is really but 
a Chimera, and as Spain, when in the higheſt 
Exaltation of its Glory, with a Heer that was 


three Years equipping, and conſiſted of no leſs than 


one hundred and thirty Sail of Ships, enough to 


have forc'd her way through the Univerſe, yet, 
with all this preparation, a ſingle Woman, em- 
broil'd in her State at home, not only made head 


againſt us, but even quite deſtroy'd us, infomuch 
that the Kingdom of Spain was never fully able 
to recover the vaſt Expence of this Fleet, and 
the continual Loſſes that attended its being beat- 

| en: 
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en: In like manner, Sir, what know we but that 


the Kingdom of France, being now even at the 


Summit of Glory, and by the acceſſion of the 


| Spaniſh Intereſt, ſo entirely at his own Devotion, 


may not ſceall his Lawrels torn from his Brows 


— ——̃ u -... cs — a a 


by a Queen, and, to the Diſhonour of the Salic- 


Lam, make the greateſt of all its Monarchs truc- 
kle to a Woman, whom they thought incapable 


of Reigning. I don't ſay, that this will be cer- 
tainly ſo, but examining all Occurrences hither- 
to, It looks but ſcurvily upon the Spar;ſh and French 
ſide. For France was never ſo many times, and 


ſo conſiderably defeated ſince he ſat upon the = 
Throne, and that too both by Sea and Land. 
jndeed the Engliſh in theſe Parts grow very Prag- 


matical upon it, and at every turn call for 4 Sen 
A Whore of a Spaniard to make Snuff of. Car- 
dinal Granvil, that was the ableſt Head-picce of 
his time, avers it fo politively, that I dare not 
aim at a contradiction ; and his Opinion is, tha: 
the Engliſh, who are naturally Good when they 
are yielded to, and only obſtinate and angry 
when they are oppos'd, will ever be happily go- 


vern'd by a Queen; and he aſſigns this for a 


Reaſon, that the Monarchy of England having a 
great Alloy of a Republick, they are more jea - 


lous of their Warlike Princes than of their weak 
ones, and leaſt they ſhould happen to give a da- 


ring Prince an unhappy Opportunity of treading 
upon their Necks, i they ſhould ſtoop any thing 
low, they will always in Parliament keep him at 
ſome diſtance ; but as a Woman cannot pretend 


to guide the Reins of Empire by a ſtrong Hand, 
ſhe muſt do it by a wiſe Head; therefore not 


truſting ſo much to her own Judgment, as hot- 
headed Man does, ſhe does nothing without the 
Advice of her Council, and that is a ſmall Far- 
Lament, as 4. Parliament is a Grand National 
| Coun- 


58 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 


Council, and this method of Government ſuits 
beſt with the Egli Temper: From whence 1 
conclude that England never was in fo fair a Pro- 
ſpect of doing her ſelf Juſtice, and aſſerting her 

Rights, ſince that Miracle of a Woman Queen Eli- 
zabeth, as It is at this juncture. For ſo Glorious 
and Triumphant beginniugs opens all her Sub- 
jets Hearts, and their Coffers with them, which 
cannot tend but to our Ruin and Shame. Make 
haſte thither, and get out of the Confuſion that 
you cauuot long defer. N 


q 
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Marcellinus to Monſieur Boileau 


AY, this is beyond the poſſibility of Pati- 
ence ! and tho? there is much due to the 
Character of Princes, yet there is more to our 
Selves and Truth; and I cannot without the high- 
eſt iujuſtice, and ingratitude poſſible, but remind 
you of ſome of the Actions of your Idel Monarch, 
which with ſo much Reaſon diſpute with each 
other, which was the moſt Enormous and Tyran- 
ical. I only cndeavour'd to make Julian the 
- !p:ſtate paſs upon Poſterity for a Hero, and you 
call me an infolcut, brazenfacd, raically Flat- 
terer. If I exceeded the exactneſs of an Hiſtori- 
au, it was becauſe in that Treatiſe I-ſet up for a 
Courtier, and Sincerity in ſuch People is of the 
moſt dangerous conſequence imaginable. If the 
E mperonr Julian had been the firſt Monſter in Na- 
Lure, that met with a willing Pen to ſet his Acti- 
ons in a lets Inglorious Light than others expect- 
ed, and Naked Truth requir'd ; yet I am ſure he 
is not the greateſt. Your Maſter has trac'd - 

| the 
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the Footſteps of his Cruelty and Policy: For if 
| he manag'd matters ſo Swimmingly between the 
| Catholicks and Arrians, that he ſecur'd himſclf by 
their diviſions, Louis has all along done the 


ſame: If he countenanc'd the Fews Louis ſup- 
ported the Turks; if he deſtroy'd the Chriſtians, 


Louis has done it in a much more barbarous and pet- 
| fidious manner. If he threw down the Image of 
Chriſt at Cæſarea Philippi, Louis has ated the ſame 
in the front of the Jeſuirs * Church: now ſince 


you have dar'd to conſecrate the Reputation of 
your King, why ſo many bitter -vett:ves againſt 


me a petty Pagan, for ſpeaking in favour of my 
: Maſter ? You modern Wits that value your ſelves 


ſo much upon the having refin'd our Droſs, have 
ſunk as ſcandalouſly low in Matters of Flattery 
as any of us. We are continually peſtered here 
with diſputes; and every Court rings with the 


different Claims. The Popes ſend Legates hither 
for their Saints, Pluto won't let one of 'em go, 
becaſe they are damned. Others will have it 
that their time is fulfil'd in Prgatory, therefore 


would be diſcharg'd, but the Devil knows bet- 
ter things. Father Garnet too, that execrable 


Engine of the Pewder Plot, ſtorms and raves, 


but the horn'd Gentlemen with cloven Feet laugh: 


at him, and his Cunonization. Where ever was 
there ſo much innocent Chriſtian Blood ſhed as 
on Bartholomew's Day at Paris, and yet even that 
unparallelb'd Murder has been juſtify'd a thouſand 


times by your Church? As if the accuratcaeſs of a 


Man's Pen cou'd make that paſs for a /irtre, which 


: 


| 


— 


he taking down the Imape of our Saviour and ſettiiug us 


the French King's in the room of it occajion'd this Diſtich, 


Abſtulit hinc Ieſum, poſuitog inſignia Regis 
Impia Gens alium non habet᷑ illa Deum 


Will 
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will be an Everlaſting and deteſtable Blor. Pet;- 
| fan is a Man of prodigious Parts, Boileau the ſmooth- 
eſt Pen and Nobleſt Genius of his time, becauſe 
their Prince is alive, and equally Generous to re- 
ward their Flattery, as greedy to have it: But poor 
I, becauſe I have been Dead ſome 1400 Years and 
better, I am an idle raſcally Fellow. But even at 


this diffance I am no ſtranger to the Tranſacti- 
ons of Verſails; and ſince you have ſpit out fo 


much of your blackeſt Venom againſt me and my 


| Hero, I ſhall take the freedom to call to Mind 
ſome of thofe very remarkable particulars which 


give fo Glorious a Luſtre, as you call it, to your 
| Viro Immortali. His Life has been but one con- 
tinued ſeries of Rapines and Murders, Perjurics 
and Deſolations. For tho? the firſt Diſorders in 
Hungary were in ſome meaſure owing to the In- 
juſtices Count Ich ey received from the Mermfters 
of the Empire, yet it is undeniably true, that 
:x ance fomented the War, and ſolicited the Tal 
to c{pouſe Tekeley's Quarrels, and promis'd to aſ- 
Kft him himſelf. The Negotiations of the French 
Embaſſadors at the Port, the vaſt Sums of Mony 
remitted to Tekeley, and the endeavours to diſ- 
eugage the King of Poland and the Duke of Ba- 
varia from the latereſt of the Fmpi-e, theſe things 
(Mr. Boileau) were not manag'd with fo much 


ſecree, but the more clieuttal particulars come 


to many Peoples Knowledge. His other Under- 
hand dealings with ſeveral Princes and Cities of 
Germany ſhew'd his tormidable Army in Alſatia 


was not to ſuccour the Empire, but to ſeize on 


it. But the raiſing the Seige at Vienna broke all 


their meaſurcs at Verſaile, and the King of France, 


confounded at this Diſappointment, vented his 
rage upon his own Smbjetts, and that part of 
em 709 that ſet the Crow u upon his Head, when 
the moſt conliderable of the Rexyan Carholicks a- 


bandon'd 


i 
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| handon'd his Intereſt. The Ravage he commit- 


ted in the Territories of the three Fccleſiaſtical 
Flectors, and in the Palatinate at the ſame time, 
ſhew'd him rather the Scourge of 1ank;nd, than 


| the Son of the Church. 


Tis true there never was any Prince but had 


his Flatterers : But you French have been guilty of 


the groſſeſt, to the preſent King of France, that 
ever were recorded. My Julian wou'd have 
bluſht, or rather trembled at ſuch blaſphemous 
Adulation. Louis has been ador'd for his Mercy, 
and yet exceded our Nero in Barbarity and Bload- 
ſhed. Fire and Sword were mild Executioners of 


his Cruelty ; for his impetuous I .uſt of Aiſchef 
has been ſo fruitful in inventing Torments, that 


he has made all thoſe Forms of Death deſirable 
to his Subjects that were the Reproach of Ty- 
rants: His ingenious Malice has contriv'd ex- 
quiſite Pain, without deſtroying the Perſons that 


ſuffer it; and if he could compel Man to be 


immortal, he would vie Miſeries with Hell it ſelf. 
He ſcorns all the humble paths of Domitiar's 
Perfidiouſneſs: Such puny Perjurics are too mean 
for Louis Le Grand: And ſince he could not 


poſſibly make 'em greater in their Nature, he 


aggravated 'em by their number. The Peace of 
the Pyrenneans, that of Air la Chappelle, that of 
Nimeguen, the Truce for twenty Qears, the Edit 
of Nazts, the Treaty at Ryſmick, are ſufficient 


Arguments that he only promis'd, that he might 


not perform, and vow'd to obſerve Trearres, that 


he might have the Leachery of breaking 'em 


afterwards with a more execrable Git. Your 
ſervile Flattery ſtiles him the Reforer and Pre- 
ſerver of the Peace of Chriſtendom, yet he Arm'd 
the Creſcent againſt the Croſs, and carried Deſo- 
lation thro' every Corner of Europe. There is no 


Prince but he has invaded, no Neighbor that he 


nas 
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has not oppreſt, no Law that he has not violated, 
no Religion that he has not trampled on, and 
ſnew'd the Succeſſors of St. Peter, that he had 
one Sword ſharper than both theirs. His Panegy- 
riſts have refin'd the impious Mit of Commodus's 


Sycophants; and leaſt Books ſhould not tranſmit 


their Blaſphemies low enough to Poſterity, they 
have rais'd Superb Monuments of his Arrogancy 
and their own Shame. What Statutes, what Pitt- 
ures of Him at Verſailes, Fountainbleav, Marly, the 
Louvre, the Invalides, Paris Gates, the Place Royal, 
&c. Where have I (Monheur Boileau) Arm'd my 
Julian with a * Thunderbolt? Have I any thing e- 
qual to your Viro Immortal:, to your Divo Ludovi- 
co? Why then am J ſuch an infamous Flatrerer, 
ſuch a ſneaking cringing Raſcal? I have nothing 
comparable to your Fuſtain Bombaſt, nor to the 
Hyperboles of Peliſon, nor the impertinent Ti- 
tles of every French Man that ſets Pen to Paper. 
leave the World to judge, if my Hero has not a 
juſter Claim to all the Eulogies | have given him, 
ten thouſand times perferrable to Louis Le Grand, 
_ yet you have ſaid ten thouſand times more 
r | 8 | 8 


POSTSCRIPT. 


Juſt as I was diſpatching this a Mail came in from 
Spain, that gave us an Account of the King of 
France having extended his Dominions over the 
Plate-Fleet ;, but whilſt he was drinking Chateau 
Regnaud's Health, ſome two or three merry Eng- 


— 


over the Door of the Great Hall of the Invalides be # drawn 
guiding the Chariot of the Sun, with Beams of Glory round bis 
Head, and 4 Thunderbolt in bis Hand, the four Quarters 0 
the World bngeling before bim in a very bumble Poſture, and the 
Motto 3s, ſe plais a tous. | | 


[ iſh 
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| liſþ Boys run away with it all: Which has given 
Louis and his Grandſon fuch a Fit of the Cholick, 
that they are not expeRed to live long under 
ſuch terrible Agonies: Whereupon the Devil has | 
| order d a Thouſand Chaldrox of freſh Brimſt one to 1 
ir their Apartments againſt they come. 4 


** * ** — — bi 


Cornelius Gallus to the Lady 
Dilliana at Bath 1 


Charming Dilliana, 2 
Shall not bluſh to own I have been 1n Love, 
ſince the wiſeſt Men that ever were yet, 
have found their Philoſophy too weak to prevenr 
the Tyranny of the Blind Boy. However, tho” 
+ they were ſenſible of the Powers of Beauty, yet 
they were all ignoraat of its Cauſe. The Paint- 
er that firſt drew Cupid with a Fillet over his Eyes, 
did not mean that he was Blind; but that it was 
impoſſible to expreſs their various Motions: Some- 
times eager Deſire adds new Darts to their Spark- 
lng Rages: Sometimes chilling Fear, in a li- | 
nute, over-caſts their glittering Beams; Joy -, 
drowns em in an unuſual Moiſture, and Irreſolu- A 
tion gives 'em a gentle trembling Deſpair, ſinks 
em into their Orbits: Jealouſje reaſcends the 
| expiring Flame; and one kind look from the Per- 
| fon we adore, ſweetly ſooths em up again; and 
| It is eaſie to remark from their ſuddain compoſ- 
edneſs, the new calm and tranquility of the Mind. 
We may fay as much of Love as of Beauty, we 
all know there is ſuch a thing, but none of us can 
tell what it is; *Tis not Youth alone that is ex- 
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pos'd to the fatal tempeſt of this raging paſſi- 
on: Age its ſelf has yielded to its attacks; and 
we have ſeen ſome look gayly in their Love, tho 
they were ſtepping into their Graves. It laughs 
at the moſt ambitious Man, and makes a Monarch 

turn Vaſlal to his own Subjects: It makes the Mi- 


fer laviſh of his ador'd Duſt, and the hoarded 


Ore profuſely ſcatter'd at his Charmer's Feet : 
Nay the Poets themſelves did not feign Cupid fo 
extravagant, as many Philoſophers felt him. 
However, Love is the great Spring-Head from 
whence all our Felicities flow; and our Conditi- 
on would be worſe than that of the very Beaſts, 
if it were exempted from this darling Paſſion : 
Yet it is as true too, that there is nothing upon 
Earth ſo enormous and deteſtable, but Love has 
been the occaſion of it, at one time or other. 


That glorious Emanation of Divinity, that breath 


of Life which gave us the ſimilitude of our Cre- 


ator, is often ſtifled by this raging Paſſion. 


Reaſon revolts, and joining partly with Love, 
proves our Ruin, by juſtifying a Thouſand Ab- 


ſurdities: And there is no Miſery to which Man- 
kind may be ſaid to he ſubject to, that is not 
There would be no Sorrow, 


cauſed by Love. 
no Fear, no Deſire, no Deſpair, no Jealouſie, no 
Hatred, if there were no Love. The Soul be- 
comes a reſtleſs Sea whoſe tumultuous Waves are 
continually foamiag, every Senſe is an inlett to 
this violent Paſſion : And there are but few Ob- 
jets which can affect the Soul, that do not give 


it Birth: As Heat produces ſome things, and de- 


ſtroys others; ſo Love, not unlike it, is the Ori- 
gen of Good and Evil. It may be call'd the 
School of Honour and Virtue ; and yet not im- 
properly a Theatre of Horror and Confuſion too. 


"Tis the powerful and pleaſing bond of Human 


Society ; without it there would be no Families, 
| no 
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| no Kingdoms; and yet we read of an Alexander 
that Sacrific'd a whole City to a >mile of his 
| Miſtreſs. Antony diſputed the World with Ce/ar, 
| yet choſe rather to be abſent from Cleopatra's Arms. 
| David forgot the auguſt Character of a Man af- i 
ter God's own Heart, and though ſo famous for 4 
Proweſs as well as Piety, bafely Murther'd the 
injur'd Uriah, the more freely to enjoy the lovely 
Adultereſs. Charming Sempronia, the Fire is pre in 
its ſelf, tis the Martcr only that ſends up all thoſe 
| offenſive Clouds of Smoak; and if Nature were not 
depraved, Love would not cauſe theſe difi rders : 
; 'Twould not mix Poyſon with Wine to deftroy a 
| Rival, and through a Sea of Blood and Tears 1 
wade to its object. Love is the moſt formidable 9 
Enemy a Wiſe Man can have, and is the ouly 
Paſſion againſt which he has no defence. If An- 
ger ſurprize him, it laſts not long, and the ſame 
Minute concludes it as commenc'd it: If by a 4 
flower Fire his Choller boils, he prevents its run- 
ning over; but Love ſteals ſo ſecretly, and ſo 
| ſweetly withal into every corner of our Hearts, 
into every faculty of the Soul, that it is abſo- 
lute Maſter before we can perceive it. When once 
ne diſcover it, we are quite undone : At the ſame 
imc he triumphs over our Wiſlom,and our Reaſon 
| too, and makes them both his Vaſlals, to main- 
* tain his Tyranny; what elſe could mean thoſe nu- 
merous Follies of the Adulterous Gods deſcend- 
ing in viler forms to commit their Rapes ?— 
The firſt Wound that Beauty makes is almoſt 
inſenſible; and though the deadly Foyſon ſpreads 
through every part, we hardly ſuſpect we are in 
danger. At firſt indeed we are only pleas'd with 
ſeeing the Perſon or talking of em, affecting an 
humble Complaiſance for all they ſay, or do, the 
| ery thinking on them is — and * 
| F- Te cs 
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fires we have as yet, are ſo far from Impetuoſi- 
ty, that no Philoſopher could be ſo rigid as to 
condemn us. Hitherto tis well, but *tis hardly 
Love, for that, like à Bee, forfeits its name if it 


has no ſting. But alas! the lurking Fire quickly 


burſts out, and that pleaſing Idea which repre- 
ſented it ſelf fo ſweetly and fo reſpectfully to the 


Soul one Moment before, now inſolently Obtrudes 
upon our moſt ſerious Thoughts, and makes us 


impions even at the Horns of the Altar; ſhe 


perfidiouſly betrays us in our very ſleep its ſelf, 


ſometimes appearing haughty and ſcornfully, 
ſometimes yielding and kind; and this too when 
there is no Reaſon for cither. 


Paſſions ; cruel indeed, for he has no ſooner given 
birth to one, but he ſtifies it to introduce ano- 
ther; whoſe ſhort-livd Fate is juſt the ſame, 
and deſtroy'd the next Moment it is born. Hope 
and Deſpair, Joy and Sorrow, Courage and Fear, 
continnaily ſucceed each other; Anger, Jealouſy 
and Revenge, diſtract the Mind: And all theſe 
mingle their Furies, like a ſtorms blowing from 
every corner of the Heavens. Then the Lover, 
like the Ocean, agitated by ſuch boyſterous Winds, 
he fomes and roars, the ſwelling waves of his boil- 
ing Appetite daſh each other to pieces: The fog- 
gy Clo:ds of Melancholly and Diſappointment 


intercept the glittering Rays of Reaſon's Sun; 


the ratling Thunder of Jealous Rage breaks thro 
his trembling Sphere: when his Underſtending 
returns but for a Moment, tis like darted Light- 
ning piercing through the Obſcure of violent 
_ Paſſions, and ſhews Nature in every Lover a Con- 
fuſion almoſt equal to her Original Chaos. 
Whoever was realiy in Love (Charming Sem- 
pronia) will readily confeſs the Allegory to be juſt. 


Tho? nothing has ſurprized me more in 4 of 


The Infant Paſ- 
ſton is now become a cruel Father of all other 


From Bally Dawſon to Bully W 


| ,this Nature than that moſt Men who have been 
"ſenſible. of this Paſſion do not care to own it, 
when once their more indulgent Fate has put a 
| period to it; as if it were a calling their Judg- 
ment in queſtion to believe they thought a Wo- 


man handſom. Your Eyes juſtifie our Adoration, 


and will ever conſtitute the Felicity of 


ä 
—— 
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From Bully Dawſon to Bully 
| N W-----n. 


cCunfound you for a Monumental Si wogard, 


) Years, and left your talkative Bulkineſs be- 
dind me, as the only fit Perſon in the Town to 
? Succeed me in bluſtering Bravadoes and non- 
4 killing Skirmiſhes ? and you, like a lazy Hulk, 
_  _ Whoſe ſtupendious Nagnitude is full big enough 
+ to load an Elephant with Lubberlineſs, to for 
may your time in Mon—gue's Fumitory, among, 
3 4 parcel of old ſmoak-dryd Cadators, and not 
ſo much ſince my departure, as cut a Link-Boy 
> over the Pate, pink a Hackney-Coachman, or 


+ (raw your Sword upon a Cripple, to fill the 
: Town with new Rumours of your woatcd Bravery, 
| and make the Callow Students of the wrangling 


,. | Vciety wag, their unfleg d Chins over their pen- 


+ mMworths of Ninny-Broth ? Ads fleſhly- Wounds : 
„H {la what Sheeps-head Ordinary have you chew'd 
is May the Meridian altitude of your T'ygerantick 
1 3 Stomach ? 

| 


n. 67 


| Core, Gallus 


: — — — * 2 * — 2 — 
- <= - - — 5 — _ 
K — — — — . —=— — . * _ -— = — 
3 . - \ - — 4 7 =_ Sack 2 


I Have been Dead and Damn'd theſe Seven 


68 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 


Stomach ? and where ſquander'd away the tire- 


ſome minutes of your Evening leiſure, over ſeal'd 
Mincheſters of Three-penny Guzzle? that ig 
all this time you have never exerted your Hecto- 


rian Talent, but keep your Reputation muſty'ng 


upoa an old Foundation, which is ready to fink, 


for want of being repair'd by ſome new notable. 


Atchievements. 6 
Do you think the obſolete Renown of cuttin 


off a Knight's Thumb in a Duel, and keeping 
on't in your Pocket Three Weeks for a Tobac- 
co-ſtopyer ; lying with the French King in your 
Travels, and kicking him out of Bed for Fart- 


ing in his Sleep; anſwering the Challenge of a 
Lifeguardmen for tearing a hole in his Stock- 


ing with the ſheap of your Sword when his Jack- 
Boots were on; gone where Honour calls, behind 


Southampton Walls! Return by Five, if alive, Hen. 
W-——:, diſirmiag three Highway-men upon 
the Road with Twopence halfpenny in your Pock- 
et, and letting them go upon their Parole of Ho- 
nour; wearing a Wigg for ten Years together 
without loling the Cur] or combing out one 
Hair; taking a Tyger by the Tooth; and the 
Grand Signior by his Whiskers; bearing an En- 


ſign in a Mimick Fight upon your Atlantick 
Shoulders ; knocking a ſhiring Porter down, when 


you were Druak, backwards into his own Surre- 
verence ; your Duel with Johannes in Nubibus, in 


behalf of a Lady you never ſet Eyes on, your 


eating five Shillings-worth of Meat at a Nine- 
penny Ordinary, and at laſt treated by the Man 


of the Houſe to have no more of your Cuſtom? 


Do you think theſe, or a hundred ſuch like an- 
tiquated Exploits are ſufficient to maintain the 
Character of a ſtanch Bully without frefh Enter- 
prizes? No, an old Reputation is like an old 


Houſe, which if not repaired often, muſt * 


—— —— | 
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ly fall of neceſſity to decay, and will at laſt, by 
little, for want of new application, be totally 


.. | Obliterated. 


Therefore if ever you intend to be my Rival 


in Glory, you muſt fright a Bailiff once a Day, 


ſtand Kick and Cuff once a Week, Challenge ſome 
Coward or other once a Month, Bilk your Lodg- 


ing once a Quarter, and Cheat a Taylor once a 
; Year, crow over every Coxcomb you mect with, 


and beſure you kick every ]ilr you Bully into an 
open-leg'd Submiſſion and a compliance of Treat- 


ing you; never till then will the fame of ..- 


| 


i 


ring like Dawſo's in every Coffee-houſe, or be 
the merry Subject of every Tavern Tittle-tattle. 
To let you know I am not like a Cock or a 


Bull-Dog, to loſe my Courage whea I change my 


| deſt account of ſome of my bold Undertakings 
in theſe Diabolical Confines, theſe damn'd dus- 


Climate, I ſhall procecd to give you a very mo- 


ky unſavory Grotto's, where altho' there are 
whole Rivers of Brimſtone for the convenient dip- 


ping of Card-matches, yet, if a Man would give an 


ounce of Immortality for ſo much as a Ruſh- 
candle, tis as hard to be purchas d, upon the 
Faith of a Chriſtian, as if you were to buy Ho- 


ney of a Bear, or a Stallion of a Laſcivious Dutch- 


eſs, that wants Frication more than ſhe does Mo- 


ny; fo that, at my firſt entrance into this damn'd 
dark Cavern, I ſtagger'd about by gueſs like ſome 


drunken Son of a Whore tumbled into a New- 


Caſtle Colepit ; and finding my ſelf in this ugly 
condition, I could not forbear breathing a few 
Curſes out upon the Place, which by the Lord of 
theſe Territories were thrown away as much in 
vain, as if I had carried Lice to Newgate, or wiſh'd 

the People Mad in Bedlam : As I thus blunderd 
about like a Beetle in a hollow-Tree, I happen'd 
to break my Shins againſt a confounded Poker, 
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upon which I made a damnable Sw aring for a 
Light, that I might ſce whereabouts I was; but 
to no purpoſe, I found I might as well have call'd 
upon Jupiter to have lent me his Hand to have 
dragg'd mc out of Pluto's Dominions. This ſort 
of ſtumbiing Entertainment fo provok'd my Pa- 
tience, that tho' I knew I was under the Devil's 
Juriſdiction, yer I could not tell, but like a Debt- 
or in a Priſon, or a Bully in a Bawdy-houſe, 1 
might fare the better for Mutinying, ſo that 1 
diſchar g'd ſuch a Volly of new-coin'd Oaths, and 
made ſuch a damn'd roaring, and raving, that the 
Devils began to fear ] ſhould pur Hell in an up- 


roar; upon this, a couple of tatterdemalion Hob- 


goblings, that look'd like a brace of Scare-crows 
juſt fown out of a Peaſe-ficld, ſeiz d me by the 
Shouldiers and run me into the Bilboes; Con- 
found you, faid I, for a couple of Hell-cats; 
What's this for? For, crys one of the. Grim 
Potentates, as ſaucily as a Reforming Conſtable, 
for your tumultuous noiſy Behaviour; why ſure 
you don't think you are got into a Bear-Garden. 
Wounds, quoth I, thou talk'ſt as if the Devil 
kept 2 Conventicle; why Hell at this rate is 
worſe than a Parliament Houſe, if a Man mayn't 


have the liberty of Speech, eſpecially when ?tis to re - 


dreſs his Grievances. Juſt as we were thus Parlying, 


who ſhould come by, but Bob IWedenz, Jabbering 


to himſIf like a Jack-daw in a Cherry- Tree that 
had loſt his Mate, I knew him by his hoarſe 
Voice, which ſounded like the loweſt Note of a 


double Curtill; Whoſe there, Bob, ſaid 1 ? Cap- 
tain ſays he, I am heartiiy glad to ſee you; yes, 


ves, Iam that very drone of a Bag- pipe, you may 


know me by my Hum; I have got my Quietus at 


laſt, and I thank my Stars, by the help of Rum 


and hot Weather, have bilk'd all my Engliſh Cre- 


ditors. Why where the Devil ſaid I, did you die 


\ 
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| then, that you give your Creditors the Epithet of 
| Engliſh? Juſt over-head, ſays he in that damned 
| Country Barbadoes, where my Brains us'd to boil M 
| by the heat of the Sun like a Haſty-Pudding in a | 
' Sauce-pan; I have hecn in a Sweat ever ſince ö 
about Seven Months before | died ; all the while | 
I liv'd in that damn'd Treacly Colony, I fancied _ 
my ſelf to be juſt like a live Grig toſsd into a 
Frying-pan, and now Death, Pox on him for a 
Raw-head and Bloody-boncs, has tofs'd me out 
of the Frying-pan into the Fire. Indeed Bob, 
aid I, 1 could wiſh my felt in an Ice-Houſe hear- 
tily, for 1 have been in a kind of Hectic Fever 
| ever ſince my admittance. Zounds ſays he, tis fo 1 
hot there's no enduring on't ; its a Country fit 9 
for nothiug but a Salamander to live in; if Abed- 
| nego's Oven had been but half ſo hot, if any of 
them had come out without ſcinging of their Gar- 1 
ments, I'd have forſworn Brandy to all Eternity. 4 
Well, but prithee Captain, how came your Pc- 
deſtals to be in this Jeopardy ? I told him the truth, 
tho' I was in a damn'd Lying Country, only for 
Curſing and Swearing a littic. Oh fays he, you 
muſt have a great care of that, for here are a par- 
cel of Whiggiſh Devils lately climb'd into Authori- 
ty, who tho” they were the forwardeſt of all the 
Infernal Hoſt, in the Rebellion againſt Heaven, 
yet of late they pretend to ſich Demurity as to 
form a Society for the Regulation, Manners, tho? 
themſelves are a parcel of the wickedeſt Spirits 
in all Hell's Dominions; bur however, have a 
little patience, I have a Juſtice of Peace hard by 
of my Agquaintance, who tho' he be one of 
their Kidney as to matter of Religion, yet I know 
| he'll be as drunk with Burn'd-Brandy as a Sow 
with Hogwaſh; will Bugger a Succubus when his 
Luſt's predominant; and as for Curſing and Swear- 
ing he's more expert at it than a loſing Game- 
BY <7 7 
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ſter, and if Il meet him ia a merry Humour, l 
don't doubt but to prevail. 

Thus Bob left me for a few Moments, and in- 
deed had we been in a Biandy- ſhop where we had 
had any thing to have paid, I ſhould have much 
queſtion'd bie return, but being i in a ſtrange Coun- 
try where Friends are always glad to meet one 
another, and he ing free from the predicament of 


2 Reckoning, I had ſome hopes he would be as 


good as his word, which in the other World all 


his Acquaintance know as well as my felf, he was 


never over-carefu] to preſerve. 


During his abſence, I had little elſe to do but 


to curſe the Country and ſcratch my Ears for 
wait ot Liberty, which were terrified with the 
buzzing of a parcel of Fanatical Souls, who 
ſwarm'd as thick as Bees at a Hampſhire Farmers, 


ſome d2mning of Dactor B— es, others Con- 5 


founding of Timothy Cr—/ce, ſome raving againſt 
Ad of Stepney, others Curti g of Salters-Hall, 
&c. as if the ready Road to Hell was to travel 
thro' Presbytery. 
By this time my Friend Bob was as good as his 
word, which was the firſt time 1 ever knew him 
ſo. Well, ſays he, you may ſce I am as ſure as 


a Robin, | have got your Diſcharge ; but the Ju- , 


ſtice ſwears, had you been confin'd for any thing 
beſides Whoring, Drinking and Swearing, you 
ſhould have been ſhackled and been damn'd be- 


fore he'd ever have relcasd you; but however 


here's a little Scribere cum daſbo will ſet you at 
Liberty; upon which we called the Conſtable of 
the Ward, who upon ſight of the Diſcharge, 


freed my Supporters from Confinement ; which 


was no ſooner done, but with a reciprocal Joy 
for my happy deliverance, we began a Ramble 
together thro? all the Neighbouring Avenues, in 


hopes to meet with ſomething that might give 


us 
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us alittle Diverſion; we had not travelled above 


an hundred yards, but who ſhould we meet but 
the old ſnarling Rogue that us'd to cry Poor Tack, 


with his Wife after him; he no ſooner eſpy'd 


us, but attack'd us open-mouth'd after the follow- 
ing manner, Two Sharpers without one Penny of No- 
nv in their Pockets, à couple of Bullies and both Com- 
ards, ha, a, a. Now for a fool with a full Packet, 


a good Dinner on Free-coſt, a Whore and a Tavern, 


4 Belly full of Wine without paying for't, ha, a, a, 


4; 4 Hackeey Coach for 4 Bill, or a Braſs-ſh.llins, 


a long Sword, never a Shirt, White-Fryers % day- ; 


time, a Garret at night, ha, a, a, a. Thus the old 


Raſcal run upon us as we pils'd by him, that we 
were both as glad when we were out of his reach, 
as a Hen-peck'd Cuckold that has ſhun'd the 
Hiſſes of that Serpent he huggs every night in his 
Boſom. „ 
We had not gone twenty yards farther, ſcarce 
out of the reach of the nciſey Tongue of this 
railing Peripatetick, but we met B-wman that kept 
the Dog-Tavern in Drury- Lane, whoſe firſt Salu- 
tation was, Pox take you both for a couple of 
ſnammocking Raſcals, if it had not been for you 
and ſuch others of your Company, I had been a 
living Man to this Day, for you hroke my Ta- 


vern, and that broke my Heart. When | went oft, 


beſid es Book-debts never paid, but croſs'd out and 
forgiven, I had as much Chalk ſcor'd up in my 


Bar upon your account, as would have whiten'd 


the Fleſh of twenty Calves at Rumford, or have 


cur'd half the Town of the Heart-burn, that ne- 
ver were ſatisfied to this day; and as certainly as 
you are both damn'd, I would Arreſt you here in 
the Devil's Name, but that | know a Foreign-Plea, 


or the Statute of Linitation are pleadable in defi- 


| ance of me; and that Whore my Wife too, that 
us'd to open her Sluce and let in an inundation 


of 
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of Shabroons to gratify her Concupiſcence, ſhe | V. 
lent her helping Buttock among you to ſhove on P 
my Ruin, but if ever | catch the Strumpet in 


theſe Territories, I'll fear up the Bung-hole of ma 
her filthy Ferkin, but I'll reward her for her Bitch ke 
ing. Confound you cries Bob, for a Cuckoldy Cy- ma 
der- monger, don't you know damnation pays eve- 12 
ry Man's Scores, and tho' we Tick'd in the other 4 
World for Subſiſtence, *twas not with a deſign to hin 
Cheat you or any Body elſe, for we knew we did 
ſhould have the Devil to pay one time or other, * ſay 
and now you ſee like honeſt Men we have pawn'd 4 


our Souls for the whole Reckoning, and ſo a fart 
tor our Creditors; you ſee we had rather be 
Damn'd than not to make a general Satisfaction, 
and yet you are not farisfhed. Why a Man at 
this rate had better live in Newp-tre to Eternity 2 
than be thus plagu'd with Creditors after his lik 


Arſe, to put him in mind of old Scores wherever abe 
he Travels; beſides, its againſt the Law of Hu- the 
manity, for a Man to be dunn'd for a domeſtick Ne 
Debt in a Foreign Country. Well Gentlemen, 
ſays he, I find you have not forgot your old Prin- ſtu 
ciples, and ſo good by to you; aud thus as you 
Old Nick, would have it, we got rid of our ſecond tio 
Plague. „ Fri 
As we went from thence turning down into a Ne 
ſteep narrow Lane, irregularly pav'd with rugged gal 
Fliats, like the bottom of a Mountain in North- on. 
Wales, a damn'd greaſie great Fellow with his Sw. 
Hair thruſt under a dirty Night-cap, in a Dimi- m) 
ty Waſtcoat and Buſf Brecches, with a huge Bucks- an 
horn handle Knife hanging by a Silver-Chain at £4 
his Apron-ſtrings, came puffing and blowing up dll 
the Hill againſt us like a Crampos before a Storm, er! 
ſweating as if he had been doing the Drudgery er; 
of Siſyphus, and coming near us he makes a Halt, * 


and looking me full in my Face, gives a — 
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= Bow, and crys, Your Servant noble Captain : 
Friend, ſaid I, 1 don't know thee. Ah, Maſter, 
' Faid he. time was when you condeſcended to eat 


many a Sop in the pan in my poor Kitchen; 1 


kept the Sign of the Grid-Iron in Mater-Lane for 
many Years together, but have been damn'd the 
Lord help me, above theic nine Months for only 
cozenning my Cuſtomers with Slink-Veal. I told 


him I was forry for his Condition, and hop'd | 


did not owe him any thing: No, worthy Maſter, 
ſays he, not a Farthing, for you never had more 
| at a Meal than a Haltpenny Rowl, and I always, 
becauſe you were a Gentlemen, allow'd you the 
benefit of my Dripping-pan, and every time you 
came, you paid me for my Bread very honeftly. 


did not much approve of the Rogue's Mcemo- 
ry, ſo bid him Farewell: But my Friend Weeder, 


like a bantering Dog, did fo terrifie my Ears 


about my Half-penny Ordinary, that I had ra- 
ther for the time been flung naked into a tuft of 


Netles. | 


As he was thus teazing me, who ſhould we 
ſtumble upon? but Captain Swinny the Jriſhman; 
you cannot but imagin a very joyful Congratula- 
tion paſs'd between us, who had been ſuch ſtanch 


Friends, ſuch old and intimate Acquaintance. 


No ſooner was our Salutation over, but we he- 
gan to enquire as we us'd to do upon Earth, into 
one anothers Circumſtances? upon which ſays 


 Swinny, By my Shoul and Shalvation, I have got 


my good old Lord here, that I usd to Procure 


and Pimp for in t'other World; and as he 


gave me Mony upon Earth to indulge him in his 
Sins, and provide him Whores to cool his Leach- 


ery, now he's damn'd for't, like a grateful Maſt- 
er, he allows me every Day a diſh of Snap-dra- 


ons to fetch him Water from Styx, to cool his 
ntratls I think, fays Boz, you were always 


very 
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very careful of your Lord's Health, and never 


brought any thing to his Embraces hut unpene- 
trated Maids, or very ſound Thornbacks. By 


Chreeſt and Shaiat Parrick,, tis very true, ſays he, 
for [always made my ſelf his Taſter for fear he 


ſhould be Poiſon'd, and firſt took a ſip of the 
Cup to try whether the Juice was good or no; 
and tho' he was as great a Wencher as any was 
in England, I'll take my ſwear excepting the Gout, 


he's come as ſound a Noble-man into Hell as has 
took leave of the other World this Fifty Years, 


and was ſo very hobborous two days ago, tho' 


he's near Seventy, that he bid me look out for a 


ſoft- handed ſhe Devil to give him a little Frica- 
tion, and ſaid nothing vex'd him but that he was 
dama'd among a parcel of Spirits with whom he 


could have no carnal Copulation : Well Gentle- 


men, I muſt Loiter no longer, I am travelling 
in haſte to SH to fill my Lord's Bottle, but all 
won't cool his Letchery, tho' he be turn'd a per- 
feat Aquapote ; ſo my dear Joys farewel. 


\W- had not parted with him as many Minutes 


as a Man may beget his Likeneſs in, but who 
ſhould we meet but Mumford the Player, looking 
as pale as a Ghoſt, ſailing forward as gently as a 
Catterpiller croſs a Sicamore-leaf, gaping for a 
little Air, like a Sinner juſt come out of the Pow- 
dering-Tub, crying out as he crept towards us, 
Oh my Bach Confound *cm for a pack, of Brimſtones, 
Ob my Back, How now, Sir Courtly, ſaid I, what 
the Devil makes thee in this pickle ? Oh Gentle- 
men, ſays he, I am glad to ſee you, but I am 
troubled with ſuch a Weakneſs in my Back that 
makes me bend like a Superannuated Fornicator : 
Some Strain, ſaid I, got in the other World with 
Ovcrheaving your ſelf. What's matter how *twas 
got, ſays he, can you tell me any thing that's 
good for it? Yes, ſaid l, get a good warm * 
| | an 
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and tie round you, tis an excellent Coroboratick 
to ſtrengthen the Loins ; pox on yon, ſays, he for 
' 4 bantering Dog, how can a ſingle Girdle do me 
good, when, a Brace was my DeſtruQtion ? I think, 
aid l, you did die a Martyr for a pair of pene- 
trable Whiskers, fell a bleeding Sacrifice to a 
cloven Tuft, that was as glad I believe, of your 
going out of the other World, as Old Nick was 
of your coming into this, for | hear you kept the 
poor Titmouſe under ſuch ſlaviſn Subjection, that 
a Peer of the Realm notwithſtandiny his Honour, 
could not ſo much as come in to be Brother Star- 
ling with you. Nay, ſome ſay you put an Talian 
ſecurity upon'r, purpoſely to Indi& any Body for 
Felony and Burglary that ſhbuld break open the 
Lock. Pox confound you, ſays he, for a Liar, 
| how can that be, when half the Pit knows they 
had Egreſs and Regreſs when they pleas'd, with- 
out any manner of Obſtruction? But tatling here 
won't do my Buſineſs, | muſt go ſeek out Need- 
ham, Lower, or ſome other famous Phyſician 
that may give me Eaſe; fo Gentlemen Adieu 
rye. 
"We had not gone much farther, but at the 
corner of a dirty Lane we found a wondrous 
throng of attentive Scoundrels, ſerenaded by a 
couple of Ballad-ſingers, who ſtood in the mid- 
dle of the tatter'd Audience with their Hands 
under their Ears, ſinging, With a Rub, rub, rub, 
rub, rub, rub, in and out, in and out ho: Who 
ſhould come limping by juſt in the interim, but 
Mr. D—4-—1 the Poet: There's a delicious Song 
for you Gentlemen, ſays he, there are luſcious 
words wrapt up in clean Linnen for you, tho 
there is a very Bawdy Myſtery in *em, yet they 
are ſo intelligibly expreſt, that a Girl of ten 
| Years old may underſtand the meaning of 'em; 
my Lord Rocheſter's Songs are mine Arſe to it: 
Well 
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Well my dear Love for Love, thou deſerveſt to 
be Pepe Laureat were it only for the compoſure 


of this Seraphick Ditty, it's enough to put Mu- 
ſick into the Tail of an old Women of Fourſcore, 


and make a Girl of fourteen to be as knowin 

in her own thoughts as her Parents that got her. 
Oh, tis a Song of wonderful Inſtruction, of In- 
comparable Modeſty, conſidering its meaning. 
Who ſhould come puffing into the Crowd in a- 
bundance of haſte, with a Face as red as a new 


Pantile, but Nat L—e. Hark ye Nat, ſays D-d-n, 
did you ever hear ſuch a feeling Ballad in your 
Life before? Egad, the words ſteal ſo cunningly 


into ones Veins, that Nature will ſcarce be pa- 


cifi'd till ſhe has drop'd ſome looſe corns into ones 


Breeches. Foh, you old letcherous Beaſt, ſays 
Nat Le, here's a Song indeed for a Poet-Bays 


of your Gravity to admire! I have heard twenty 
better under White-Friars Gate-way. Youre a 
Madman fays D—4—z, you never underſtood a 


Song in your Life, nor any thing elſe, but jumb- 
ling the Gods about as if they were ſo many 
Tapſters in a Lumber-houſe. I'll ſing you a Song 
ſays L—e, worth fifty on't that I made when 1 
was in Bedlam, to be ſung in my Play, that had 
five and twenty Acts in't; now pray obſerve me, 
and your ſelf ſhall be Judge. = 


The Gods on a day when their Worſhips were Idle, 


| Met all at the Sign of the Half-moon and Fiddle 


_ Oid Bacchus and Venus did lovingly join, 
And ſwore there was nothing like Women and Wine : 
They dra & till they all were as merry as Grigs, 
Aud wallowed about like 4 litter of Pigs, 
Till their Heads and their Tails were 
That the breath of 4 Belch, mix'd with t 


ſo little apart 


hat of a 
Fart; 


Ant 


| 
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But as it fell out, poor unfortunate Mars 
Fuſt nodded his Noſe into Venus's Arſe; 
' Why how now ſays Mars, ye old Jade diy ſuppoſe 
Tour Arſe was deſien'd as a Caſe for my Noſe ? 
| Then pulling his Head from her Bum, fell a ſwearins 
Her Honour ſmelt worſe than a ſtinking Red- Her- 
| : | ring. 


Well, ſays Mr. L—e, after he had ended his 
Ditty, what think you now Mr. D—4d-—:? Think, 
 fays he, what ſhould I think? I think there is 
more pretty tickling ſort of Wit in the very 
chorus of the other, than there is in all your piece 
of Fanatick trumpery. Thus we left 'em ſquab- 
ling together which Song ſhould have the prefer- 
| ence, and fo ſtept forward. 
We had not jogg'd on above a quarter of a 
Mile further, but a parcel of Spirits in the ſhape 
of Schreech-Owls, came hovering over our Heads; 
crying out, Make room, makc room, for the chief . 
'* Paſtor of the Flock will be here to night. Thinks = 
we, here's ſume great Gueſt or other a comitigs;, 
for my part I thought of nothing leſs than anArch- 
biſhop of C-#—-+y. My Friend Bb was much 
of my Opinion, and cry'd, There was ſonie fat 
Prieſt coming in to pay his Garniſh; but who 
mould it pypve at laſt but a Diſſenting Doctor, 
trick d up iy, Band and Clagk, and all the faQi- 
ous Ornameats becoming a ſqueamiſh Conſcience, 
attended with abundance of Bald-Crowns and 
 Gray-hairs, who came hobling after him like the 
Old Men of the Charter-Houſe behind their Chap- 
lain to Eleven a Clock Prayers. My Friend Bb © 
and I having both a curioſity to know what q 
Don Pratttlebox it was, enquir'd of a Devil who 
had a diſcerning Countenance, if he knew who 
this new Comer was? he anſwered us, twas Dot- 
or Ma-—th—y T—y—r of Salters-Hall, and thoſe 
Th that 
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that attended him, were ſome of his Congregati- 
on, who were come in order to take up Lodgings 
for the reſt who would not be long after: Ads- 


heart ſays Bob, they are the moſt faithful Flock in 


the Univerſe, for if their Shepherd comes to the 
Devil, I fee they will be ſure to follow him, whilſt 


the Churchmen are ſuch a parcel of ſtraying Sheep, 


that tho' their Guides go to Heaven themſelves, 


they can perſwade but very few of their Congre- 


gation to bear them Company. 


The next Perſon that we met with as we were 


_ rambling about, was Harry Care, the Whiggiſh 
Pamphleteer, who was ſtuff 'd all over with Papers 


as thick as a Buttock of Beef with Parſley, and 


coming near us, he ask'd us how long we'd been 
in? Sir, ſaid I, we are both but lately come from 
the other World: Pray Gentlemen, ſays he, can 
you tell me how my old Friend Sir Roger L-—yge 
daes, and whether you hear any thing of his com- 
ing into theſe Parts, for 1 am at a great loſs for 
ſomebody ro exerciſe my Talent with? U left him 
very well, ſaid I, but when he takes leave of the 
upper World, whether he goes up hill or down 
hill to Eternity I can't inform you. Sir, ſays he, 
your humble Servant; and away he troop'd and 
left us without further Impertinence. 

As we were paſſing by the door of a little Bran- 
dy-ſhop, who thould be ſitting upon aa old Worm- 
eaten Bench, but Sam Scott the Fiddle-ſeller, and 


Will. Elder the Graver, each with a huge Dutch; 
Pipe of infernal Mundungus ia their Mouths , 


ſmoaking for rwo-penny-worth of Aniſeed-water. 
Sam Scott had one while got the ſtart of him, which 
Vill Elder perceiving, exerciſed his Lungs fo very 
ſtrenuoully, that he overtook him at the laſt whiff, 
which they diſcharg'd with ſuch remarkable exact- 


neſs, that none of the ſtanders by could under- 


take to decide the Wager: When their Pipes 
9 were 
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were out, we ſaluted one another with abundance 
of Friendſhip, and Sam Scott having an aſcendan- 
cy over the Houſe, invited ns in to take part of 
2 Bowl of Punch, and juſt as we were ſtepping 
in, who ſhould come by, but 0-—» P—ce that 
dy'd Drunk at the Dog Tavern in the company of 
my Friend Weden : Mighty joyful we were to 
meet thus fortunately together; and to crown the 
happy JunQure with an hour's Mirth, we ſtept 
Into the little Conveniency, every Soul ſeating 
himſelf upon an empty Runlet like a Godſon o 
Bacchus, in order to receive the promis'd Bleſſiug: 
By that time we had every one ramm'd a full 
| Charge of Sot-weed into our infernal Guns, in or- 
der to fumifie our Immortalities, the Skull of Go- 
Lab was brought in for a Punch-bowl, fill'd with 
ſuch incomparable Heliconian juice, that ſix drops 
of it would make a Man a better Poet than ei- 
ther Shakeſpere or Ben Johnſon : By that time a Cup 
or two were gone about to Pluto and my Lady 
Proſerpine, we began to fall into a merry inquiſiti- 
on about one anothers damnation: Prithee Sam 
Scott, ſaid I, what the Devil were you damn'd for? 
Why TI tell you, ſays Sam, I was found guilty of a 
couple of Inditments, one was for conſuming 
975 Papers of Tobacco in Six Nonths without 
any aſſiſtance, to the poiſoning of many a Ptiſiky 
Citizen about Temple-Bar ; aud the other was for 
ſmoaking my Dog to death without any; Provoca- 
tion. Come Bob Weder, ſaid l, its your turn next, 
let's go round with it, prithee what Charge did 
the Helliſn Informers bring againſt you? To tell 
| you the truth, ſays he, they prov'd me ęuiltyof 
two great Crimes too, The one was for dealing 
- by my Friends very Knaviſhly; and the other was 
for living by my Wits very Fooliſhly. Come, Cap- 
| tain Dawſon, ſays the Company, what ſort of Con- 
Viction are you under? As for my part, Gentle- 
men, 
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men, ſaid he, the chief thing that Condemn'd me, 
was the Sin of Forgetfulneſs ; 'twas only for 
bilking my Lodging, and being ſo careleſs to 
leave my Perriwig-Comb behind me. Well Neigh- 
bour —ce, ſaid I, what was it brought you in- 


to theſe Territories? *Twas for living like a Rake 


ſays he, without Money, and dying drunk in a 
Tavern with Twelve Shillings in my Pocket. 
ill Flder being the laſt, we ſum'd up our Enqui- 
ry with his Confeſſion, Truly, ſays he, mine was 


a very great Fault | muſt acknowledge, no leſs 


than the damnable Sin of Omiſſion : You muſt 
know Gentlemen, the chief of my Buſineſs was 


to Grave the Lord's Prayer within the compaſs 


of a Silver Penny ; but to tell you the Truth, 1 


never thought of it but when I was at Work, 
ſince my Eyes were open, and tis chiefly for that 


Neglect that I ſuffer this Confinement. 


Well ſays Bob Weden, for my part now 1 have 


gotten a bowl of Punch before me and ſuch good 


Company, I would not give a Nitt out of my 


Shirt Collar to return back to my old Quarters 


upon Earth, for that was but a Life full of Ex- 
treams, and this can be no other, for there I was 
always very Drunk or very Drowſie, Surfeited, 
or very Hungry, generally very Poor and very 
Pocky, affraid to walk the Streets, and no Mony 
to keep me within doors, thought very witty by 
Fools and by wiſe-men very wicked, was every 


| body's Jeſter that wanted Wit, and a Blockhead 


to all thoſe that had it, Dun'd every where, and 
Truſted no where, Car'd not for any Body, and 
Belov'd by no Body: And what Station on this 
fide Death can be worſe than ſuch a miſerable Life? 
What ſignifies a little hot Weather, when a Man's 


aſlur'd it can't endanger his Health; nothing can 


de ſubject to Sickneſs but what is liable to Death; 


and that period, Immortality is free from. = 
— hen, 
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then, ſaid I, if it be ſo, here's a Bumper in me- 
mory of the Sellar at the S, and honeſt Jack. 
Ni. I the Harper, Count C—:—;, Captain 
Wi —k—r, and all the jolly Lads of our loving 
Acquaintance, with a Huzz4. lu this manner we 
ſpent the Evening as merrily as ſo many Tars un- 

der the Tropicks, over their Forfeitures, till at 
laſt we had the Devil to pay with empty Pockets: 
But Sam Scott, who was the undertaker of the 


Treat, having made his Coffin into a Baſs-Viel, 
gave my Landlady a Leſſon, two or three Killes, 


and a few fair Words, and prevail'd with her to 


truſt him for the Reckoning; ſo being all ſaluted 


with You're welcome Gentlemen, we all aroſe like 
a company of Coopers from our Tubs and our 
Runlets, and went away hooping for more Li- 
quor. as 


heſe are all the remarkable Paſſages that at 
_ preſent I think worth tranſmitting to you: So, 


hoping you will requite me after the like manner 
with ſomething that may be Entertaining to a 
Gentleman under my warm Circumſtances; if 
it be an Eſſay upon Ice, or a Treatiſe of the 


Sovereign Efficacy of Rock-water, it will be a ve- 


ry cooling ſatisfaction to your Parboil d Friend, 
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Mr. Henry W-—-n's Anfever 


to Bully Dawlon. 


Noble Capt ain and Commander in Chief of all the Com- 

ards in Chriſtendom, © „„ 
F being ſmoakdry'd up a Chimney, like a 

Flirch of Bacon, thro? fear of Bailiffs, being 
kick'd thro? the whole Town by every Coxcomb, 
being Pox'd by every Whore, and Dunn'd by eve- 
ry Scoundrel, Starving, Louſing, Begging, Bor- 


rowing, Ballying, and all the Plaguesof Humane 
Life, would never mend your Manners upon Earth, 


I have little reaſon to believe the ſtrict Diſci- 
pline of Hel can make any Reformation in ſo 
incorrigible a Libertine; What reaſon have l ever 
given you to affront a Poet, a Gentleman of the 
Law, a Member of an Inn of Chancery, an Officer 
in the Trained Bands, a Man of Invention, known 


Courage, Worth and Integrity; a Gentleman of 


my Stature, Figure and Parts, that am able to 
_ cruſh a thouſand ſuch Nitts as thou art under my 
Thumb-nu1l; It's well known to the World, I 
have fought many Duels with Succeſs, writ many 


Lampoons with Applauſe, manag'd many Cauſes 


to my Clients Satisfaction, told many a pleaſant 


Story to the benefit of Coffec-Houſes, flirted out 


many a Jeſt to the Delight of my Companions, 


march'd out often to the Credit of St. Clement's 


Train-bands, when I have been the only Wonder 
of all the little Boys that followed us, who to 
the pleaſure of my own Ears, have cry'd aloud, 
There goes a tall Enſign, there's a A ” - 
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Fellow for you between the 2 Blanderhuſſes; there's 


2 6oliab, ſays the Men; There's a ſtroag-back'd 
Sampſon, ſays the Women: And ſhall I, beeauſe 
Þ have been guilry of two or three little flips, 


which no Man is exempt from, be pnt in nad 
of 'em, by ſuch an arrogant Crackfart as thou 
art: I tell thee Bully, it thou wert but to be 
found upon Farth, I would griad thee in a Pa- 
per-mill for thy Inſolence, till I had made Bum- 
fodder of thee : But however, ſince Charity 6bli- 
ges every good Chriſtian to forgive a Man when 
he is Dead, I ſhall paſs by your Affront, and take 
no more norice of it for the Future, but upon the 
word of a Man of Honour, had you becn Living, 
I would no more have forgiven you, than I would 


have gone one Day without a Dinner 1: I had but 


one Book in my Library ; therefore all things ſhall 


be forgotten, tho? you have deſerv'd the coutrary. 


And ſince you have oblig'd me with a ſhort Jour- 
nal of your Tranſactions on the other lide Sy, I 
think my ſelf oblig'd in Honour to make a return 


of your Civility after the like manner, for the 
World knows me to be a Man of a Forgiving 


Temper, and I ſcorn by bearing Malice or ſtudy- 


ing Revenge, to forfeit my Character. 


1 happen'd the other Night in company with 
ſome Men of Honour, brave Fellows who were 
a little nice in their Converſation as well as their 
Wine, that try'd every word that was ſpoke by 
the Touch-ſtone of | Manners, and one of 
them happening to ſay that he was a Lieutenant 


on board one of his Majeſties ſinall Frigots, when 
fo violent a Storm aroſe upon the Coaſt of Ireland, 


that a Monumental Sea waſhing over the Top- 
maſt Head, by the very preſſure of its weight 
ſunk the Veſſel to the bottom of the Ocean, 
which gave ſuch a prodigious knock againſt the 


Sand with her Keel, that the very rebound, be- 
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ing a tight Ship, ſent her up again to the ſurface, 


without damage; and that by a Watch of Tem- 
pion's, which he had in his Pocket, they were three 
quarters of an Hour and ſome odd Minutes in 


this dangerous Expedition, that is, in going down 


and coming up again. Lord, Sir, ſays I, how did 


you do to breath all that while? Zoons Sir, ſays 
he, its an Affront to ask a Gentleman ſuch a 
Queſtion, and I demand Satisfaction? am I bound 
to tell every Blockhead how many times I fetch 
my Breath 1n three quarters of an Hour ? Nay, 
Sir, faid I, if you are for that ſport, have at 


you, I'm a Man of Honour, and dare wait upon 
you any where; with that he wiſper'd me to go 


down Stairs, which we hoth did accordingly, and 
drawing at the Door, the firit Paſs I made was 
2 home Thruſt (for 1 never love to dally in ſuch 


caſes) and I run him thro” the Centre of the fifth 


Jubile Button of his Coat, and juſt ſcratch'd him 
in the Breaſt, upon which he drop'd his Sword, 
believing 1 had killd him; but I taking up the 
fallen Weapon, ſtept to him and unbrac'd him, 
found he was more afraid than hurt, and that 
it was but a ſmall Prick that ſignified nothing: 
Now, pray Sir, faid I, how did you Breath, I 
think I may make bold to ask you? I'll tell you, 


Sir, faid he, 1 took in the Water at my Mouth, 


jaſt as a Fiſh does, but having no Gills to give it 
vent, I let it out of my Fundament. Upon which 


Anſwer, I was well ſatisfied, gave him his Sword, 
and we became as great Friends as the Devil and 


the Earl of Kerr. 


know Challenges come thick and threefold upon 
me, like Actions upon a breaking Shop-keeper) 


which I hope for its ſingularity, will prove a lit- 
tle Entertaining to you; I happened lately to be 


invited to a Gentleman's Chambers in Grays-, 


to 


Another Duel I had fince that, (for you mult 
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to drink part of a Bowl of Punch; accordingly 
went, and was very plentifully entertained 
among ſome other Gentlemen of my Acquain- 
tance, with a capacious Veſlel of this moſt noble 
Diapente, inſomuch that we were all elevated 
above the uſe of our Legs as well as of our Rea- 
ſon. The Gentleman that gave us the Enter- 
tainment, by the aſſiſtance of his Man, made a 
ſhift to get to Bed about Twelve at Night, but 
the reſt lay up and down in the corners of the 
Room, ſnoaring like ſo many gorg'd Swine, and 


|  barening in their own Snivel, which Tobacco had 


drain'd from their moiſt Entrails : I guarded the 
Garriſon of good I. iquor the very laſt Man, and 
maintain'd my Poſt at the Table like a true Fng- 
liſþ Hero, till between Bacchus aud Morpher, like 
the reſt of my Companions, I was lulPd into a 
Lethargy, and falling forward in my Chair upon 
the Table, my Forehead happen'd to take the 
Edg of the Punch-bowl, and turn'd it clear over 
my Head, that it ſerv'd me for a Night-Cap, 
my Noſe being drown'd in the remains of the 
Punch ; every time I drew my Breath, up weat a 
Spoonful, fo that in a little time my Noſftrils 
were fyring'd as clean as a Lady's Honour by 
Noon, that has drank two Quarts of Epſom Wa- 
ters for her Mornings draught : But after ſome 
time being almoſt Suffocated, Nature finding it 
_ ſelf oppreſt, gave me a Jog, and wak'd me out 
of this drunken Slumber. I had not ſcratched my 
Ears and rubb'd my Eyes above three Miautes, 
but awakes another, O Lord, ſays he, that a 


Man ſhould lead this wicked Life. to be Married 


but a Fortnight and play theſe Tricks, my Wife 
will think Pm a Whoring already, or plague her- 
ſelf with ſome damn'd Whimſey or other. By 
this time a third awakes, ſtarts up like a Ghoſt 
out of 2 Grave, crying, A little drink for the 
5 G4 Lord's 


88 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 


Lord's ſake, for I am as drowthy as if I had been 
dry'd in an Oven all Night, and with that whips 
up the Punch-bowl to his Head, and drinks off 


the rincings of my Noſtrils as heartily as if it 
had been Skerber made on purpoſe for a Cooler, 
and by the way, ever ſince that time has found“ 


ſoch an alteration in his Faculties, that from a 
very dull Fellow, he is become an abſolute Wir, 
to the Admiration of all that know him, tho? ! 


never durſt tell him 'twas from the dripping of 


my Brains that he deriv'd his Ingenuity. But to 
be ſhort in my ſtory, when 1 was thoroughly a- 
wak'd, I began to have a wambling in my Sto- 
mach, 2s it | had Supp'd over Night with a 


Mountebank's Toad-eater, the Chamber-pot be- - 


ing full, I was unwilling to defile the Room, and 
before | was aware, let fly into my Lignum-vite 


Night-cap, and being then pretty well at Eaſe, I 


open'd the Chamber door and ſtagger'd home- 
wards, at the end of Turn-ſtile I happen'd to 
make a trip at a Drunkard's Enemy, a Stump, 


I could get up again, but the Conſtable going his 
Rounds, who quickly made me the center of a 
Circle of Jack. of Lanthorns, and ſeeing me gro- 


body had Miſchiev'd me, upon which they ask d 
me if 1 was Wounded ? Yes, ſaid I, ſadly cut. 


about the Head; then all cry'd out, who did it, 
who did it? Punch, Punch, ſaid I. One of the 
Watchmen being a fat ſhort fellow, they us'd to 
call him Punch, By my Soul Sir, ſaid he to the 
Conſtable, I never ſaw the Gentleman all the 


Night before, and with that they haul'd me up, 


and perceiving their miſtake, two of them like 
honeſt Fellows, handed me home to my Chamb: 
ers, without ſo much as ſtealing my Hat, or pick- 


0g 


and down I tumbled ; who ſhould come by before 


veling on the Ground, did not know but ſome 


Where, where, Sir, crys the Watchmen? I reply'd 
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ing my Pockets, which was a wonder : I had not 
been many Hours in Bed, but comes the Foot- 
man of the Gentleman who entertain'd us, to my 


door with a Challenge, for Affronting him for his 


Civility, by Spewing into his Punch- bowl. I ſent 
him word I would not fail to meet him at the 


time and place appointed, God willing; fo put 
on a clean Shirt and Equip'd my ſelf for the Ad- 
ventvre. But conlidering I had a Man of Forti- 


tude to deal with, and one that would face any 
thing upon Earth, cxcept a Cat, which he hated 
much more than he did the ſight of the Devil, 


I therefore thought Policy beyond Strength againſt 


ſuch an Adverſary, ſo refolv'd to ſet my Wits on 
work to prevent Bloodſhed, and fortunately hav- 
ing a Cat in my Chamber that had not Kitten'd 
above a Week, I took the whole Progeny out 
of the Neſt, which conſiſted of half a dozen, 
puts three into one Coat - pocket, and three into 
t'other, and away 1 march'd behind Southampton 
Wall to meet my Antagoniſt; where I waited 
but a few Minutes &er he approach'd the Place 
in a great fury; I argud the Matter reaſonably 


with him, but found nothing would attone for 


the Affront but downright Fighting, ſo ſNepping 
a few Paces back, he gave me the word and draws. 


I inftead of applying my hands to my Sword, 


apply'd them to my ſafer Ammunition the Kit- 
tens, and fortifies each Fiſt with a young Mrs. 
Evans; | grip'd 'em hard to make em Mew, that 
the onſet might be the more terrible; no ſooner. 


did he ſet Eyes upon his little ſquawling Adver- 


faries, but away he ſcower'd, as if a Legion of 
Devils had been in purſuit of him. after him, 


_ toſſing now and then one of my Hand-Granadoes 


at him, but took care to pick 'em up apain, left . 
my Ammunition ſhould be ſpent. Who ſhould 
follow me into the Fields at a diſtance by the 
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Scent, but the Old one, in queſt of her young, 
who by this time came up with us, and ſeeing 


her hopeful Iſſue thus terribly abus'd, ſhe flew about 


like a Fury; at firſt he only travers'd his Ground 
at a little diſtance, but when he ſaw the Mother 
of the Family come cocking her Tail, whetting 


her Talons, and ſtaring worſe than a dead Pig, 


he ran outright to Tatnam-Court as if Venge- 
ance had purſued him, took Sanctuary at Inmans, 
ſince which Retreat I have not yet ſeen him; 


hut for Self-preſervation, which you know is Na- 
ture's Law, I have ever lince walk'd Arm'd with 


a brace of Kittens in my Pocket for fear of far- 
ther danger. | 3 . 


Theſe are late Teſtimonials of my Courage, 


to let you ſee I dare yet meet any Body upon the 


old killing ſpot, tho' he be a better Man than my 


ſelf, and what is wanting in Courage, I can ſup- 

ly with Policy at any time: Therefore conſider 
o much you wrong me when you accuſe me of 
Idleneſs, ſince my Proweſs is ſuffictently ſhewn in 
_ every Days Adventure. 

So much for my Courage, and now for a few 
Certificates of my Wit, for which the World as 
well as your ſelf, knows 1 am equally Famous: | 
happen'd the other day to be at Nando's Coffee- 
Houſe, in company with a Parſon, who was Ex- 
claiming heavily egainſt a Weaver of Whores-hair 


for cheating him in a Wig. Sir, faid I, next time 


you have occalion for a new Noddle-caſe, if you 
pleaſe, Ill recommend you to the honeſteſt Peri- 
wig maker in Chriſtendom, I bought this Wigg 
on my Head of him, it. coſt me but Fifteen Shil- 
lings, and I have wore it de die in diem theſe Nine 


years and upwards, and you ſee it's not yet dwind- 


Icd into ſcandalous Circumſtances ; and Sir, if 
you pleaſe, PN] tell you for what Reaſons he can 
ailord better Penny worths than the reſt 1 = 
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Trade; In the firſt place, pou muſt know he 


dwells at Chelmsford in Efſex, and the Country 


you are ſenſible admits of cheap living; in the 


next place, he has nineteen Daughters in his Fa- 
mily all bred up to his own Trade, who being 
kept Unmarried, that their radical Moiſture | 


ſhould by no means be exhauſted, their own 
Hair grows ſo prodigiouſly faſt, that it keeps 
them all employed from the firſt Day of January, 


to the laſt of December, ſetting aſide Holy-days; 


once in four Years he mows the Family round, 
never failing of a very plentiful Crop; much a- 


bout this time I reckon his Harveſt is ripe, and 
all the neighbouring Gentlemen are flocking in to 
beſpeak their Perriwigs; ſume are fair Girls, ſome 


brown, and ſome black, ſo that he can mix up a 
Colour to ſuit any Complexion. And is this true, 


Sir, ſays the young Prieſt? True, Sir, ſaid I, 
I hope you don't think me ſo little of a Chriſtian, 


to impoſe upon a Scholar, a Gentleman of your 
Function: *Tis ſo true, Sir, that it brings a great 
Trade to the Town, and every body knows, that 
Eſſex tor Chelmsford Wiggs, and Rumford Calves, 
out - does all the Counties in England. Say you fo, 
ſays the Levite, I am come up to Town about a 
little Buſineſs that will require my attendance 
about a Fortnight, and having a Horſe that has 
nothing elſe to do, Pll &en make a Journey thi- 


ther to morrow, and try if I can Chaffer. Sir, 


{aid I, there is not ſuch Hair in the Kingdom 


of England, as in his Family, for they are all 


Vertuous Girls, and that makes their Hair the 


| ſtronger, beſides, all the Clergy round him are 


his Cuſtomers, becauſe he nakes up his Wiggs 
without any mixture of Whores-hair ; for as con- 
tagious Fumes we are ſenſible will corrupt the 
Body, who knows but the Effluvia's emitted from 
the Locks of a polluted Woman, hanging ſo near 
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the Noſtrils may be ſuck'd in to the ſtrengthning 
of looſe Inclinations, and may beget an Appe- 
tite to Fornication, too Rebellious and powerful 
for Reaſon to curb into an orderly Subjection. 
Well, ſays the young Doctor, I'll have one of the 
Wiggs to carry into the Country with me and 
pleaſe the Pigs; at Chelmsford you ſay? Yes, Sir, 


at Chelmsſord, (aid I, the leaſt Child in the Town | 


knows him; ask but for the Barber and his 


Nineteen Daughters, and you cannot miſs of 


him. | = Gas 

_ Having thus laid the Scene, I took my leave, 
and adjourn'd about the buſineſs of the Day, and 
coming from Aſcntagne's Shop three or four days 
afterwards, I ſtepp'd into the fame Coffee-Houſe, 
where | happen'd to meet with the Spiritual 
Paſtor juſt coming to Town, who had bcea er- 
ring and ſtraying like a loſt Sheep in queſt of 
Tonſor in Nubibus. As ſoon as ever he ſect Eyes 
upon me, he attack'd me Tooth and Nail, with 
as much fury as if I had been Brother to the 
Whore of Babylon, and told me, I was ſome Papift, 


or otherwiſe a Faratick, or elſe I would have 


had more Religion in me, than to have made 


a Fool of a Man of his Function, for that he 


had taken a Journey on purpoſe to Clelmsford, 
and could find no ſuch Barber. Pray Sir, ſaid I, 
don't be ſo Angry, for ſince I never gave ear 
to your Preaching, why ſhould yon liſten to my 


Prating? And ſince you make Fools of a whole 
Pariſh every Sunday, how can you be ſo angry 


with a Man to make a Fool of you once in his 


Life-time ? ſo turn'd my Back, and left the whole 
Company to Laugh at him. 
You muſt know I love dearly to put a Jeſt 
upon a Prieſt, becauſe it was always my Opinion, 
they put more Jeſts upon the World than any 
People ; belides, any Body may put a Trick upon 
. 
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a Blockhead, but that conduces but little to a 
Man's Reputation. I love to put my Joaks upon 


= Men of Parts, that the World may ſee I can 


bite the Biter ; nothing carries the hurthen of 
another Man's Wit with a greater Grace, than 


| a Sacerdotal Dromedary ; therefore to let you 


ſee the wonderful regard I bear to Religion, 1 


have one Story, or piece of Wit more to enter- 
tain you with, that I hope may further divert 


_ ; : „% new | 
I chanc'd to be in company with a parcel of 


grave Sermon-hunters, and among a long Cata- 


logue of Reverend Orators, whoſe name ſhould 
bring up the Rear of the Eminent Black-Liſt , 
but my honeſt Neighbour the Dean's ? I took not 
their flattery for my Example, but gave my 
Tongue the liberty to ſpeak as I thought, and 
ſaid, he was a Learned Blockhead; ſome of my good 
Friends had the Civility to report my Saying to 
him. Upon which, he ſent the Reader of the 
Pariſh to Admoniſh me, who came one Morning 


very ſolemnly to my Chamber, and took upon 


him to tell me how diſhonourably and Unchriſtian- 
like I had done in aſperſing the Doctor with the 
Calumny of being a Learned Blockhead. Truly 
Sir, ſaid I, Iam ſorry I ſhould be ſo Unmanner- 


L ly to expreſs my Sentiments fo freely; but how- 


ever, ſince it is done and can't be help'd, I deſire 
you will go back and tell him it's more than I 


can ſay by you, for thou art a Blockhead without 


any Learning at all, and a fit Man to be ſent 
upon ſuch an Errand. Upon this Anſwer, he 
lug'd his Hat over his Eyes and ran away as 
ſullen and as ſilent as the Devil pinch'd by the 
Noſe did from St. Dunſtan, when the old Gentle- 
man had looſen'd his Barnacles. 
Now for a piece of my Poetry, to let you 
ſee my Talent is univerſal, and then 1 believe 1 
ſhall 
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ſhall have quitted Scores with you. In a hot Sun- 
ſhine Day this Summer, when the Sun was clim'd 
to his Meridian height, and the Progeny of eve- 
ry Cow-turd had taken wing, and were buzzing 
about Streets in ſearch of Cooks-ſhops, Sugar- 
bakers and Grocers, that a Man could not walk 
London-ſtreets without having his Noſe perſecu- 
ted by Gnats, Waſps, or Blue-bottles, my Sto- 
mach, which is generally as froward withour 
Suſtenance at that Hour, as a hungry ſucking 
Child without the Bubby, would not let me be 
at reſt till I had purchas'd its pacification at the 
expence of Nine-pence ; in order to gratifie the 
Cormorant, I ſtep'd into a Cook's Shop, where a 
Sixpenny ſlice of Veal was brought me, ſo gar- 
niſn'd with Fly-blows, that there lay a whole 
Covey of the little Embrio's upon every Morſel, 
that I had more picking-work than a Surgeon has 
with a Patient whoſe Buttocks are pepper'd with 
Small- ſnot, which put me into ſuch a Poetick 
Fury, by that time I had half ſwallow'd up my 
Noonings, that I pluck'd out my Pen and Ink, 
and whilſt my Fancy was warm, writ a Satyr 


againſt Fly-blows, wherein perhaps you may find 


as much Wit and Ill- nature mix'd artfully toge- 
ther, as you may in that incomparable Satyr, The 
True- horn Ensliſhman; ſo pray Read, and judge 
favourably. IE 


A Satyr againſt Fly-blows. 


FE worſt of Vermin that our 2 affords, 
Spawn of cursd Flies, engender d firſt in d,. 
Te Nitty Off:-pring of a winged Plague, 
hat /marms in Mutton Fw the Rump to TY : 
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Tormentors of our Cooks, all England's Foes, 

From rural Gluttons, to our London Beaus. 

In ev'ry Cloven Joint thy Mothers Blow, 

Where if not cruſh'd you will to Mag gots grow, 
Raiſe your black, Heads, and crawl about our Food, 
And Poiſon what was Eatable and Good, ;, 
Pollute that Fleſh which ſhould our Lives maintain, 
To Dogs condemn what was deſign'd for Man. 
Te Eggs of Miſchief that in Cluſters awell, 
Hateful to the Eyes, and nauſeous to the ſmell, 
Ill Omens of a worſe ſucceeding harm, ® 
That makes good Houſewives Bluſh, the Husband Storm; 
For thee the faultleſs Cook-maid bears the blame, 
More Salt, you Slattern, orys the angry Dame, 
And then the Falchion Ladle goes to work, 

Fll teach you, Fade, to ſalt the Beef and Pork. 
May Showers of Brine each Powderins-Tub ver flow, 
Pepper and Salt in every Orchard grow ; 

Then may each hand to Sear ning be employ d, 

That thy curs d Race may be at once deſtroy d. 


Il aſſure you Captain, theſe Verſes are highly 
in Eſteem among all dealers in Fleſh, I have had 
many 2 Dinner for a Copy of them, to be put in- 

to a gilt Frame, and hung up in a Cook's Shop to 
give People a concocting Laugh after Dinner, 
that their Victuals mayn't lie heavy upon their 
Stomachs. By this time I believe I have pretty 
well tir'd your Patience, ſo thiak it full time to 
_ conclude my ſelf, 5 


Tour Humble Servant, 


From 
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From N-—-ll Gn 10 P-—g 
| H— hes. mm 


O all the Concubines in Chriſtendom, that 
ever were happy in ſo kind a Keeper, none 
ſure ever ſquander'd away the Fruits of her la- 
bour ſo indiſcreetly as your ſelf; Whoring and 
Gaming I acknowledge are two very ſerviceable 
Vices in a Common-wealth, becauſe they make 
Money Circulate ; but for a Woman that has 
Enrich'd herſelf by the one, to Impoveriſh herſelf 
by the other, is ſo great a Fault that a Harlot 
deſerves Correction for; ſome People may think 
Copulation a very caſie and delightful way of get- 
ting Money, but they are much miſtaken, for the 
Pains, you know as well as my ſelf, which we take 
to pleaſe our BenefaQors, deſtroy our own Plea- 
ſure, and make it become a Toil we are forc'd to 
du cat at. Then who but you that had acquired 
ſuch plentitnl Poſſeſſions by the labour of her Bum, 
and ſwear of her Brows, would have toſs'd away 
Thouſands in a Night upon the chance of a Card, 
or fate of a Nie, as if you believ'd your Honour 
was an Indian Nine, which would furnith you with 
Sold to Eternity for the trouble of Digging : But 
now, Madam,you find your ſelf miſtaken, for thoſe 
 Crows-feet that have laid hold of the corners of 
your Eyes, and wrinkly Age, that in ſpight of 
Art, ſupplies the places of your abſent Charms, 
fright away the Amorous and the Generous from 
your experieac'd Embraces : Beſides, wy, l 
7 | | 0 ear; 
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hear, are ſo plentiful upon Earth, that a Lady of 
our Quality, mult be the true Copy of an Angel 
in appearance, whoſe Favours ſhall be thought 
worth Meat, Drink, Waſhing, Lodging, and 
Cloaths; fo that a Mey Woman now-a-days 
may make a flave of her Bumfiddle for thirty 
Years together, and not get Money enough to 
keep her out of an Hoſpital, or an Alms-houſe 
at the Age of Fifty. I, you ſee, through the 
whole courſe of my Life, maintain'd my Poſt, 
and as I was Miſtreſs to a King, liv'd as great as 
a Dutcheſs to my laſt Minute; and you like an 
Extravagant Concubine to Game away an Eſtate, 
in few Years, large enough to have maintain'd a 
| ſcore of Younger Brothers Liſted into your La- 
diſhips Service, who would have drudg'd to oblige 
you as much as you did to delight the good old 
Gentleman that gave it you; fie upon't, I am a- 
ſham'd to think that a Woman who had Wit 
enough to tickle a Prince out of fo fine an Eſtate, 
| ſhould at laſt prove ſuch a Fool as to be bubbled 
of it by a little ſpotted Ivory, and painted Pa- 
per: If that Mouth could have ſpoke that had 
labour'd hard to earn the Penny, and Miſer-like 
was always gaping for more Riches, ſur: it would 
have Scolded at your profuſe Hands, for fling- 
ing away that Eſtate ſo faſt which they had but 
a ſmall ſhare in getting of; but indeed it is not 
fit the ſilent Beard ſhould know how much it has 
been abus'd by the other parts of the Body, for 
if it did, it would be enough to put it into a pou- 
ting condition, and make it open its Sluce to 
the drowning of the Low- Countries in an inun- 
dation of Salt-Water. I would adviſe you, Ma- 
dam, with the ſmall remains of your ſquander'd 
Fortune, to go into a Nunnery, turn Roman Ca- 
tholick, which is the beſt Religion in the Uni- 
yerſe ; for Ladies of our Occupation, grow won- 
= H derful 
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derful Pious, and make a vertue of Neceſſity, 
and there remaia till Death, as a living Teſtimo- 
ny of the Truth of the old Proverb (v:z.) That 


what is got over the Devil's Back,, is ſpent under his 
Belly : Which is all the Conſolation you deſerve 


from your Siſter in Iniquity, 


m— 


P---g H--hes Anſwer to N--ll 
G-----n. . 


A 1 
T Am ſorry the Miſtreſs of a King ſhould dege- 


nerate ſo much from that Generoſity which 


was always applauded as a Vertue in us Ladies, 
who like the Induſtrious Beaver, do our buſineſs 
with our Tails; for a Woman of my Quality to 
value Money, looks mean aud Mercenary, and is 
becoming no Body but an unmerciful Miſer or a 
common Strumpet; ſhould I have plac'd an Eſteem 
upon the Riches that was left me, the World 


might have ſuppos'd it was for the greedineſs of 


Gain that made me yicld my Favours, and what 
had I been better than Madam Ja——es , or 


Mrs. Kn—-ht of Drury-Lane; had I exposd my 


Honour for the lucre of baſe Coin, and Sin'd 


on for the ſake only of Advantage. Beauty's the 
reward of Great Actions, and I generouſly be- 
ſtow'd mine upon a Prince that deſerv'd it, ab- 


ſtractedly from the thoughts of Intereſt, but ra- 
ther to ſhew my Gratitude, in return of his no- 
ble Paſſion for me; and ſince he had made me 


_ the 


— 
* 


ö 


—_- 


the object of his Affections, I reſolv'd through the 
true Principle of Love to ſurrender the ultimate 
of my Charms to make him happy, my Embraces 
was all he wanted, and the utmoſt I could give, 
and if a Prince would ſubmit to take up with a 
Player, I think on my fide there was Honour e- 
nough, without latereſt, to induce me to a Com- 
pliance. I know I am old and paſt recovering an 
impair'd Fortune after the ſame manner that 1 


firſt got it; but then conſider what a ſmall] mat- 
ter is ſufficient to keep a Superannuaicd Grannum, 
| paſt the Pleaſures of this Life; warm Cloathing 
and a few Sugar-ſops, what elſe can an Old Wo- 


man want, that is fit for nothing but to mumble 
over her Prayers, or fit nodding in a Chimney- 
corner like an old Cat, when her Company be- 
comes as nauſeous to all that are younger than 


| herſelf, as a ſober Divine is to a profane Liber- 
tine? What Converſation need ſhe have beſides 
one Maid to exerciſe her Langs upon, and keep 


Life's Beilows open? 1 am fo far from repenting 
the loſs of my Eſtate, that I look upon't my 
Glory, and the only piece of Careleſneſs 1 ever 


committed worth my Boaſting. It's a Pleaſure 


to me to behold the Viciſſitude of Fortune, and 
ſee her ſnatch that out of my Hand, which be- 


fore ſhe had vs 4 into my Mouth; beſides, 


without a taſte of Poverty there can be no true 
Repentance, for I always obſerve Affliction goes 
a great way in making a good Chriſtian. I have 


ſaid my Prayers within theſe few Months, as 


heartily as ever I neglected 'em, and am often- 
times plcas'd I am grown Poor, becauſe it makes 
me the more Pious, every Fifty Guinea's I now 
loſe, makes me when I come home, read a Chap- 


ter in Job, and take his Patience for my own 


Example. The Gold that I thus fling away, 
puts me in mind how ſinfully it was got, and to 
H 2 that 
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that cauſe I aſcribe the badneſs of my Fortune. 
To be Rich and Godly, I have found very diffi- 
cult, but to be Needy and Religious, is the ea- 
ſieſt thing in the World, which enclines me to 
believe Poverty and Piety, are as great Compa- 
nions as Impudence and Ignorance, or Love and 
Jealouſie; fo that when I have loſt all, perhaps I 
may take care to ſave My ſelf, which will be 
much better, than like you to be Damn'd with a 
full Pocket. It often makes me Laugh to ſee 

hungry Quality, craving Courtiers, as inſatiate 
as the barren Womb, how induſtrious they are 


to add to their own Eſtates by the Ruin of an 


old Fornicatrix, who can part with her Money 

as freely at one Sport as ſhe got it at another, 
and therefore deſires you will reſt but as quietly 
under your Damnation, as ſhe does under her 
Loſſes, and ſhe believes you will find your ſelf 


much Eaſier : 50 


Farewell. 


From Hugh Peters to D -I 
B---s, of Covent-Garden. 


Moſt Reverend Brother in Iniquity, 
F you don't remember of your own Know- 
ledge you cannot but have heard from ſome 

of our Griily Hiſtorians, That in the late times 
of Confuſion, when the Pious Scoundrels of Eng- 
land aroſe with their Arſes uppermoſt, I was 
not a Man inferior in my Function to your Learn- 
ed and moſt Eloquent ſelf, or any other Fanatick 
Cackler 


Hugh Peters to D—l B——. 107 


Cackler of the Holy Law, by the Corruption 
of which (through the Spirit of Nonſenſe, and 
Grace of Blaſphemy) our Party has always ſup- 
ported the worſt of Cauſes in the beſt of Times; 
and be it known to you, Brother Doctor, for fo 1 
| preſume to greet you, that I had not only the 
practical knack of moiſtning the Eyes of my Con- 
gregation with the dreadful Doctrine of Predeſti- 
nation, but could alſo dry up their Tears with a 
Spunge of Comfort, and make 'em Laugh as 
heartily when ever I pleas'd, as 2 City Audience 


at a Smith-field Comedy; in which moſt excellent 


and renown'd Faculties, you are the only Mo- 
dern Chatteriſt that 1 hear has ſince ſucceded me, 
for which Reaſon, I am very deſirous of Corre- 

ſponding with you after this manner, till Fate 

ſhall give us your good Company in theſe Terri- 

tories, to which (if our Subterranean Governor 

changes not his Opinion) you need not doubt of 
being heartily Welcome. 

I am ſenſible News from another World to a 
Man of Curioſity, cannot but be acceptable: | 
' ſhall therefore proceed to give you ſome account 
how our Party (who are very numerous) fare in 
theſe ſultry Dominioas, towards which 1 hope 
in a little time you will ſet forward on your 

Journey. | 

My quondam Maſter Ollver Cromwel of ever 
famous Memory, to whom upon Earth, you muſt 
know I was not only Chaplain in Ordinary, but 
as well Jeſter to his Excellence, an Houour which 
I hear moſt Noblemen confer upon the Black 
Robe; now good Old Houſe-keeping, and the 
Party-colour'd Coat are quitc thrown out of Fa- 
ſhion. My Maſter 1 ſay, who in Honour to his 
Exit, was fetch'd away out of the upper World 
ina Whirl-wind, and conducted into theſe parts 
with all the Solemnities of an Uſurper, was e- 
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ſtabliſh'd in a notable Poſt at his firſt admittance 
into Pluto's Court, in which Eminent Employ- 
ment, I (that like a Faithful Servant follow'd 
him) found him, to my great Satisfaction. Alec- 
to, one of the Furies, having taken a Surfcit 
with Over-flogging Grido Favx (which is a Cere- 


mony perform'd here in Publick every Fifth of 


November) for diſcovering the Gunpowder-Treaſon- 
Plot, and defeating that notable Deſign, which by 
the indefatigable Induſtry of the moſt skilful Po- 
litians on this ſide Acheron, was ſo hopefully Pro- 


jected. And fearing ſome Diſorders ſhould ariſe 
in our infernal Common-wealth for want of ſtrict 


Diſcipline, my old Maſter Oliver was pitch'd on 
to be Deputy-firker to the ſick Beldam, and a 
Scorpion Red was accordingly preſented him, 
with all the uſual Ceremonies of ſo grand an lu- 


ſtalment. This News of his Advancement was 


1o terrible a Conflict to the Cavalier Party, who 


dreading the Scverity of his Correction, petiti- 


on'd Pluto to remove him, but to no purpoſe ; 
which Infolence fo inflam'd my Cholerick Maſter, 
that his Noſe ſwell'd as big at the end as an Ap- 
ple-dumblin, and look'd as fiery Red (to the Ter- 
ror of thoſe that came under his Laſh) as if his 
magnitcent Gigg had been a living Salamander, 
io that wherever he met with a Cavalier, he did 
ſo firk and jirk him, that Busby was never a great- 
er Terror to a Block- head, or the Briaewell Flog- 
maſter to a Nightwalking Strumpet, than he is 
at this Day to a High-flyer or a Jacobite. Great 
regard has been ſhown by his Infernal Majeſty, 
to all that in Vorty Eight were Members of the 
311gh-Court of Juſtice: Some are made Maſter 
and Wardens of the Devils Mint, for the Coin- 


ing of new Sins; ſome Commiſſioners of the 


Temp? ati;-Ojfice, others Barons of the Diaboli- 
cal Fink. port; and particularly 3 
: T 
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al Cook, is made Lord-Keeper of Hells Puniſhments; 
and Bradſhaw and Jreten, two of his Imperial Smut- 
tineſs's Privy-Councellors : So that all the Poſts of 
Honour and Preferment in theſe Lower Regions 
are in the Hands of our Party, hoping thoſe of 
the ſame Ridney who live over our Heads, enjoy 
the like Advantages, as we have heard below by 
a certain Courier from Amſterdam, you are all 
pretty firmly Poſſeſt of. 3 
There lately arriv'd in theſe Parts a certain 
Woolen-Draper out of Covent-Garden Pariſh, who 
being touch'd with a deep ſenſe of Ingratitude, 
could not reſt quietly in his Whigwam, till he 
had made a publick confeſſion of a great Indigni- 
ty he had put upon Mrs. Aleg's Chaplain, by 
which he gave us to underſtand you were the 
worthy Gentleman he had moſt ſordidly Affront- 
ed; the manner of which he declared with as 
much Sorrow and Concern for the Action, as ever 
was bcheld in the Face of a dying Penitent, be- 
tween the ſeverity of a Halter, and decency of a 
Night-Cap, the ſubſtance or his Report being to 
this purpoſe, after he had ferch'd two or three 
deep Sighs as loud as the puffs of a Smith's Bel- 
lows. Alas, fays he, to you | ſpeak good People 
that are here about me, I was bleſt with a Wife 
of ſuch ſingular Piety in the other World, who 
rather than not hear that Reverend Teacher of 
the Goſpel D. B. twice every Sunday, ſhe would 
Cackle for a whole Week, far worſe than an old 
Hen that has drop'd a benefit to her Owner ; 
whilſt I like a true Profligate Suburbian, us'd to 
confound her Zeal, ſtop the current of her De- 
votion, and damn her Hypocritie ; but the good 
Woman was too ſtrict a Proteſtant to be thus 
Seduc'd, and ſtill periever'd in ſpight of all Re- 
ſtriction in her accuſtomary Righteouſneſs, till at 
laſt I bethought my ſelf the beſt way to reclaim 
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her from this diſagreeable Purity (for ſo l thought 
it) and bring her over like me her Husband, to 
be a good ſociable Sinner, was to keep a cloſe 
guard over my Pocket, and another over my Till, 
well conſidering, that if the Flock could not live 
without Spiritual Conſolation, the Shepherd could 
not ſpend his Lungs without Temporal Subſiſt- 
ence : After I had try'd this Experiment for a- 
bout a Fortnight before the time of Contributi- 
on, when the Hearts of the Hearers are uſually 
as open as their Tcacher's Conſcience, I found my 
Wites extraordinary Zeal had ſtirr'd up a tumul- 
Tuons Spirit within her, ſo that nothing would 
pacifie her ſtubbora Diſpoſition, but ten times 
the price of a fat Pig, to gratifie the great Be- 

nefits ſhe had often receiv'd from her Soul-faving 
Phyſician ; but I looking into the Merits of the 
Cauſez and finding other Men's Wives us'd to be 
Sav'd, (or at leaſt made believe ſo) at a much 
cheaper rate, and therefore for good Reaſons beſt 
known to my ſelf, would by no means comply 
with her Religious Generoſity, upon which, the 
good Woman my Wife, leſt ſhe ſhould be thought 
an ingrateful Reprobate by her deſerving Guide, 
convey'd a Preſent to the worthy Doctor of a 
whole piece of black Cloath, without my Know- 
ledge, and like a true lover of Peace and Quiet- 


neſs, conjur'd my Apprentice to keep it Secret; 


but my Man's Honeſty being equal to my Wife's 
Religion, in a little time after, he inform'd me 
of the matter, upon which, (forgive me good 
People) I waited upon the Doctor with a Bill, 
and without any tenderneſs to his Piety, or regard 
to his Function, gave him ſuch a Tally- man's Dun, 
that he ſwore through Divinity, and deny'd the 
Matter of Fact as ſturdily as if he had been bred 
a Citizen; yet at laſt, upon poſitive proof there- 
of, paid the Money like an Honeſt an 
| t 
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but huff'd away as if the paſſion of Envy had 
overome the patience of the Prieſt. Bur ſince 1 
find (moſt worthy Gentlemen) that Fate has 


doom'd me to theſe Sulphurious Mantions, where 


the Devil rules the Roaſt, and Presbyrery flouriſh- 


es, I, hear, before the Protector of this Common- 
wealth and all his Infernal Hoſt, ſubmit my ſelf 


to the preſent Government in Hell Eſtabliſh'd, 
and heartily declare a penetential Sorrow for the 
Indignity offer'd upon Earth to that famous and 
moſt ſpiritual Kid-napper, who I cannot but ac- 


knowledge has contributed more towards the 


Peopling of theſe Dominions, than the States of 


Holland has evcr done towards the Peopling your 


Neighbouring Country the Eaſt- Indies. 

But now, Brother Doctor, to make vou ſenſible 
of the Intereſt you have in theſe parts, the Au- 
dience (notwithſtanding the Offender's ſubmiſſi- 
on) were ſo highly inflam'd that fo diſgraceinl an 
Affront ſhould be put upon fo worthy a Bene- 
factor to the Good old Cauſe, that ſome cry'd out 
with a true Spirit of Diſſention, Fly, flay the 


Rogue, flay him for a Cavalier; what, abuſe the 
Doctor! Others, Scald him, ſcald him, hes a Church 


Papiſt : Others, Geld him, geld him, he's certainly 
4 Prieſt. But the Women were againſt the laſt 
Sentence, and cry'd the Devil had no Law tor 
that Severity. So a great Hurly-burly aroſe 
about the manner of his Puniſhment ; bur at laſt 


the Crow'd hurried him away as the Rabble in 


your World do a Pickpocket, to a Pump, or a 
Horſe-pond, and what became of him afterwards 


1 have not yet heard. 


We have abundance of Souls flock hither daily 
that bring us in very comfortable Tidings from 
AMincing-Lane, Salters- Hall, Biſhopſgate-ſtreet, Jem- 


_ in-ſtreet, Moreſieldt, Bartholomew-cloſe, Fetter- Lane, 
Stepney, Hackney, Bednal-Green, &c. but more 


. 
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particularly from Covent-Carden; among whom, 
to your Credit be it ſpoken, I have always pick'd 
out the moſt agreeable Converſation, for you 
muſt know, a little before I abſented my ſelf from 
the Pleaſures of the upper World, *twas my for- 
tune to be haul'd before a dozen of damn'd crab- 

bed Cavaliers, revengeful Fellows, who look'd as 
if they would loſe a Dinner to Hang an honelt 
Round-hcad at any time; and as three or four 
Tunbelly'd lumps of Gravity in bluſhing Forma- 
lities lin'd with Coney-skin, and thoſe Twelve 
unlucky Diſciples order'd the matter (to ſhow 
they were all Fire and Tow) they told me a 
dreadful ftory of Hanging and Burning at Cha- 
ring-Crofs, in fight of that old Palace we before 
had Plunder'd. About which ugly fort of Buſi- 
neſs when I came to find they were in good Earn- 
eſt, I begin to grow as dizzy in my Brains as a 
Hog troubled with the Megrims, and could no 
more endure the thoughts on't than I could of 
 Poepery, or my dying Day; I ſtrove all I could to 
make it Eaſie but I proteſt it was in vain, for it 
prov'd ſtil} as hateful ro me as Caſtration to a 
Pricſt, or Barrenneſs to a young Woman: In ſhort, 
at laſt it made me think of nothing but Ratling of 
Chains and picking of Straws, infomuch, that 
when they faggotted up my Thumbs together, 
and tumbled me into a Hell-Cart well litter'd 
with Straw, hut the Devil a Wheel to't, I did but 
juſt ſhut my Eyes and fancy'd my felt to be in a 
dark Room in Bedlam. In this manner they rumb- 
led me through a long Lane of Spectators, who 
ſtared at me as if I had been a Rhinoceros with a 
Bantam Queen upon my Back ; at laſt they drag'd 
me to an ill- favour'd piece of Timber, in the 
ſhape of a Welch Sign-poſt, where they tuck'd 
me up to a Bcam and made me keck a little, as 
if ſomething had gone the wrong Way _ 
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which, I fell into a kind of a Hag - ridden Slumb- 
er for a quarter of an Hour, dreaming I ſink a 
Thouſand Leagues into the Bowels of the Earth, 
and no ſooner Awak'd, but found my ſelf as 1 
told you before, in company with my old Maſter; 
my Sleep prov'd much too ſhort for the recovery 
of my Senſes, and tho” I ſee ſeveral of my old 
Friends about me, the pain of my Neck, and t:c- 
rour of my fall, made me rave worſe than a nar- 
row-ſcutted Punk under the hands of a Man 
Midwife, till by the advice of a couſult of Phyſi- 
_ clans, who are here as numerous as Crocodiles 
in the Land of eAfezypr, a Viſcicatory of DeviPs 
Dung was applied to my Coſtern, which reſtor'd 
me to my Wits in a few Minutes, which in the 
time of Adverſity, like ungovernable Rebels, had 
abdicated their Maſter ; but that which moſt 
troubled me when I found my ſelf Compos Mentis, 
was the circular impreſſion the Hempen Collar 
had left about my Gullet, by which my Fellow- 
Subjects diſcover'd I ſwung into Hell the back 
way; for which reaſon, ſome prodigal Fackadandy's 
refus'd to keep me Company, deſpiſing me as 
much as a Butcher does a Bull- dog, that inſtead 
of running fair at the Head catches hold of the 
Tail, and hangs at the Arſe of his Enemy; for 
you muſt know, Doctor, the moſt reputable way 
of entring into this Suhterreſtrial Country, is to 
come in at the Fore-door, through which none 
are admitted but ſuch as ſpend their full time in 
Wickedneſs in the upper World without flinch- 
ing, nay, be as proud of a notorious Sin as a 
Jockey 1s of his Riding that has won a Horſe- 
Race, and Glory more in the invention of a new 
Vice than a Coward does of a Victory, till at laſt 
by the effects of his Debaucheries, Pox, Gout, 
and Rheumatiſm, he is lifted out of your World 
into ours, without one thovght of Repentance. 
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Theſe are highly rewarded here for the glorious 
Examdles they have left behind them: But he 
that comes hither like a Dog, with the Print of 
a Collar about his Neck, is no more reſpected 
than a Prophet in his own Country; the reaſon is, 
becauſe they who paſs Gallows-way into theſe 
Shades, generally at their Exit, ſhow a Sorrow 
for their Sins; ſo that if Heaven did not take 
their Contrition for a kind of Death-bed Repen- 
tance, the Devil would he a great loſer ; beſides, 
they ſoften the Hearts of Sinners by their ſnivling 
and howling, and deter others from the like 
 Wickedncſs. Theſe Conliderations occaſion the 
Tyburnians to be very much flighted by other 
Company : But I through good Fortune, by that 
time I had been here a Fortnight, met with a good 
honeſt Shoemaker, who had cut his Throat in a 
Garret in Rvfſe!-ſtreet upon the point of Predeſtina- 
tion, Which he had hear'd you handling of for three 
Hours together the very ſame Afternoon, before 
he could find in his Heart to perform the decent 
Execution. Upon ſerious Examination, I found 
the Fellow talk'd very notably of Religion, nay, 
much better than he did of a Shoe-Soal, or an 
Upper-Leather ; he had ſuch an aſſurance of his 
Parts, as to challenge Bunyan the Tinker to chop 
Logick with him; and Naylor the Quaker, who 
was of a Principle between both, was thought the 
beſt qualified Perſon ia all Hell for an impartial 
Moderator ; but your nimble-chop'd Pupil was as 
much too cunning for the Pilgrim-Author as a Fox 
is for a Badger, that at laſt the Shoemaker got 
his ends, and left the poor Tinker without one 
Argument in his Budget. By the aſſiſtance of 
this Honeſt Cordwainer (who hearing 1 had 
been a Miniſter of the Goſpel in the other 
World, was mighty Reſpetful to me) I got 
acquainted with ſeveral others who had * 
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of your Congregation; ſome Old Women, who 


had Hang'd themſelves in their Garters, through 
fear the Lord had not Elected them: Others who 
had waited for a Call to Heaven till their laſt 
dram of Patience, as well as their Patrimony, 
were quite Exhauſted, the firſt in Religious Ex- 


erciſes, and the laſt in Holy Offerings to you their 


Teacher; and finding very little come of cither, 
they reſolv'd the King ſhoul4 loſe a poor Subject, 
and your ſelf a Pious Communicant ; and fo 
by the Judicious application of either Knife or 
Halter, convey'd themſelves through Death to 


_ theſe infernal Shades, which they always liv'd in 


dread of, but finding not the Climate fo terribly 
hot on this fide Styx, as you have often repre- 
ſented it, they reſt well ſatisfied in their Condi- 
tions, and all heartily preſent their Humble Ser- 
vice to you, hoping with my ſelf, you will al- 


ways ſtick cloſe to your old Doctrine, and labour 


hard to ſupport and infuſe into your Followers, 


the true Enthuſiaſtick Principles of Fnaticiſm, 
and you need not queſtion but to wallow in the 


Pleaſures of Humane Life whilſt above-board, 
and be doubly D—-nd hercafter among us for 
the ſignal Services you have done to the ſable 
Protector of theſe populous Territories, which 
can never want Recruits, whilſt there is a B—ygeſs 
in the Upper World, and a Luciſer in the Low- 


er one. 


Hugh Peters. 
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D4 "9 . Aufuer to Hugh 


Peters. 


1 Received your inſolent Epiſtle with no ſmall . 


Diſſatisfaction, and had you not inform'd 


me, I ſhould have gueſt it came from Hell, and 
that none hut the Devil beſides your ſelf, "could ” 


have digitis'd a Pen after ſo Scurrilous a manner: 


Howl came to be your Brother, as you are pleas'd 


very ſaucily to call me, I can't tell, for thou wert 


no more than a meer Pulpir Merry-Andrew, = 


only to Jeſt poor Ignorant Wenches out of their 
Bodkins and Thimbles, and I D I B — 


am known through all Fxgland to be a Rererend 
Teacher of the good Word the Goſpel, and a ſa- 


ver of Souls by the means of Grace, and the help 


of Mercy. 
'Tis true, I cannot but acknowledge that you 


were a ſerviceable Agent in the promotion of the 


Good eld Cauſe ; but when you came to die a Mar- 


tyr for it, the "whimſical fear of Damnation ſo 
diſturb'd your Fly-blown Brains, that a Dog 


Hang'd by a cleanly Houſewife for dropping a 
Surreverence in a Room new-waſt'd, or a Cat 


condemn'd to the ſame Puniſhment for licking 


up the Childrens Milk, were never certainly ſuch 


a ſcandal to a Halter, as thy Frantick ſelf. 


When, like a true Teacher of ſpiritual Diſſention, 
thou ſhould'ſt have glory'd in all the paſt Actions 
of thy Life, that had the leſt tendency to the 
pulling down of that Papiſtical Government, that 
— of Babylon, Mouarchy, and ſetting up in 

its 
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its ſtead, thoſe wholſome and inſeparable 'twins, 


Presbytery and a Common wealth; you haſten'd on 
vour own Damnation by fooliſh fear and Coward- 
ly Repentance, and ſhew'd fifty times more Di- 
ſtraction than a Horn-mad Cuckold, that had 


catch'd his Wife playing at Flipflap with her 
Tail like a live Flownder in a Frying- pan. 
As for that Woollen Jack-a-dandy that fed his 
Family by the product of a Sheeps-back, that 
Unrighteous Tell-tale Rogue, that us'd to Curſe 


his Wife for being Godly, if ever you will do me 
a piece of good Service in your damnahle Coun- 
try, I beg you to entreat Lucifer on my behalf, to 


freeze him once a day into a Cake of Ice, and 
then thaw him without Mercy, in one of his 


| hatteſt Hell-Kettles; or let him be flog'd three 


times a day by your old Maſter, worſe than Ti- 


tus Oates, or Brother Johnſon, for he's as rank a 


Cavalier as ever had the Impudence to ſpit in a 


| Rownd-head's Face, or ſpeak Treaſon againſt the 


Rump Parliament; and tell him, tho' he made me 
pay for the Cloth, given me as a juſt reward of 
my Paſtoral care of his Wife's Immortality, yet 
ſhe had the Chriſtian Gratitude, to make me 
doubly Amends before a Fortnight was expir'd ; 


but how the Donor came by the Benefit ſhe be- 


ſtow'd, I thought was a little ingrateful for the 
Receiver to enquire into, and unbecoming a Mi- 
niſter of the Word bearing my Figure and Cha- 
racer. 5 | 

As for the ſorry Wretches you mention, who 
by the Virtue and Efficacy of my Doctrine, took 
a bye-path into the other World, that happen'd 


to lead em into your Territories, I muſt tell you, 


they were ſuch a parcel of Scoundrels, whoſe di- 
minitive Souls I look'd upoa to be meer trumpery, 
damag'd Goods not worth thcir Fraight, fit for 
nothing but to be thrown o ver-b0ard ; poor tat- 

9 ter d 


Rightcous from thoſe raſcally poor Weeds who 
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ter'd ſcraps of Immortality, crouded into Skins; 
ech of leſs value than a Hog's-pudding. Lucifer 


himſelf Pm ſure, ſhould he wage new War with 
Heaven, would not have given Threepence a 
piece to have liſted them into his Service, they 
would not have been fit for ſo much as Powder- 


Monkeys, to have handed Fire and Brimſtone af- 
ter the Army; for my part I wonder now you 


have got 'em, how you beſtow 'em, or what uſe 
the Devil can put *em to; I proteſt when they 


were living upon Earth, I found them ſuch needy 


Communicaats, I thought them fitter to be con- 
fin'd within the narrow limits of ſome Old Alms- 


Houſe for Subſiſtance, there to read and Practice 


Mr. Tryon's Water-gruel Directory, and enjoy the 
charitable Income of Threchalf-pence a day, ſet- 
led by ſome old Rogue who had cheated the 
World of Thouſands, and hopes to make an 
Attonement by Starving perhaps Twenty Old 
Women every Year in his little row of Charity 
Pidgeon-holes, endow'd with Nine-pence per 
Week, and a Thimble full of Coals; as if pro- 
viding 2 Miſerable Life for one Perſon, was a 
ſufficient Recompence for Cheating another: 1 
ſay, They were fitter to be made cloſe Tenants 
to ſome ſuch bountiful Neſt of Drawers, than 
to come like a parcel of Thred-bare Zealots in- 
to a Meeting, like Bullies into a Tavern, with- 


_ out a Penny of Money in their Pockets, and di- 


{turb People of good Faſhion and Credit, Zealous 
Benc factors to their Guide, in the height of their 


Devotion, an intolerable Grievance to a Pious 


Congregation, that pay well for the aſſurance of 
Salvation: And if we did not ſometimes by the 
frightful Doctrine of Non-Election and Damnation, 


make theſe Ragamuſſin Reprobates take up the. 


Knife of Deſpair, and clear the Garden of the 


are 
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are always ſucking Juice from the more valuable 
Plants, in a little time the fruitful Soil would be 
ſo over-run with Docks and Nettles, that there 
would be no living for the Gardiner, whoſe Pro- 
fits muſt ariſe from the Products of thoſe Trees 
laden with rich Fruit, which for yielding plenti- 


fully in due Seaſon, become more worthy of his 


Care. 

This is the Caſe, and therefore who can blame 
me for my Doctrine, if it ſhould be a means of 
making two or three Garreteers, and as many 
Cellar-divers, by the help of twiſted-Hemp or 
cold Iron, forward their Journies to the Lord 
knows whither, the World has the leſs to pro- 
vide for, and thoſe that are gone have accord- 
ing to the Opinion of our Fore-fathers, nothing 
to care for? So to tell you the truth on't, I am 


never without a Score of ſuch Communicants to 


ſpare, and if they were all to be with you before 
Night, I ſhould think it a very comfortable Rid- 
dance. - Fs 
| am forry | have not ſo much time to Abuſe 
you as | could heartily wiſh 1 had, for you can- 


not but be ſenſible how much you have deſerv'd 
it, and how well qualified I am for ſuch an Un- 


dertaking, if I had but leiſure to exert my Ta- 


lent; and why we of the fame Function ſhould 


treat one another ſcurvily, would be no wonder, 
becauſe two of a Trade can never agree; how- 


ever I ſhall reſerve my Fury till another opportu- 


nity, being juſt now invited to Supper by a de- 


vout Communicant, whoſe Husband's in the Coun- 


try, and I am fure ſhe will have provided ſome- 
thing worth my nibling at, which I ſcorn to loſe 
the Benefit of for a piece of Revenge: So Fare- 


D. 57. 
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Ludlow the Regicide to the 
Cave Head Club. 


Moſt diabolical Sous of Darkneſs, 


F all the Villanies perpetrated upon Earth, 
that the greateſt Rehel could be proud of, 


or Lucifer Bluſh at, I my ſelf had ſo large a 
ſhare in, that the Devil for my hearty ſincerity, 
and truſty management therein, gives me the 
Right-hand, and has dignified and diſtinguiſh'd 
me with the ſuperb Title of his ElderBrother : No 


Man ever glory'd more in Wickedneſs than my 


ſelf, and that which now makes my Puniſhment a 
Pleaſure, is to think how Nobly I deſerv'd it: 
Many I know are the Treaſonable Plots and Con- 
trivances tranſacted in the upper World, but 
never was any magnificent piece of Wickedneſs, 


or ſuperlative deed of Deviliſm, ever perform'd 
with more Oſtentation and Alacrity, than that 
moſt impious and audacious AR, in which | was 


ſo highly concern'd, and that the very Monarch 


of Hell might have been proud to have had a 


hand in; to fire Churches, commit Sacrilege, 


Raviſh Virgins, Murder Infants, or ſpit in the 


Faces of our Parents, are trifling Sins that a Man 


of my Figure in Iniquity would be aſham'd to be 

caught in; but to Murder the beſt of Princes, 
aud glory ia the Deed, is ſuch an Infernal Evil 

that Hell can't blacken, or Earth can't parallel; | 


a ſacred piece of Villainy becoming only the 
Treachery of a Puritan to Fxecute, and the 


Pen and Principles of a Tutchin to endeavour to 
| Jaſtifie, Lu- 
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Lucifer and all his Kingdom of Hob-goblings, 
drink a Health to your Society every Thirtieth of 
January, in Burn'd Brandy, and are well aſſur'd 
the Intereſt of theſe Infernal Territories, can ne- 
ver fink, as long as. there is a Calves-Head Club 


upon Earth, to glory in the remembrance of the 


worſt of Villainies, and a Whiggiſh Society of 
Reformation, for the hetter Eſtabliſhment of 
Hipocriſie. We, who had the Honour to be His 


Majeſty's Judges, or rather as ſome call us, Re- 
gicides, are all Meſs'd together in an Apart- 
ment by our ſelves, and the Murderers of Henry 


the Fourth and Henry the Fifth of France, are 
appointed to attend us at our Table, and Felton 
that Stabb'd the Duke of Buckingham, is our 
Lacquey to run of Errands. «a 

In all Luci fers extenſive Dominions, there is 


not one Society ſo much Reſpected as our ſelves, 


and the greateſt Villains that ever were upon Earth, 
are by the Devil, when they come here, ſcarce 


thought wicked enough to wait upon us in the 


moſt ſervil Station; the very Jeſuits themſelves, 
known by all the World to value Royal Blood no 
more than a Jem does a Hogs-pudding, are not 
ſuffer'd to walk within a hundred yards of us; 


_ nay, the very diſſenting Shepherds of that Rebel- 


lious Flock, who always followed me as their on- 
ly Bell weather, are not here thought worthy of 


dur Converſation, only now and then a Member 


of our ſanctifyd Society the Cale Head Club, 


= drops headlong in among us, and Old Nick, indeed 
appoints them to griad Muſtard and ſcrape Hor ſe- 
radiſh for us his well- beloved Brethren the Regi- 


cides; for you muſt know *tis the Cuſtom in this 
ſweating Climate, for People ro deal much in ve- 
Ty hot Sauces,and that — delicate Pallat- ſcorch- 
ing Soop calld Pepper- pot, a kind of Devils Broath 

F much 
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much eat in the Weſt-Indies, is always the firſt Diſh 


brought to our Table. 


All Hell applauds you mightily for your Zeal 


and Integrity for the Good Old Cauſe, and your 


cordial approbation of the great Effects thereof, 
which you annually ſhow upon every Thirtieth of 
January, that deriſionary Feſtival, which you keep 


like the bold Sons of Confuſion, that the true 
Spirit of Rebellion may never die, and the dread- 
ful Conſequences of a damnable Reformation 


may never be forgotten, in which moſt notable 
audacious and couragious piece of Inſolence, you 


not only declare your ſelves the brave Defenders 
of all King- killing Principles, but plainly diſco- 


ver your undaunted Souls are ready upon all oc- 
caſions of the like Nature, to ſolemnly engage 
in the molt ſtartling Miſchief that Hell's politick 
Divan are willing to contrive, or a Body of the 


moſt reſolute Infidels in the Univerſe able to per- 


petrate ; this do I ſpeak to your eternal Reputa- 
tion, that Lxciſer and all his ſable Legions have 


publickly acknowledged their Pride and Malice, 


are much out-done by your private Aſſembly, and 


. the experteſt Devils among all the Infernal Hoſt 


turn pale with Envy, and degenerate from their 
blackneſs to ſee their Im 


you behave your ſelves here as you do in the Up- 
per World, you ſhould daſh the Devi! out of Coun- 
Tenance. 1 So 


, | So Farewell. 


pudence out-brazen'd by 
'a Club of Mortal Puritans; fo that I would ad- 
viſe you as a Friend, when Death by vertue of 
his uncontroulable Habeas Corpus, ſhall remove you 
to theſe dusky Confines, you will put on a little 
Modeſty, tho you play the Hypocrite, leſt if 


<= pap — 


An Anſwer by the Calves-Head 


The Calves-Head Clab to Ludlow. 11 7 


— 


Club to Ludlow the Regi- 
cede. Ts TTY 


| Moſt Noble Colonel, 
E receiv'd your Letter, wherein your ha- 
ftred to Kings is diſcernable in your Stile; 
you ſcorn, like our ſelves, the Flattery of a Cour- 
tier, and write to your Friends in the rough Lan- 
guage of a bold Soldier, that did not only dare 
to Uncrown, but to Unhead a Monarch, to ad- 
vance the Authority of the good People of Eng- 
land above Sovereign domination, and free them 
from the Bridle of the Laws, which are no more 
in our Opinion than a politick reſtraint upon their 
natural Freedom, an Act worthy of fo indefatiga- 


ble a Patriot, who would leave no Stone unturn'd 
that the wrong ſide of every thing might be rais'd 
_ uppermoſt, and that thoſe who had long againſt 


their Wills been brought under a compulſive Sub- 
jection, might once have an opportunity of tramp- 
ling upon that Ambition to which they were once 


Slaves, and of railing up thcir groveling Snouts 


above that aſpiring Head, which for many Ages 
had oppreſt Millions of Mankind by the dint ot 
Power, Eclipsd their Nat ο 7 ib eriy, and cruſtd 


em into a ſlaviſh Obedience. 


What Afs in the Univerſe wont! not kick at 
his Maſter, if he was ſure he could knock his 
Head off, and ſhake off that Burthen beneath 
which he Groans, if hc * not ſuch a Coward 
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to be fearful of a greater. Rebellion is always 
ſanctified if it ſucceeds well, and the End propos'd 


obtain'd with ſafety, always gives glory to the 


Atchievement: Authority is only Obey'd, becauſe 
tis fear'd; and if once trodden under Foot, no- 
thing appears ſo deſpicable, as he that mounts 


a reſty Steed is counted a good Horſe-man, if he 


tames the Beaſt; but if the ſtubborn Courſer 


throws his Rider, he falls a laughing-ſtock to the 


glad Spectators. . 
Vou ſeem to be truly ſenſible how much we 


glory in that Act, which ought to be as much 
pour Pride, as it is our Satisfaction: We Rever- 
ence the Valiant Arm that did the Deed, and dai- 
ly ſignalize our Gratitude to the pious Memory 


of thoſe Illuſtrious Hero's, who by their undaunt- 
cd Magnanimity brought their unparalleF'd Un- 


dertakings to a hopeful Iſſue, and left behind 


them ſuch a glorious Example which we ſhall ne- 
ver neglect to Imitate when our ſelves have 


Opportunity : We have long hop'd for the lucky 


Minute, wherein we might ſhow the World the 
ſtrength of our Reſolutions, and the Conſtancy 
of our Principles, and make thoſe cowardly Slaves 
know, who pretend an abhorrence to your | wn 
Bravery, that we are the Cocks, when we dare 


Crow, that will make the Lyon Tremble ; we 


have at all times when we meet, an Ax hung up 
in our Clubb-Room, in pi Aemoria of your Sa- 


cred Action; but had we the true Weapon, as 
much as we hate Popery, we ſhould turn Idolaters 
and worſhip it much more than Roman-Catholicks 
do their Pictures. We have every Thirtieth of 


January, a Calves-Head Feaſt, in contempt of that 


Head which fell a glorious Sacrifice to your Juſtice, 


over which we drink to the Pious Memory of Oli- 
ver Cromwell  Confution to Monarchy ; to the 
Downfal of Epiſcopacy ; a Health to every = 


| 
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6 ble Regicide, and to the univerſal propagation 
of all King- killing Principles; and if theſe are not 
meritorious Formalities, and decent Obſervances, 
we know not how to Oblige our honeſt Brethren, 
who are Co-habitants with you at ſuch a diſtance 
beneath us. 5 : 

_ To be accounted Rehels and bold Villains, 

FE does not in any meaſure make us uneaſie; for the 

4 believing our ſelves other-wiſe, is a compleat Sa- 

 f  risfa&ion to ballance their Envy that ſo think us; 

beſides the Pleaſure we find in accounting them 

Fools, Slaves and Cowards, is really more to us 

than a ſufficient Recompence; ſo that by our 
vilifying our Oppoſites, we deny em opportuni- 
ty ever to be even with us. The Author of the 
Dialogue between Vaſſal and Freeman, is our Se- 
cretary ; you gueſt his Name very right in your 
Letter, and a notable Fellow he is either in Ver ſe 
or Proſe, for the juſtification of our Principles; 
and is ſuch a deſperate Tongue-ſtabbing Hero at 
proand cor, that he clears the Houſe of all Peo- 
ple wherever he comes, but thoſe of his own Kid- 
ney; he vindicates all the Proceedings of the 
High-Court of Juſtice, with ſuch admirable Obſti- 
nacy and Impudence, that the beſt Lawyer ia 
Meſtmiſter-Hall is not able to cope with him, and 
juſtifies the bringing of a King to a Scaſfold, when 
the People diſlike his Stewardſhip, with ſo much 

| Inſolence and Arrogance, and drags him to a 

- 4 Block, as you would a Bear to a Stake, with fo 

much Decency, that had he liv'd in the happy 
days when you erected your High-Court of Juſtice, 
he would have been the fitteſt Man in the Uni- 
verſe for two Poſts under you; Firſt, to have 
been Attorney-General, and then Executioner, and 
would, I am confident, have fo ſtrenuoufly exert- 
ed himſelf in both Offices, that he would have 
gain'd a double Reputation with our Godly Party. 
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Firſt, for the diſcharge of the one with the ut- 

moſt Malignancy. And, Secondly, for the diſ- 
patch of the other without Diſguiſe, for I dare 
be confident he hasaſſurance enongh to go through- 
ſtitch with any thing that the World calls Villainy, 


if we but think it Vertue,without the fear of Shame 
or dread of Puniſhment: Indeed, had our grow- 


ing Principles at this Day but ſuch another Cham- 
pion to defend em, I do not queſtion but in a 


few Years we might bring Matters to bear, and 


7 


by downright dint of our own Weapon Calumny, 


make way to play the old Game over again, to a 


far better purpoſe than has been yet Effected; 


With the great hopes of which we take leave at 


preſent, deſiring your Brother Lucifer upon all 
occaſions to lend us his Aſſiſtance. So we Sub- 


ſcribe our ſelves both his and your 


Humble Servants, 
J. T. S. B. J. S. &c. 


. —_— 
_—— d n . F — — 
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From J. Naylor, to bus Friends 


at the Bull aud Mouth. 


Friends and Brethren in the Spirit, 

OU who are the true Tranſcript of the 
People Originally called 4 may per- 

haps expect, that I James Naylor in the Dark 
ſhould commend my hearty Love to you my 
Friends in the Light, in ſuch-like manner as the 
Spirit usd to dictate to me upon Earth, before 1 
unhappily fell under this wonderful Transfigura- 
tion, 


R 
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tion, which I am now appointed to maintain thro” 
the whole courſe of Eternity. _ 
I had no ſooner ſet Footing into this deep A- 


byſs of Midnight, to which the Sun, Moon and 


Stars, are as great Strangers, as Froſt and Snow 


are to the Country of Athiopia, but a parcel of 


black Spiritual Janizaries ſaluted me as intimate- | 
ly as if I had been Reſident in theſe Parts du- 


ring the term of an Apprenticeſhip; at liſt up 


comes a ſwinging luſty overgrown auſtere Devil, 


 arm'd with an ugly Weapon like a Country Dyng- 
fork, looking as ſharp about the Eyes as a Mood- 
ſtreet Officer, and ſeem'd to deport himſelf after 


ſuch a manner that diſcover'd ke had an aſcen- 


dency over the reſt of the immortal Nigres, and, 


as I imagin'd, fo 'twas quickly evident, for as 
ſoon as he eſpy'd me lecring between the dimi- 


nitive Slabbering-bid and the extenſive brims of 


my Coney-wool Umbrella, he chucks me under 


the Chin with his ugly Toad-colour'd Paw, that 
ſunk as bad of Brimſtone 2s 2 Card-match new 


lighted, crying, How now, honeſt F2mes, lam 
glad to ſee thee on this tide the River Styx, pri- 


thee hold up thy Beard, and don't be àaſham'd, 


thou art not the firſt Quaker by many Thouſands 
that has ſworn Allegiance to my Government; 
beſides, thou haſt been one of my beſt Benetact- 
ors upon Earth, and now thou ſhalt fee like a 
grateful Devil, I'll reward thee accordingly? I 


thank your Excellence kindly, faid l, pray what 
is it your Infernal Proteftorſhip will be pleas'd 
to confcr upon me? To which his mighty Ugli- 
neſs reply'd, Friend M.:yior, 1 know thou haſt 


been very Induſtrious to make many People Fools 


In the upper World, which has highly conduc'd 


to my Intereſt. Then turning to a Pigmy Aerial, 
who attended his Commands as a Running Foot- 
man; Haſte, Nump, ſays he, and fetch me the 

„ Paint- 
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Painted-coat, which was no ſooner brought, but | 
dy Lucifer's Command I was ſhov'd into it Neck 
and Shoulders, by half a dozen ſmutty Yalers de 
Chambre, and in a Minutes time found my ſelf 
_rrick'd up in a Rain-bow colour'd Coat, like a 
merry-Andrew. Now Friend, ſays the ill-fa- 
vour'd Prince of all the Hell-born Scoundrels, for 
the many Fools you have made above, I now or- 
dain you mine below; ſo all the reward, truly, of 
my great Services, was to be made Lucifer's Jeſter, 
or Fool in ordinary to the Devil: A pretty Poſt 
thought I, for a Man of my Principles, and 
that from a Quaker in the othar World, I ſhould 
de metamorphos'd into a Jack Adams in the Low- 
er one. I could not but think it a ſtrange kind 
of Mutation, and knew no more how to behave 
my ſelf in my gaudy colour d Robes, than if 1 
had been Damn'd, and cramm'd into a Tortoiſe- 
ſhell and muſt have walk'd about Hell upon all 
Fours, with a Houſe upon my Back. Z 
In a little time after this new Dignity was con- 
ferr d upon me, the Devil happen d to make a 
ſplendid Entertainment for all the Souls in his 
Dominion, who in the upper World had been 
profeſs d Quakers, where I, quoth the Fool, was 
order'd to give my attendance for the Diverſion 
of the Company, but found my ſelf fo ſtrangely 
diſappointed when I beheld ths Gueſts, that had 
I been meſs'd in Noah's Ark among Lyons, Bears, 
K and Aligators, I could not have been more a- 
| maz'd than | was at the unexpected appearance 
I aad deportment of ſuch a confus'd Aſſembly : 
My Maſter Lucifer and Ramſey the Jeſuit at his 
 Right-Hand, fat at the upper end of the Table, 
and the reſt of the ſcrambling Company, were 
ſeated like ſo many hungry Mechanicks at a 
Corporation-Feaſt ; bat inſtead of their Conver- 
ſation being Tea and Nay, there never was _ 
| | uc 
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ſuch Swearing and Curling at a Publick Gaming- 


1 Table, nor all the Points of Copulation more 
* lewdly Diſcuſs d at a Bawdy-Houſe ; Blaſphemy 

E was the modeſteſt of their Talk, and there I came 
in with 'em for a Fool's ſhare, and exerted my 
1 Talent to the approbation and applauſe of the 
- | whole Society. = 1 

| Obſerving ſuch a wonderful Change in theſe 
4 our Infernal Friends from what they appear'd to 

| be in the upper World, made my Curioſity itch 
t mightily to know the reaſon of this ſurprizing 
| Alteration ; upon which, faid I, Prithee Lucifer, 
1 in plain Words, (for we Fools you muſt know 
E may ſay any thing to our Maſters) what is the 
1 meaning that theſe People who were quondam 
- Quakers when upon Terra Firma, ſhould turn ſuch 
I debauchd Libertines in theſe lower Regions, and 
P from the moſt Religious and preciſe of all hypo- 
1 critical Heaven-ſervers, to become the moſt de- 

generate Reprobates in all your damnable Domi- 

. | nions. 'n tell you, fays Lucifer, the reaſon; 
S Always thoſe that pretend to the greateſt purity 
1 in the other World, put on the Cloak of Religi- 
* on, not to ſave their Souls but to hide their Vices, 
83 as ſome Women wear Masks, not to preſerve their 
n | Beauty, but to hide their Uglineſs; and when 
y that Veil is taken away which obſcur'd the ſinful- 
4 neſs of their Natures, or when opportunity gives 
3 them leave to be Wicked without damage to their 
4 intereſt (as they may here) you ſee how Looſe 
a and Wanton the moſt Zealous of both Sexes will 
= be, notwithſtanding all the external promiſes of 
= Piety and Vertue. Theſe Words, tho' they came 
3 from the Father of Lies, yet their Satyrical force 
e | gave me ſuch a ſtab in the Conſcience, that had 
134 my Label of Mortality been ſtung by a Waſp or 
3 a Hornet, it could not have griev d the outward- 
d Man more, than this diabolical Saying did the In 
h eee 1 ward; 
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ward; and khowing by Experience it ſavour'd 


Dutch Conventicle, and if you take not timely 
care, will certainly prove too Cunning for you. 


of a little Truth, I thought I could do no more 


than communicate his Anſwer to you my Friends, 
| who are Lovers of Verity, from whence you may 
diſcern with half an Eye, that Satan underſtands 


you as well as does the College of Jeſuits, or a 


Perhaps you will think me a very Imperfect In- 


telligencer, to tell you of a Feaſt, and give you 
no account of the Proviſions, or what ſort of 
Food the Devil in his ſultry Dominions entertains - 


his Friends withal ; therefore in the next place, I 
ſhall venture to give you a Bill of Fare, that you 
may know at preſent what you may expect here- 
after, leſt otherwiſe | ſhould leave your Curioſities 


_ unſatisfied, and keep you ignorant of thoſe Aver- 


nuan Dainties by which Immortality is here ſub- 


ſiſted. 3 
The firſt Courſe conſiſted of a huge Platter- 


ful of Scorpions Spits cock'd, a Fricaſſee of youn 


Salamanders, a Bailiffs Rump roaſted, baiited 
with its own Dung, and a Cock Phcenix ſcalded in 
his Feathers, ſmother'd with melted Soap and 
boild Arſnick; theſe were groſs ſubſtantial Meats, 


deſign'd chiefly for keen Appetities. The Second 
Courſe contain'd Six dozen of Weff-India Gwana's 
roaſted in their own Shells, a Diſh of Squab-hick- 


aries poach'd, a brace of flying-Dragons ſtew'd in 
their own Blood, and a diſh of Shovel-nos'd Sharks 


fry'd with a Leviathan in the middle, toſsd u 


with what's as good for a Sow as a Pancake; theſe 
were Dainties that could not but be acceptable 

to the moſt ſqueamiſh Stomachs ; but now for Ra- 
rities that mult pleaſe the Gholt of an Emperor. 
The Third and laſt Courſe conſiſted of ſuch Spi- 
ritual Nutriment, that the niceſt Palated Soul on 


this ſide the Adamantine Gates, without a Surfeit, 


might 
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might ſubſiſt on to all Eternity, which was ſerv'd 


up to the Table in much greater Order than an 


foregoing part of the Entertainment. In the 


firſt place, a diſh of Metaphiſical Curds, ſwim-- 
; 1 in the Cream of 8 was brought 
to The 


upper end of the Table, by a Devil in a 
long Gown, upon which piece of Cookery Lucifer 
and the Jeſuit fed very heartily. In the next 
place a diſh of PickI'd Enthuſiaſms well pepper'd 


with Obſtinacy, and cover'd with the Vinegar of 
Diſſention, was handed to the Board by a meag- 


er-fac'd Devil in a little Band and long Cloak, 


which by abundance of the Company was highly 


approv'd on. The Third Diſh was a meſs of Me- 
lancholy, Hum-drums mix'd with Sobs and Sighs, 


and garniſh'd round with Blaſphemy and Nonſenſe, 


ſerv'd up with a She-Devil in ©verpo-hood and 
Green-Apron, which the whole Aſſembly in ge- 
neral commended, and devour'd as greedily as a 
Gang of Welch Drovers would do a meſs of Leek- 
Porridge, or a diſh of Cows Pubby. When every 
Soul had fed plentifully, and refreſh'd his Immor- 
tality with a cheerful Doſe of Spirit of Sulphur, 
I, quoth the Fool for the Jeſt's ſake, was appoint- 


ed to ſay Grace aſter Meat; and when I had diſ- 
 chareg'd the Office of a Chaplain, as comical as 1 


could, the Gueſt ſtagger'd away, like ſo many 
fluſter'd Long-Tails from a Kentiſh Feaſt, and ſo 
the Solemnity was ended. -2 „ 

I have little more News to Communicate from 


theſe Parts, only that within theſe few Months, 


we have had five or ſix Thouſand Diabolical Spi- 


tits return'd from their Embaſſies in the upper 
World, who were many Years ſince commanded 
thither by Prince Lucifer, to the aſſiſtance and 


further Eſtabliſhment of our Party and Opinion, 
and had every one of them poſſeſs d themſelves of 
good Quarters, and lay ſnug in the Boſoms of our 

5 Sancti 
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Sancti fied Friends, but reported when they came 
back, that an old Trout-back Apoſtate, who late- 
ly fell from Quakeriſm to the Church, arming 
himſelf Cap-a-pe with the Armour of Truth, 


took up the Sword of the Goſpel, and by down- 
right dint of Scripture and ſound Reaſon, made 


ſo large a Conqueſt over Sat an's Subjects, that the 
Devils were forc'd to quit their Poſſeſſions, and 


leave great numbers of our Friends to the Mer- 
cy of G—d and their Eccleſiaſtical Enemies; but | 


freſh Recruits are daily ſent among you from theſe 


infernal Territories, hoping in a little time to 
recover our loſt Intereſt. 


I would have troubled you a little further, but 
that Lucifer being put in a merry Mood by the 


pleaſing News of your European Differences, has 
order'd all his Jeſters to be in Waiting, and you 


know, all Princes upon Publick Rejoycings at 


Court, muſt have their Fools as well as Knaves, 


ro attend *em : So Farewell. 


J. N 
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James Naylor, 


T E V Friends are all very much afflied to 


hear that Satan the Father of the Wick- 


ed, has laid violent Hands upon thee, and has 


drawn thee out of the Light into the Land of ut- 
ter Darkneſs; if the droſs of the World, that 
ungodly Mammon, which tempts the unwary of- 
ten into the ſins of the Fleſh and many other Ini- 
quities, would redeem thee from thy woful Pri- 


ſon, where nothing is to be heard but Weeping, 
Wailing and gnaſhing of Teeth, we would lend 


thee our Aſſiſtance with all our Hearts, but the 
Spirit within us has declared the Truth, and told 
us, That thy unmerciful Jaylor will take no Bribe 
or Bail, and that the Debt thou art in for, the 
World cannot pay, and therefore we all fear thou 
art Trapan'd into a loathſome Goal from whence 
there is no Redemption. We thought the many 
Perſecutions thou underwent'ſt for the L—ds 
ſake in this World, (viz.) As peeping thro” the 
Yoak of Infamy, and loſing thy two Members of 
Attention. Secondly, for hugging the Vagabonds 


Land-mark againſt the Will of the Spirit, and 
undergoing the Rod of Correction. And, Third- 
2 For ſuffering t he Clack of the Spirit to be 


rd through with a hot Wimble, for waranting 
thy ſelf to be the true Son of thy Father, would 


have been Merits ſufficient to have raiſed thee 
upon the Pinacle of Mount Sion, and there to 


have 
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have fix'd thee as a ſtanding Evidence of the 


Truth to all Eternity; But ſince thee Spirit with- 


in the prov'd a Lying Spirit, that extinguiſh'd the 


Light, and led thee like a blind Guide into the 
dark ways of Deſtruction. We that were the 


| followers of thy falſe Glimmerings, muſt forſake 


thy Errors, and ſeek the Lord by a more perfect 


momination, for the falſe fading Jack-a-Lanthorn 
which thon lefr'ſt among us, is burn'd into the 
Socket, and now ſtinks in the Noſtrils of the 
Rig hteous far worſe than the dying Snuff of a 


Cotton-Candle : Beſides, what Spiritual Pilgrim 
ia his Progreſs to the Land of the Living, would 
follow a wicked Will with a Wiſp, who has led a 
Friend before into dark ways, and there left him 
to grope among the filthineſs of Sin and pricks of 


Conſcience to all Eternity? No, if we follow _ 

thy Ways, we ſhall Err like ſtray'd Sheep, and | 
be pounded by Satan for wandring into the Paths 
of the Wicked. 


That the Father of Lies, upon thy firſt en- 


trance into his wicked Habitation, ſhould put 
thee into a Fools Jacket, we do not much won 
der, for the painted marks of Folly are Satans 
gay Livery, with which he cloaths his wicked 
Servants in this World as well as in his own 
Dominions; for didſt thou ever behold on Earth 
the Sons of Darkueſs, who follow the Luſts of 
the Fleſh, and dclight in thoſe Pomps and Vani- 

ties which the Inward Man forbids our frail Na- 


tures to purſue, but they always were diſtinguiſh'd 


| by ſome gaudy Badge, which diſcover'd their 


Pride, or other Infirmities? Do not the High- 


Prieſts of Baal wear Lawn-Coverſluts, and their | - 


head Journeymen red Pokes upon their Backs ? 


Do not Flatterers of Princes wear Badges on 


their Breaſts and adorn their Spindle-ſhanks with 
glittering Gim-cracks ? Do not their lazy Slaves 
5 Weir 
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wear Blue and Yellow, that the World may know 
whoſe Fools they are? Do not the Bleſſers of 
their Food wear filken Ornaments dangling from 
their proud Necks to their Ancles, that the Publick 
may miſtake em to bewiſer than their Neighbours ? 
Do not the Captains of the Hoſt hoop their Loins 
with Golden Saſhes, and ſtick Featyers in their 
Caps to frizht their Foes with their ſinery. Do 
not Judges wear Gowns of a Crimſon Die, and the 
great Men of the Law wear the Skull-caps of 
Knavery with the Edges tip'd with Innocence, to 
deceive the Vulgar ? Do not Phyſicians ride in 


Coaches with the Weapons of Deſtruction ty'd 


dangling at their Arſes, as if they were hurrying 
on a full Trot to kill and not recover their Pati- 
ents? Do not haughty Vintners hypocritically tie 
on their blue Enſigns of Humility, to cozen their 
Cuſtomers into an Opinion of their Lowlineſs? 
Do not Whoremongers and Adulterers thatch 
their empty Noddles with whole Thickets of 
Whores-Hair ? and do not wanton Women wear 
Turrets on their Heads, and cover their Tails 
with the Bowels of the Silk-worm ? Do not Drun- 


kards wear Red Noſes, Knaves Hawks Eyes, and 
Liars impudent Faces? In ſhort, Friend Naylor, 


moſt People upon Farth have ſome Badge or other 
of Satans Livery; even Kings themſelves wear 


Purple, and the Whore of Beabylor Scarlet; there- 


fore our Friends are all of an Opinion, that ſince 
thou departed'ſt fo far from the Light, as to ſoffer 
wicked Satan to decoy thee into his Trapſoul of 
Eternal Darkneſs, he has done thee bur -Jultice to 


put the into a Fools Coat, that every time thou 
art thoughtful of thy Miſerable Confiuvemert, 


thou may'ſt look upon thy Party- colour d Lavery, 
and cry with a pitiful Voice, Alas, what a Fool 
am I! which is all the comfort your Friends 
who are forrowful for your Condition, are able 

K to 
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to adminiſter unto thee at this immenſurable di- | 
ſtance = 
We are very glad to hear that Satan is no 
Niggard in his Family, but like a generous Hoſt, 
provides ſo plentiful a Table for his numerous 
Gueſts: We thy Friends upon Earth, have taken 
his Infernal Food into our ſerious conſideration, 
and have reſolv'd Nemine Contradicente to lead a 
ſtarving Life upon Earth rather than enter his 
palace- gate to be beholden to him for a Dinner. 
We ſhew'd thy Bill of Fare to our Friend Roberts 
at the White-Hart in Q- Lane, approv'd by 
the wicked Men of the law, who love to pro- 
phane their Stomachs with fine feeding, to be as 
nice a gratifier of Luxurious Palats as ever hand- 
led Ladle; and he declareth for Truth by the 
motion of the Spirit, That tho* he has often 
roaſted a Cods-Hvad larded with Bacon without 
tying, it upon the Spit, boil'd a pound of Butter 
ſtuF'd with Anchovies without melting it, grilli- 
ado'd jelly of Hartihorn without diſſolving it, 
fry'd a ]ack-hoot into incomparable Tripe, ſtew'd 
pebble-ſtoncs till they have become as ſoft as 
ſtew'd Prunes, and has made good ſavory Sauce 
f with an adled Egg and Kitchinſtuff, yet he ac- 
. know ledges himſelt wholly ignorant how to dreſs 
5 any one Diſn thou haſt mention'd in the Catalogue 
MM of thy Dainties, and therefore deſires thou wilt 
do him the Friendly kindneſs to acquaint us in t 


mote *Þz, © ..» a Hens A . @ . MEE TS) 


the next Letter what fort of Cook Satan has got te 
3 in his Kitchin, and if he be a Friend, whether 8 
7 thou think'ſt our Friend Coqums Wife mayn't be tl 
th admitted as his Scullion, in caſe ſhe would become | ®! 
„ a Servant in thy Maſter's Family, for ſhe is grown | — 
ſo Peeviſh, he is willing to part with her. So ho- 21 
8 ping thou wilt give us an account the next Op- | ” 
* portugity, we reſt thy Loving Friends. | l 
1 ; | - 
| ' From | for 

| 
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the Prolomears in the Town, and by the belp 
of the Twelve Heavenly Houſes and their 


Lilly to C-— ley the Almanack-maker. 131 


n — 


—_ F — nan ; — —— 
„ - X 


From Lilly to C--ley the Al- 
manack-maker in Baldwin's- 
Gardens. 


My dear old Bottle Friend and Companion, 
VER ſince | took a Trip into this Lower 
World, and left you (by the help of Moon- 
groa ping and Star-fumbling) to Projeſt Alma- 
nacks, Predi&t Prodigies, and Conjure up loſt 
Spoons, ſtolen Goods and ſtray'd Cattle, I have 
had no opportunity of paying my Reſpects to 


you, till now, for 'tis fo abominably up-hill from 


our World to yours, that none but the Devil 
himſelf is able to climb it, he being forc'd to 
creep upon All-fours like a Squirrel up a Nut- 
Tree all the way of his Journcy; and had I fent 
a Letter by his Cloven-footed Worſhip, I was 
fearful you would not have thought him, at your 
Years, a proper Meſſenger. I hear ſince I left 


you, you are grown as grey as a Badger, and 


that you are approv'd by all Cook-Maids, Por- 
ters- Wives, and Basket-women, to be the moſt 
and Thimble hunter of all 


Seven twinkling Inhabitants, not only undertake, 
but make wonderful diſcoveries. Flat-caps aud 
Blue Aprons, I hear haunt your Door every 


Mor ning, as Hawkers do a Publiſhers, or Jour- 
neymen- Taylors a Suit hHe Cooks at Noon, fome 
for a Six-penny, and ſome a Twelve-penny lice 


2 of 


feſſion, as ever was acquir'd by the fam'd Doctor 


Phyſick. Therefore why mayn't that ſpurious | 
Iſſue of a Carpenter, call'd a Joyner, make as le- 


132 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 
of your Aſtrological Judgment, of which, to ſhow | 


your Honeſty to the World, you give 'em ſuch 
| Jumping Penny-worths, that you have made the 


Noble Science of Heavei-peepine, as cheap to the 
Publick as bott'd Tripe in Fie/d-Lane, or bak'd 
Shecps-heads in your own Element Baldwin's-Gar- 
dens, I am joyful to hear you are grown fo great 
a Prohcient in the Celeſtial Jimcracks; but in- 
deed, when I ſirſt knew you a Joyner at Oxford,” | 
that uod to make Cedar- caſes for Cloſe-ſtool Pans, 

I thought you as ingenious a Mechanick in your 
way, as he that Invented a Mouſe- trap or a Nut- 
cracker, but-little thought then, you would have 
laid down the Plain and the Hand-ſaw, of which 
you were an abſolute Maſter, to take up Albu- 
mazar's Weapons, the Celeſtial Globe and Com- 
paſles, to which you were a mcer Stranger: But 
however, Aſtrology being a kind of a Liberal 


Science, all Men | kaow are free to dive into the 
Myſtery, from the whimfey-headed Scholar, to 


the ſtroling Tinker; therefore your Leather- 
Aprou and the Glue-pot are no diſparagement 
to your purſuit of the ſeven wandiing Informers, 
any more than it is a Scandal to a Mountebank ' 
to be ſirſt a Fool, and then a travelling Phyſician. 
Cadbury we know was no more than a Country 


Botcher before he was admitted as a Tenaat into 


the Twelve Houſes, and Partridge was no more 
than a London Cobler, before he was made run- 


ning Foot-man to the ſeven Planets; yet both 
theſe Students in Aſtrology, have arriv'd, I hear, | 


to as great an Eminency in their Heavenly Pro- | 
Saffold or his Succeſſor Caſe, by long Study and | 
Experience, in the Noble Arts of Poetry aud | 


gitimate an Aſtrologer, as profound a Conjurer, | 
| as | 


r 
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as infallible a Fortune-teller as the heſt of em; 
nay, better, if he knows but to uſe his Tongue 

like a Smoothing plain, and can take down the 


roughneſs of ſome Peoples Incredulity, then may 
he work em as he docs his Dcal-boards, till he 
has glu'd or nail'd 'em faſt to his own Intereſt. 


Theſe are the Talents for which J hear you are 
Famous above other Altrologers, and that by 


. downright dint of Craft, Pout and Banter, you 


have wheedl'd more Money in your time out of 
Chamber-maids, Cook-wenches, old Bawds, Mid- 
wives, Nurſes, and young Strumpets, than ever 


was got by the Rug and Leather, Luck in a Bag, 
or that moſt exquilite ſuggle on tlie Cards call d 


Preaching the Par/on;, nay, if all the Gaius that 
you have made of theſe three profitable Inventi- 
ons were to be join'd together, belides a wholc 
Muſtard-pot full of Broad-piccs, a Drudgins- 
box full of Guinea's, a Mealtub full of Crowus 
and half-Crowns, and an old Powdering-Tub full 

of Shillings and Sixpences, which lye parcel'd up 
in your own Houle. 
veral Hundreds of Pounds ia the %, Com- 
pany, which beſides the Intereſt of the Mony, 
entitules you every Year to four good Dinners 


in the Hall, as many Noddles full of rare Claret, 


and four Pockets full of Veniſon Paſty for vour 
Female Deputy, who is ſaid to be a notable un- 
derſtrapper to you in the buſineſs of Aſtrology, 
and is of as much ſervice to you as a Second to a 
Merry-Andrew, for without the one the other 
could do nothing. 3 
I cannot but highly approve of the Method 1 
obſerve in your Almanacks, for ſince you write e- 
very Year Four, i. e. Three in other Perſons 
Names, and one in your ong, you have wiſely 
projected a way to be infallibly right in your Pre- 
dictions of the Weather, which are commonly 
K 3 varied 


| hear that you have ſe- 
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varied under no more than four ſeveral denomi- 
nations in any one of the four Seaſons; ſo that 
by making your Prognoſtications in every Alma- 
nack different, one muſt certainly tell right, and 
by keeping ail four in your Pocket, which, I am 


 inform'd you have Cunning enough to take care of, 


by plucking out that which you know is agreeable 
and falls right, declaring your felt to be the Au- 
thor, you gain Reputation, and by this Juggle 


make ſome Fools in your Company believe that 
you have the Stars at more. command than the 
Haberdaſner of Dead Bodies has his Linkmen at 


a Funeral. This piece of Cunning none of the 


Celeſtial Fraternity can juſtly blame you for, 


every Artiit well knowing a Jugler and an Aſtro- 
lager are as inſeparable Companions as a Baw 
and a Midwife, or a Lawyer and a Knave, for 


either without the other, like an Adjctlive with- 


out a Subſtantive, would be unable to ſtand by 
himſclf. = os 7 3 
Of all the Almanacls that are extant, non are 
ſo Valuable iu theſe Subterranean Regions as your 
own; few Hawkers Travel into theſe Parts but 
they bring whole Baskets full along with them, 
and the cry of Cowley's Almanac K for two Months 
in the Year, is as univerſally bauPd about Hell's 


Metropolis, as Maycril among you when they 


come to be Six a Groat, or Chicheſter Lobſters, 
when they ſtink at Midſummer. Or all the A.- 
manacks brought among us, Prince Lucifer gives 
yours the Preterence, and never goes without one 
in his Pocket, to put him in mind of an Holy- 
Rude day, that his Devilſhip may not loſe his 
Nutting time. Your laſt Exgliſu Merlin but one 
wanted one of the four Cardinal Points, for which 


piece of Forgetfulngſs, the Devil in a great Rage 


cryd he ow'd you a Shame, and I was ſince in- 


_ form'd, that one of our Jafernal Plenipotentiaries 


upon 
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upon Earth diſcharg'd his Maſter's Promiſe in a 
ſhort time after, at the Derby Ale-houſe in E- 
wood's Rents; by the fame Token, the Liquor 


had fo eclps' your diſtinguiſhing Faculties, that 


inſtead of a Tankard of warm Ale that ſtood by 
you, you took hold of tha Candleſtick, and in a 
drinking poſture convey'd the lighted Candle to 
your Mouth, the Taſte of which was ſo intolera- 


ble to your Lips, that you flung it away in a 


great Paſſion, believing 'twas the Tankard of 
Drink, and ſwore the Bitch of a Wench had 
made it ſo ſcalding-hot there was no drinking it. 
This unhappy accident occaſion'd ſome ill-natur'd 


People to Reflect on you, and ſay, How ſhould 


you know a Star from a Kite-Lanthorn, that could 
not diſtinguiſh between a Tankard of warm Ale 
and a lighted Candle? AE Is 


| have no News from theſe Parts that can be 
welcome to a Man of your Gravity and Profeſſion. 
As for Aftrologersthey are no more regarded in 
this Kingdom, than an Honeſt Man in your 
World, or a Modeſt Woman in a Theatre, for 
the beſt Employment that molt of them afpire to 
here, is to carry a Cloſe-ſtooIpan upon their Buck 


after a Quack-DoQor, which ſavory Receptable 


being put in a ſquare Cafe, makes our Fraternity 
look like ſo many Rarec-ſhow-men loaded with 
their Boxes of dancing Baubles. 

[ muſt confeſs, Doctor S, that tumous Stu- 
dent in Phyſick, Poctry and Allrology, whoſe 
Verſe was as good an Emettick as his Pills were 


a Purge, being Lucifer's peculiar Favourite, was 


advanc'd to the dignity of being Flea-catcher to 
his Royal Conſort - but the other day had like ro 
have loſt his Place, by chafing one of his Ladies 
little Enemies into her Mount of Jenn, aud 
beating the Buſh to ſtart the Game, was ſo won- 
derfully pleagd at the Paſtime that the old Fool 
K 4 could 


gro's. 
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could not forbear Laughing, which ill Manners fo 
inflam'd the Infernal Dutcheſs, that ſhe vow'd, 
except he would down on his Knees and kifs 
what he Laugh'd at, ſhe would never forgive 
him; upon which the poor Doctor was forc'd 


to join Beards, or elſe would have been turn'd 


out, to his eternal Shame as well as Miſery. 

 Albumazar and Ptolomy are ſet up like the TI'wo 
Loggerheads at St. Dunſt an's Chnrch , and once 
in a Hundred Years they ſtrike upon a huge 
Bell the number of the Centuries from the fall of 


Lucifer, that the Devils and the Damn'd may 


know how Eternity paſles; for you muſt ima- 
gin, as a quarter of an Hour is to the time 
of your World, ſo is a Hundred Years to the 
Eternity of ours, every Watch here goes at 
leaſt Ten Thouſand Years with but one wind. 
ing up, for their Movements, like our Form 
and Subſtance, are all Spiritual, and the wort 


Artiſt we have among us, your Fleetſtree: 


T—pion is but a meer Blackſmith to; as for 
my own part, I trudg'd for the firſt ſix Months 
after Doctor Ponteous with a Steeple-crown'd 


Conveniency, as I mention'd before, but hav- 
ing always ſuch a ſtink of Devils Dung in my 
Noſtrils, I Petitioned for a Remove, and was ad- 


mitted to be Yeoman of the Baſon to Lrncifer's 
Cloven-hoofs, to pick, waſh and refreſh them 
after his return from Earth, which he vilirs 
very often for the Preſervation of his Intereſt 
in the upper World; and the worſt Inconve- 


ency I find, is, That his Worſhip's Feet ſmell | 


worſe after much walking than a ſweating Ne- 


But however, my old Friend, let not this 


' Diſcourſe diſcourage you from venturing to 


come among us, or frighten you into a re- 
pentance of your Frauds and Subtilities, that 
— — 
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may carry you another way, for a Man of 
your Merits learn'd in Aſtrology from the ve- 


ry Noſe of the great Bear, to the extream 
point of the Dragons Tail, and Skilful in the 
| Mathematicks from the Menſuration of a Surface, 
to the moſt profound Nicety in ſolid Geometry, 
need not queſtion, but that your old Acquain- 
and Aſſiſtant Satan, who has faithfully ſtood by 


you upon all occaſions, will beſtow ſome repu- 
table Poſt upon you, anſwerable to the Gra- 
vity Skill of ſo underſtanding a Wiſeacre, to 
whom I ſabſcribe my ſelf a loving Friend and 
Brother Philomat. © e 


Lily: 


 Cou---ley's Anſwer to Lilly. 


Would have you to know, I am not fo far 
in my Dotage, but I have Reaſon enough 


left to plainly diſcern 1 am very much affronted 


in your Ironical Letter: As for my part, Miſter, 


mean it as you pleaſe, I take it in good Earneſt, 


for it is not conſiſtent with my Temper and Gra- 
vity at theſe Years, to like ſuch unmannerly Jeſt - 
ing. Time was, I was a young Fellow, that 


would have Scolded with a Butter-whore, Box'd 
a Carman, or have Scribbled ſcurrilouſly with 


any Lilly in the Univerſe; but, alas! when a 
Man has liv'd in this World to the Age of neat 
Seventy, and has had familiar Converſation with 
all the fooliſh Women in the Town, puzFd his 


Brains with more Angles, Circles, Squares, Pen- 


tagons. 


1 38 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 


tagons, Hexagons, Heptagons, and Parallellopt- 
pedons, &c. than ever has been yet found in 
that moſt famous Introduction to the Mathematichs, 


calfd Enclid's Jimcracks, pour'd as much Derby 


Ale thro? his Guts ev'ry Year, as would have 
filfd the great Fatt at Heydetburs, and metamor- 
phos'd as much Tobacco into Smoak every Month, 
as would have put a whole Country into a Miſt, 


U think it is high time for a Man to have done 


with Diſcord, and begin to compoſe himſeif in- 
to a little Harmony; therefore I take it ill you 
ſhould attack me in my old Age, eſpecially when 


you have Hell on your ſide, and the Devil and all 


ro help you. 
What tho' I was a Joyner at Oxford, and once 
to ſhew my ſelf a good Work-man, made a Ce- 


dar Cloſe- ſtool Caſe for the Dean of Chriſt- Church, 
1 queſtion not but one time or other for the 


Excellency of its Work, it will be carried into 

the Library, and be there preſerv'd as a Monu- 
ment of its Makers Glory to all ſucceeding Ages, 
when you will have no remains to put the World 
in mind of you, but your old Conjuring Counte- 
nance, painted upon a Sign and hung up over 


| Black-Fryers Gate-way, ſubſcribed with a little 
paultry Poetry, fit for no body's Reading but a 


parcel of Country Hobbies, who have left the 
Plow and the Flayl, to come up to Loudon to be 
cozen'd out of the fruits of their Labour. It is 
well known | was Born and Educated in a Learn- 
ed Air, and thy' a Man bc bred a Cobler iu that 


Climate, he cannot help being a Scholar, if he 


be but furniſh'd with as much Brains as will fill 
a Cocleſkcil. 1 confeſs I have not had the Ho- 
nour to be entred ot a College, yet by my own 
Chamber Study, without a Tutor, having a good 
Natural Genius, I could tell how many Parts of 
soch there were by that time 1 was Eighteen 
Years 
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Years of Age, and I will appeal to the World 
who may judge by my Converſation, whether I 
have not made a wonderful advancement within 
theſe fifty Years, inſomuch that you may ſee ! 
dare write Philomat in the very Title Page of my 
Almanack, and therefore, Miſter, am not to be 
Banter'd at theſe Years. 5 s 
You have the confidence in ſeveral parts of 
your Letter co call me Conjurer, tho* I muſt 
tell you, Miſter, by the way, you are rhe firſt 
perſon that ever thought me ſo. It's true, I do 
ſometimes, when I am well paid for it, erect a 
Scheme in ſearch of loſt Goods, or ſtray'd Cattle, 
and do preſume Secundum Ariem to ſend the Que- 


ce rent Eaſt, Weſt, North, or South, a Mile or 
e- two diſtance from the Loſer's Houſe, to ſearch 
h, within fix doors of the Sign of ſome Four-foot- 
he ed Beaſt, ande if they cannot find the Thief one 
to way, I can ſend them as far another for a new 
w- | Fee; and all this I can juſtify by the Rules of 
's, | Aſtrology as well any Man; but muſt an Artiſt for 
i - 1 this be calld a Conjurer, and by a Perſon too 
— who has been a Profeilor of the ſame Science 
er Indeed old Acquaintance I take it very unkiad!y, 
le | becauſe you your ſelf muſt needs know we are 
—_— honeſt Men that deſerve no ſuch Character. 
3 As for my miſtaking the lighted Candle for a 
be Tankard of hot Ale, I remember nothing ot 
is the Matter; but Bacchus tho he be no Planct, 
N 3 yet all Men know he has a great aſcendency 
at | over us Mortals, and what he might influence 
—_ me to do, when the Light of Reaſon, by which 
in we ſee to diſtinguiſh, was eclips d, I know not; 
1 but I am morally. ſure, when my Senſes arc 
in | about me I am not eaſily to be ſo Deceived; 
d | for I preſume to know a Pig from a Dog, or the 
of difference between a Thing and a Cart-wheel, 
en as well as Prolomy himſelf were he now Living. 

a * | * 8 
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Vou ſay to my Reputation, that my Almanacks | 

i fell beyond any body's in your Subterranean 

Country, and that Lucifer himſelf is never with- 


i bound up in Calves-Leather, by the Hand of 
Wl ſome Friend or other, that ſhall Swim in Derby- 
= Ale to the very Gates of his Palace; ſuch a wet 
Soul that ſhall be as welcome as a ſhower of Rain 
to your drowthy Dominions. The pleaſing News 
vou have ſent me is, That my Works are ſo ven- 
dible in your Parts, for I aſſure you, upon your 


| ö out one in his Pocket: 1 am very glad to hear 
1 he is ſo much my Friend, as to give mine the 
5 preference, and for his Civility intend to ſend 
| him one next Year well gilt on the Back, and 
| 
| 


* Intelligence, I ſhall raiſe the price of my Copy 
hh the next Year; for it my Almanacks fell as well 
1 in Hell as they do upon Earth, I am ſure the 
1 Company of Srationers muſt get the Devil and all 
* by them, fo I reſt yours between Enmity and 
[i Friendſhip, 
H. C. 
ö 
From i . 
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—_ rh I. 


Brother Cave, 


Oaſſdering how often you have Jeſted in the 


Grave to pleaſe Bat—ton Prince of Den- 
mark, | wonder the Grave by this day has not 
been in Earneſt with you both, that in proceſs 
of Time, when the Church-yard Vermin have 
Feaſted themſelves upon your Cadavers, your own 
Skull may become a Jeſt to ſome other Grave-dig- 
ger. I muſt confeſs when I left you, you were a 


good ſociable fort of a Drunkard, and a pretty 


little pedling fort of a Whoremaſter, but I hear 
ſince you have droop'd within a few Years into 


ſuch à diſpirited condition, that 'tis as much as a 


plentiful Doſe of the beſt Canary can -do to re- 
move the Hyppocon for a few Minutes, that you 
may entertain your Friends with a little of your 


Comick Humour, Grac'd with that agreeable 
Smile that has always render'd what you ſay de- 


lightful, and that is not in the ſubtile Power of 


intoxicating Nantz to add new Life to that de- 


cay'd Member, which has in a manner taken 
leave of this World before the reſt of your Bo- 
dy: You have fo often been us d to a Grave in 
your Life-time that I think you never wanted a 
Memento Mori to put you in Mind of Mortality : 
Death ſure can be no Surprize to a merry Mor- 
tal who has ſo often Jeſted with him upon the 
Stage, and I long to hear whea the grinning Ske- 
leton ſhall ſhake you by the Hand, and ſay, Come 

old 
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old Duke Trinculo, thy laſt Sands are running, thy 
ultimate Moment is at hand, and the Worms are gaping 
for thee. What a Jocular Anſwer you will make 


to the thin-jaw'd Executioner, for every Comedi- 
an ought to die with a Jeſt in his Mouth to pre- 
| ſerve his Memory, for if he makes not the Au- 


dience Laugh as he goes off the Stage, he forfeits 
his Character, and his Fame dies with his Body; 
therefore | would adviſe you to ſet your Wits on 


work to prepare your ſelf, that as you have al- 
ways liv'd by repeating other People's Wit, you 


may not make your Exit like a Fool, but ſhow 


vou have ſome remains of your own Juvenile 


ſparklings to oblige the World with at your laſt 
Minnte. | 


I hear the effects of your Debauches are tum 


bled into your Pedeſtals, and make you walk 
with as much deliberation as Mr. Cant Preaches, 
when a Man is once ſo founder'd by the Ini- 
quity of his Life, that his full Speed is no faſter 


than a Snail's Gallop, and that his Memory 
and his Members both equally fail him, it 


is full time that he was travel'd to his Jour- 


ney's end; for with what Comfort can a 
Van live when the World is grown weary of 
him? Young Men I know look upon you as Super- 
_ anuated Converſation, and had rather ſee a Death 5- 


head and an Hour-glaſs in their Company, than 


ſee yo umake wry Faces at your Rheumatic twitches, 
or hear yon banter upon your Gouty Pains, an! 


the paſt Cauſes thereof between Jeſt and Earneſt. 


When a Man once comes to anſwer a Baud 


Queſtion over the Bottle ſilently, that is, with a 


feign'd Simper and a ſhake of the Head, no Body 


cares a fart for him, he is good for nothing at 


thoſe Years, but like Solomon's Proverbs, to let 
young Mea foreſee that Worldly Pleaſures, when 


they come tobe old, are but Vanity and Vexati- 
AD 
7 
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on of Spirit, and to ſtir up young Women to de- 
ſpiſe the impotency of old Age, which their. 
fumbling Fathers in vain admoniſh them to Re- 
verence. A young Comedian is apt to make eve- 
ry Body his Jeſt, but when arriv'd at your Years, 
hi nſelf becomes a [eſt to every Body. Youth 
gives aft Air to Wit that renders it delightful, 
but for an old Man to pretend to talk Wiſely, is 
like a Muſicians endeavouring to fumble out a 


fine Sonetta upon a Winebroach, tho' the time 
be good, the Inſtrument is imperfe&, and the 
Organs want that ſound which ſhould give a Grace 
to the Harmony. Some Men at Sixty are apt to 


flatter themſelves in Publick under the imbecili- 
ties of Nature, and will boaſtingly ſay, They can 
do every Thing as well as they could at Thirty, 
but experienc'd Women, who are the beſt judg- 
es of Human decay, are too ſenſible of their 
Error, and if Modeſty would give them leave, 
could eaſily demonſtrate the difference. I thank 
my Stars, I knew not by Experience the Winter 
of Old Age, but made my Exit in the beginning 
of my Autumn, but yet I found what Nature at 


Midſummer eſteem'd a Pleaſure, was even then 


become a Drudgery ; and what us'd to be a re- 
freſument to Life, was found but a laviſh Exerciſe 
to the Body, therefore I heartily pity your im- 
potent Condition, who has near Twenty Years 
ſurviv'd your grand Climacterick, till thou art 
forc'd to crawl about the World with a load of 
diſecas'd Fleſh upon thy Back, and art no leſs 
than a Sumpter-horſe to thy own lufirmities. 
Methinks I ſee thee creeping upon the Surface of 


the Earth, upcn a feeble pair of Gouty Suppor- 


ters, thy Loins ſwath'd up in Flannel, leaning 


upon a Crutch-head Cane, and bending towards 


thy Mother Earth, who catches thee at every 
Stumble, ſometimes refleting on the paſt Plea- 
fares 
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ſures of Human Life, and ſometimes looking for- 
ward with imperfe& Eyes, towards the doubtful 
State of Immortality, grinning as you walk at 
the Gaiety of Youth, and ſnarling in thy Thoughts 
at thoſe Delights the weakneſs of thy Age has 
put thee paſt Enjoying ; purſuing only that Plea- 
ſure, which tho' thy Youth made Vicious, is in 
Age become thy Support; that is, the, Bottle, 
which in thy younger days was oft made Nau- 
ſeous by Exceſs; but wiſe Experience now has 
taught thee ſure to make the Darling comforta- 
ble by a ſeaſonable Moderation: Methinks I fee 
thee uſe it now with Caution, as if you hop'd 
by every Glaſs you drink, to ſtrengthen Nature's 
Union, and keep your Soul and Body ſtill from 
Separation. * | 
The Ghoſt of a Comedian in theſe Shades is 
but an uſeleſs piece of Immortality, for all the 
Entertainments upon the Stages of our Infernal 
Theatres are very Tragical, no Smile, no merry 
Looks, or monky Geſtures us'd by your merry- 
Andrews upon Earth to provoke your liſPning 
Audience to a Laughter, are faſhionable in theſe | 
Parts. If you intend to come among us, you 
muſt learn to Howl, to Grin, and Gnaſh your 
Teeth, unleſs you can make your ſelf ſo compleat 
a Philoſopher as to laugh at your own miſery. 
Horror, Darkneſs, and Deſpair, o'crſpread the 
whole Dominion, and our Tyrannical Prince is 
never betttr pleas'd than when he ſees his Sub- 
jects the moſt miſerable. As for my part, as 
merry a Repreſentative of ſome fooliſh Plebian | 
as I was in the upper World, | cannot in theſe | 
melancholy Grotto's for the Heart of me, frame | 
ſo much as one chearful Conceit to mitigate | 


thoſe Torments, which, by Virtue of our Diabo- 
lical Laws, are perpetually inflicted upon me: 
Therefore thoſe who betake themſelves ” 

„ theſe 
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theſe Regions ought to arm themſelves with a- 
bundance of Reſolution, for whoever Flinches 


beneath their Pains do but encreaſe their Puniſh- 


ments, for which reaſon I adviſe you to conſider 


what you have to truſt to, if your Journey be 


downwards; and if you fiiid it in your power, to 
divert your coming hither with Prayers and 
Tears to Heaven, or elſe I muſt tell you in good 
earneſt, you may Jeſt on as I did, till you die and 
be Damn'd like your Humble Servant, 


Anthony Lee. 


—— a 


e 
T—N nd e * 


Ce UD A nſ- wer to 
Tony Lee. 


Howe? Friend Tony, 


« | Hen | Erik read vour Letter, aS merry as 


the World thinks me, I was ſtruck with 
ſuch a terrible Tremulation, chat it was as much 
as three gulps of my Brandy-bottle could do to 
put my chill'd Blood into its regular motion; [ 


had no ſooner recover'd my ſelf, but thinking 
of Death and the Devil, which I had ſcarce done 
in Sixty Years before, I fell jato ſuch an extrava- 


gant fir of Praying, that if any Body had heard 
me, they would ſooner have gueſs'd me by the 


length of my Devotion, to have been a Presbyteri- 


an Parfon than Duke Trinculo the Comedian; it 
was the firſt time that ever I found my ſelf in 
Earneſt in my Life, and 1 was faddenly ſenſible 
of ſo vaſt a difference, betwixt That and Jeſting, 
that I believe for « whole Hour together I was 
L chang'd 
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chang'd from an old comical merry-Andrew, in- 
to a new ſorrowful Penitent; and was I to con 
over your Letter but once in a day, I believe it 
would go near to fright me into abundance of 


Religion, which we Players you are ſenſible ſel- 


dom or never think on, except we are put in 

mind on't by ſome extraordinary Accident; and 
the main Reaſon | believe why we are not over- | 
burthen'd with Zeal, is our drolling upon the 
Clergy, by repreſenting Mr. Spin-Text the Preach- 


er, or Mr. Love-Lady the Chaplain, after a re- 
diculous manner for the looſe Audience to Laugh 


at; which we repeat ſo often, till at laſt we are 
apt to fancy Religion as well as the Teachers of 
it, to be really no more than what we make 
them, that is, a meer Jeſt, and worthy only to 
be ſmil'd at, and not to be liſten'd to. 


Certainly you have very good Intelligence in 


your World, of the Circumſtances of us who | 
dwell above you, or elſe you are the Devil of a 
Gueſſer, for you ſeem in your Letter to have as 
true a ſenſe of my Condition as if you were an 


| Rye-witneſs of it, for to tell you the truth on it, . 


I find all the Members of my Body in ſuch a 
fumbling condition, that I begin to think of a 
jeap in the Dark, and to wonder what in a lit- 


_ tle time will become of me; the People are ſtill | 
pleas d to fee me crawl upon the Stage; indeed 


the ſhuffling pace that Ageand Decay hath brought | 
me to, makes the Audience as merry as if it was | 
a counterfeit Geſture to provoke Laughter ; but 
Efaith Brother Tony, that which makes them glad 
makes me fad, inſomuch that my Heart has ach'd | 


erery time theſe five Years when I have play'd the | 
Sexton in Hamler, for fear when I am once got | 


into the Grave, the grim Tyrant ſhould give me 


a turn over the Perch, and keep me there for 


Jeſting with Mortality. 
Nature 
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Nature, which finds her ſelf declining in me, 


is ſo greedy of new Breath that I gape as I crawl 
for the benefit of freſh Air, as if I was Jaw-fallen, 


and thoſe humming, Inſects that are a peſtiferous 
Calamity this hot Weather to all Cooks-ſhops and 

Sugar-Bakers, are ſo unmannerly, that they fly 
over thoſe few Palliſadoes of my breathing-hole 
that are left, and dung on rother fide the Pails, 
as if they took my Mouth for a Houſe of Office; 


nay, ſometimes in creeping along the length of 
a Street of, I have had my Tongue ſo 1 


that had I not gone into a Tavern and waſh'd 
them off with a pint of Canary, I don't know 
but my whole Head might have been as full of 
Maggots in a little time, as a Sheeps Arſe at Mid- 
ſummer. 

[ find the greateſt Curſe of my old Age is, my 
Deſire ſurviving my Capacity, for I proteſt my 
Inclinations are as Youthful as ever, tho my 
Ability 15 quite Superanuated. 

1 am juſt now entring into a Fit of the Gout, 
which ſo terrifies me, that l y one half Mi- 
nute, and Curſe the other, like a true bred Sea- 


man in a Storm, therefore am forc'd to break 
off Blood and Wounds, Abruptly. 80 Farewel, 
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From Alderman B.—, 10 ——. 


" FEaring what a noiſie Reputation you have 
acqui'd within the Walls of Erg/and's Me- 
tropolis, and what a popular Rumble your Poli- 
tick Generofity makes over the Heads of us, out 
of whoſe Ruins you have true Citizen like erect— 
cd your own welfare, I could no longer forhear 
putting you in mind of ſome of your former ma- 
nagements, leſt ſome Rakchelly Rhime-Tagger 
or other ſhould Flatter you to Believe you have 
Honelty and Jatcgrity enough to Quality you 
for a Biſhop ; 1 took you a meer Bumkin, and 
taught you your Trade for a Basket of Turkey 
Fggs, and therefore it highly concerns your 
prudeuce to confider the obligation you lie under 
of carrying your ſelf to the World with all Hu- 


mility, tho' aſpir'd to the very pinacle of Pro- 


ſperity, fince the firſt cauſe of your Advance- 
ment drop'd out of the Fundament of a Turkey: 
The Eggs,as an argument of their being new laid, 


1 remember were beſmear'd with excrementitious 


Tokens of good Luck, which made me fancy, 
when | recciv'd them, they were beſh--ten Omens 
of your future Fortune, in whoſe behalf they 
were preſented me. Birds have often ſhow'd 
their? Tenderneſs and Compaſſion to Man- 
kind: Eagles have preſerv'd Infants in their Neſts, 
who have afterwards become ſingularly proſperous 
in the Ages they have liv'd in. Sapho rais'd him- 
ſelf to the reputation of a God among the Perſi- 


aus hy Parrots, and your ſelf to the Grandure of 


an Alderman by your Mothers Hen-Turkies : For 
in 
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in all wonderful Effects the leading Cauſe ought to 

be reverenc'd and reſpected. 
Nothing Conduces more to the Riſe and Rich- 

es of a Cirizen, than theſe three Qnalifications ; 


nor can a Man be a compleat Trader without 
them: Et, to be a Hypocrite undiſcernably; 
Secondly, a Knave, and not miſtruſted : And 
Thirdly, to be itioc ut in all Matters that concern 


his own Intereſt. Theſe profitable Talents ! 
muſt needs confeſs you were an ablointe Rlaſter 


of, and manag'd them with that admirable Cun- 


ning, that I alw ays conceiv'd a different Opinion 
of you, till I had given it irrevocably into your 


Power to feather vour own Neſt, by compleat- 


ing of my Ruin; and like a true Politician ( 
thank you) you made an excellent uſe of the Lnc- 
ky opportunity: For when the viciflirude of 


Fortune had put my Affairs into a little diſor- 
der, and I thought it beſt for the ſifety of my 


Perſon to take Forcign Sanctuary, what Friend- 
iy Proteſtations did you make, from the Tecth 
outwards, of the flichful Service you would do 
me in my abſence, in order to Compoſe and Set- 
tle Matrers after ſuch a eons, that all the 
Diſſiculties ſhould be remov'd and made eaſie, tha: 
nad leſlen'd my Credit, and occaſion'd me to 
withdraw? Upon which, being too forward to 
believe a Perſon, I had rais'd from Shcepskti 


Breeches, and Leathern Shoc-ties, to the Sub- 


ſtance aad Reputation of a Topping Citizen , 
could never fo forget the Obligation he lay under 


to do me Juſtice, as to prove treacherous to his 


Maſter, truſted you alone with my whole Effects, 
and the fole power of managing my Affairs ac- 
cording to your own diſcretion : But you, like a 
faithleſs Steward, when my back was turd, in- 
ſtead of eadeavouring to ſupport my declinin.? 
Reputation, leſſen d my Circumitances to ny 
L2 Creditory 


150 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 


Creditors far beneath their real eſtimate, 'till you | 
had brought up my Notes to the Sum of a Hun- 
dred thouſand Pound, for an eighth Part of their 
Value, on your own behalf, with the ready Spe- 

cie I had left you to Compound my Matters; 
and like an honeſt Man return'd them upon me 

at their full Contents, Cheating my Creditors 
of Seven parts in Eight of their due, ſinking the 
Money to your ſelf, and leaving, like an ungratc- 

ful Wretch, the kindeſt of all Maſters to dic a 
1 Beggar. In this, I ſay, you ſhew'd your ſelf : 
Wo compleat Citizen; Firſt, a Hipocrite, in diſſem- 
|, bling Friendſhip to me; Secondly, a Knave, in 
00 Cheating me and my Creditors; and Thirdly, 
. an Induſtrious Man, in diligently Converting ſo 
"* "- an opportunity ſo fouly to your own Inter- 

41 Upon this Baſis (when down-right Knavery, 
. according to the City Phraſe, was term'd Out- 
4 witting) you rais'd a popular eſteem to your ſelf 
„ for being a Wealthy Man, and a Cunning one, 

We and as I have ſince heard, daily improv'd your 
ma Riches as honeſtly as you got it, and by Chang- 
„ ing Broad Money into Lefs, made your Sums 
„ the larger: A pretty fort of a Paradox, that a 
4 Man by dimunition ſhould raile an Increaſe : But 

(3k the deed was darker than the ſaying, yet both 
. very intelligible to Monied Citizens in the Age 
you live in. It is no great wonder, if rightly 
| conſider'd, that a Man of your dealing ſhould 
„ acquire ſuch vaſt Riches, ſince you were ſo well | 
„ belov'd by your under Agents, that ſcarce a Seſ- 
1 ſions paſt for Seven Vears together but one or 
4 other was Hang'd for the propagation of your 
an Intereſt, whilſt your ſelf ſtood ſecure behind a 
Bullwark of full Bags, that skreen'd your Perſon 
| from the Law, and your Reputation from the 
"ht danger of common Slander. 

= 


Another 
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Another fortunate opportnnity you had of hea- 
ping more muck upon your fertile poſſeſſions, and 
manuring thoſe mighty Sums you had before 
Collected, was the misfortunes of your Prince, 
which largely contributed (as you honeſtly or- 


der'd the matter) to your further proſperity. 


Fourſcore thouſand Pound more added to your 
preceeding Stock, was, indeed, enough to make 


a reaſonable Maa contented ; but as nothing lefs 


than the Conqueſt of the whole World could ſa- 
tisfie the Ambition of Alexander; fo nothing, 1 
am apt to think, but the Riches of the Univerſe, 
can quench the unbounded Avarice of fo aſpiring 
a Craſſus. But oh the diſapointments that attend 
the Proud and Wealthy ! What ſignifies Three 
hundred thouſand Pound to an Ambition Alder- 
man, if he cannot take a peaceable Nod in the 
Elbow Chair of State, and be Regiſtred in the 
City Annals, Lord Mayor of London, that Po- 
ſterity may read D——m and his Turkeys were 
as much renown'd in the Age they liv'd in, as 
Whittington and his Cat? I am heartily ſorry (ſince 
Fortunes favours, and your own indcfatigable 
Knavery, have ſo happily concurr'd to make you 


Rich) that t he Electors of the City would not 


alſo agree to make you Honourable; and that 
your Gilt Oracle of Time, that publick Monu- 


ment of your Generoſity, with your Promiſe of 


a Manſion Houſe for the City Magiſtraue, and 
the Twelve Apoſtles to be Elevated at the Eaſt- 
end of St. Pauls, will not All prevail upon the 
Livery Men of London to chuſe you into the Truſt 
and Dignity, which would very highly become 
2 Perſon of your Worth, Honour and Integrity. 
But, as I well remember, one of the Eggs was 
Rotten, which I have ſince reflected on, and 
think it reaſonable to Judge, if their be any Di- 
vination by Eggs, that it predicted your Hopes 

: 4 would 
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would be Addled in this very Affair; and do | 


therefore adviſe you for tte future, to decline all 
thoughts of the Mayoralty. Iamvery well pleas'd 


that you deal barefac'd to the World in one par- 


ticular, which is, that tho” you keep a Chaplain 
in your Houſe to feed your Ears with a few 
minc'd Inſtructions, yet you entertain Two Mi- 
ſtreſſes publickly in your Family, to reduce the 


RNebellious Fleſh into an orderly ſubjection; from 
whence your Neighbours may ſee, in Matters of 


Religion you are no Hypocrite; but openly do thar 
which more ſecret Sinners would be aſham'd to 
be caught in, who perhaps are full as wicked, 


tho” they hide their Vices with a ſanQtify'd Cover- | 


flut, whilſt you profcſſing not much Religion, 
ſcorn to make ſo ill a uſe as a Cloke, of that lit- 
tle you are bleſt with. 

I fear you are grown too bulky in Eſtate to 
be long-liv'd in Profperity, yon are a well-fed 
Fiſh to be caught nibling at the Bait, and abun- 


_ dance of great Men arc Angling for you; if 
you are once hamper'd by the Hook, you will 


not ſhake your ſelt off eaſily: And methinks its 
pity a Man that, I have ſome Reaſon to ſay, 
has got an Eſtate Knaviſhly, ſhould ever run the 
hazard of loſing it Fooliſhly ; but preſerve it ac- 
cording to the Cuſtom of the City, to Build an 
Alms-houſe after your deceaſe, that may maintain 


about the Thouſand part of as many People when 


he is Dead, as he has Cheated when he was Liv- 
ing. b 
So farewell 


—— — 


Toe 


. 
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Sir, VV 
TAJ H O would ever be a Servant if it were 
not for the hopes of being at one time 
or other as good a Man as his Maſter ? It's the 


thoughts of bettering our own Conditions with- 


out danger, that makes a Man ſubmit with pati- 
ence to a ſervile ſubjection: but he that can go- 
vern his Maſter, will never truly obey him; and 
he that finds he can outwit him, will be no long- 
er his Fool. Nature made us Freemen alike, 


and gave us the whole World to ſeek our For- 


tunes in; and he that by either Wit, Strength 


or Induſtry, can ſtraddle over the back of another 


has the riding of him for his pains. If one Man 
that is Poor, worms a Rich Man out of his Eſtate, 
it is but changing Conditions with one another, 
and the World in general is not a jot the worſe 


for it: Beſides, in moſt Mens opinions, he beſt 


deſerves an Eſtate that has Cunning enough to 
et one, and Wit enough to keep it when he 
as got it. I know no injuſtice but what is pu- 


niſhable by the Laws of the Land; and if I can 


acquire an Eſtate, tho Fifty Men ſtarve for it, 
that the Laws will protect me in, I think my 


ſelf as rightfully poſſeſs'd as any Man in the 


Kingdom : He that is bubbled out of an Eſtate 


will certainly fall under thc character of a Fool, 
and he that gets one will be as ſurely ſuſpected 


for a Knave: No Man enjoys the Reputation of 

an Honeſt Man, but he who bribes the World by 

Courteſies into that Opinion of him; and he 
Who, 
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who, like my ſelf, ſcorns to be at the charge of 
purchaſing on't, ſhall be ſure never to enjoy the 
Character. Honeſty and Courage may be ſaid 
to ſtand vpon one Bottom, for all Men would 


derogate from both, and be Knaves and Cow- 


ards if they durſt ; for its the fear of being Piſt 
upon by every body, that makes Men Fight So- 


berly ; and the fear of puniſhment that makes 
| Men Live Honeſtly; yet a Politick Coward often 
paſſes for a Brave Man for want of being Try'd; | 
and an Arrant Knave, for want of opportunity 
for a very Honeſt Fellow. You blame me for 
building my own Welfare out of your Ruin, and 
Charge me with Knavery for taking the advan- 
tage of your Folly; I am of that old Opinion, 
that all Mankind are either Fools or Knaves; 
'and it is a Maxim in my Politicks, that he wo 


will not bea Knave, the World will make a Fool 


of him: One Man's overſight is always anothers 


Game. How then can you condemn me for lay- 
ing hold of that opportunity, which your weak- 


neſs gave me as a tryal of my Wit? And had! 
neglected making a true uſe of it to my own ad- 
vantage, I had made my ſelf a much greater Fool 


than he who truſted a ſingle Man's Honeſty with 


ſo large a Temptation. Could you have kept your | 
Eſtate in your own Power, how great was your | 
indiſcretion to deliver it into mine? And ſince 


I found, when I had it in my Cuſtody, I could 
ſecure it to my ſelf, beyond the Power of the Law 
to recover it, how fooliſh ſhould I have been to 


have omitted the opportunity? In ſhort, I am 


very well ſatisfied at the uſage | gave you, no 


Check of Conſcience do I yet find that inclines me 


to Repentance; but am heartily reſolv'd, thro' 
the courſe of my Life, never to let ſlip fo luſeous 
an Advantage. 


Az 


a a a. a r 
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As for my Sorting of Broad-Money for the Roy- 
al Snipers, it was grown ſo Univerſal a Practice 
among all Dealers, that it ceas'd from being 
thought Criminal, and became a profitable Trade; 
and I never was ſo lazy in my Life, as to ſuffer. 
any Project to be on foot, wherein Money was to 


be got, but I always had a hand in't. The Hol- 
| Landers Clip'd it openly in their Shops, and paſs'd 
it afterwards among us. And ſhall we ſuffer a 


Foreign Nation to ingroſs that advantage to 


themſelves, which was doubtleſs rather the pro- 


perty of a true born Engliſhman to enjoy? No; 1 
am a true Lover of my Country, and do aſſert, 
it's better to be Rogues among our ſclves, and 
Cozen one another, than it is to be Cheated in 
our own way by a pack of Knaviſh Neighbours. 
As for my Maſter King James, 1 dealt honeſtly 


by him as long as he continued my Cuſtomer ; but 


truly, when his Credit was ſunk, and he was ford 
to take Sanctuary in a foreign Country, my Con- 
ſcience told me *twas the ſafeſt way, even to ſerve 


my Prince as I had done you my Rlaſter; for, 
indeed, I could not reaſonably think Providence 
flung fo many lucky Hits in a Mans way for him 


to make no uſe of; beſides, what ſigui fies Cozeuing 


a King of a Trifling Sum of Four ſcore Thouſand 


Pound, when he was going into a Country where 
every Body knew he would be well provided for ? 
I conſider'd it would do me more kindneſs by half; 
and tho' ſome of his Friends blam'd me, yet 1 


thought my ſelf an honeſter Man by much than 


thoſe who ſtrip'd him of his Sovereignty ; for 
if it was a Sin to Cheat him at all, then thoſe who 
Cheated him moſt were doubtleſs the moſt wicked; 
and to deal with you like an old Friend, with- 
out diſſimulation, as long as I can imagine there's 


2 Man npon Earth more ſinful than my ſelt, 
I have a Conſcience that can fling nothing in 


my 
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my Face, bot what I can withſtand boldly with- 
out bluſhing ar. 

You ſeem to highly refiect upon me for keeping 
Two Domeſtick Conveniencies publickly in my 


Family, as if a Man of my Grandure ſhould a- 


bridge himſelf of thoſe Pleaſres which every 
Apprentice-Boy has the enjoyment of between 


the MiftrefS and the Maid, without ſtirring over 


the Threſhold: And fare an Alderman in the | 
City, a Grave Magiſtrate, a Man worth three 
hundred thouſind Pound, need not be cither 
afraid or aſham'd of being ſuſpected guilty of 
that little ſnivling ſin practic id dayly in every | 
Citizens Rouſe, from the very Beds in the Gar- 


ret, down to the Stools in the Kitchen. Why, 


at the rate you would muzzle ones Appetite, a 


Maa had better by half be a Presbyterian Par- 


fon, and have Two or Three pair of Holy Siſt- 


ers to ſmuggle over every Week, than to be an 


Alderman of the City of London, and have his | 
Carnal Iuclinations Prieſt- ridden with a Curb | 


Bridle. 


As for the fair i made to the City 
in order to have Coax'd them to have choſe me 


Mayor, I deſign'd them only as alluring Baits to 


tempt the Go dly Party over to my jntereſt, and 
in the Common Hall it took very good elfcct; 

but had I once got into the Chair, I ſhould have 
ſhew'd them a trick like Sir Timber Temple, and 
have reduc'd my Monutain Promiſe into a Mole- 
hill Performance; which our cuuning Fraternity 
miſtruſting (for always ſet Knaves to catch a 


| Knave) by a piece of unpractical ſubtility they 


threw me out, when I thought my ſelf as Cock- 
ſire of the Honour, as a Man is of a morſe}, 
he has got in his Mouth: But the City is ſo Cor- 
rupted, that an boneſt Church-man can put no 
confidence in a parcei of Kna wiſh Fanaticks, but 

he 


that ingrateful Sodom, 
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he is ſure to be deceiv'd. Had the Church Party 


been ſtrong enough to have brought me in, I 


had then caught what | gap'd for, as ſure as there's 


à Cuckold in Gri/d- Hall in the time of Election: 


But knowing our Court of Wiſeakers was at 


that time under the aſcendency of a Whiggiſh 
Planet, I was fearful I ſhould loſe it; but they 
had better have choſe me, for I ailure them, I 
wonld fooner go into Barbary and feed Eſtriches 


with my Mony, than I would lay out one Groat 


towards ſo much as the repairing of one of their 
old Gates, or in adding any thing to the Cities 


Magnificence, tho” *twas no more than a Wea- 


ther-cock : Nay, I have now fo little Charity for 
that I would not be at 
the expence of giving them an Engine, tho' I 
was ſurc *twould fave them from a ſecond Con- 
flagration. I fear, Sir, by this time I have quite 
tir d your Patience, and ſhall ther fore conclude. 
with this acknowledgement, that I liv'd under 
one of the Leſt Princes in the World, and one 
of the beſt Maſters in the Kingdom, and that 
under both, I thank my Stars, I have patch'd up 
a pretty good Fortune, and 1 profeſs, as l am a 
Chriſtian of the true Church by Law Eſtabliſt'd, 

I would turn Subject to the Grand Seignior, and 


Servant to Alderman Lucifer, to again enjoy two 


ſuch precious opportunities. 


Se Treft with a quiet Conſuience, 


your thaukjul Sers ant, 


C—— D—— 


From 
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W's. | | _ 
From Henry Purcel to Docfor 
| 1 e B----w. | 
on | | 
of Dear Friend, | 
1 O tell you the truth, I ſent you this Letter 
1 on purpoſe to undeceive you; I know that 
the upper World has a notion, that theſe Infern- 
1 al ſhades are deſtitute of all Harmony, and de- 
1 light in nothing but Jarring, Diſcord and Confuſi- 
WW on; upon the word of a Muſician, you are all 


miſtaken, for I never came into a merrier Coun- | 
5 try, ſince I knew a Whimſy from a Fiddle-ſtick; 
i'Y every Body here Sings as Naturally as a Nightin- | 
5 gale, and at leaſt as ſweet. Lovers ſit perch'd 
upon Boughs by pairs, like murmuring Turtles 
in a rural Grove, and in Amorous Ditties ſing 
forth their paſſionate Affections; all People on 
this ſide the Adamantine Gates have their Organs 
perfect, and I burn, I burn, I burn, which ſome | 
Perſons thought a critical Song upon Earth, is 
here Sung by Wery Scoundrel: The whole Infern- 
al Teritory is infeſted with ſuch innumerable | 
Crouds of Poets and Muſicians, that a Man can't 
ſtir twice his length, but he ſhall Tread upon a 
New Ballad; and as for Muſick, it's ſo plenty 
among us, that a Fellow ſhall be ſcraping upon 
a Fiddle at every Garret-window, and another 
tinkling a Spiner, or a Virginal in every Chim- | 
ney Corner; Flutes, Hoitboys, and Trumpets 
are ſo perpetually Tooting, that all the Year 
round the whole Dominion is like a Bartholomew- | 
Fair; and as for Drums, you have a ſet of _ 
| _ 
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under every Devils Window, Ratling and Thump- 
ing like a Concert of His Majeſty's Rat- tat- too's 
at an Engliſh Wedding: We have ſuch a glut of 
all ſorts of performers, that our very Ears are 
ſurfeited 3; and any Body may hire a Concert for 
a Day, large enough to ſurround Weſtminſter-Ab- 
hey, for the price of a Hundred of Cheſnuts; yet 
every Minſtrel performs to admiration. Every 


Cobler here that diſpatches a Voluntary, whilſt 


he's Waxing his Thred, ſhall out ſing Mr. Ab—1, 
and a Carpenter ſhall make better Muſick upon an 
empty Cupboard ſtrung with five Braſs-wires , 


than B can upon the Harpſicord; every 


Trumpet that attends a Bodkin Lottery ſounds 
bettter than Sh re; aud not a Porter here 
Plies at the corner of a Srreet, but with his 
ſtubbed Fingers, can make a ſmooth Tahle out- 
grunt the Harmony of a doubleCurtel. We have 


Catches too in admirable perfection: Fiſh-\Wo- 


men fit and Sing them at Market, inſtead ot Scold- 
ing as they do at Billinſgate; Hymns and Anthems 


are as frequent among us as among you of the up- 


per World; For to every Church God Almighty 
has on Earth here, the Devil has a Chappe!. You 


are ſenſible I was a great Lover of Mutick be- 
fore 1 departed my Temporal Life, but nö 1 am 


ſo ſurfeited with inceſſant ſound, that I would ra- 
ther chuſe to be as deaf as an Adder, than be 
plagu d with the beſt Ayre that ever Corella made, 


= . the fineſt Sola or Sonerta that ever was Com- 
pos d in Hraly : For you muſt know the Laws ot 


this Country are ſuch, thet every Man, for his 


Sins in the other World, ſhall} here be puniſh'd 


with exceſs of that which he their eſteem d moſt 
pleaſant and delightful. Lovers that in your Re- 
gion would Hang, or Drown, or run thro? fire like 4 
couple of Salamanders for one anothers Com- 
pany, are here coupled together like the Twins 

. Caſtor 
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Caſtor and Pollux, purſuant to their own wiſhes 
upon Earth, and have all the Liberty they can 
deſire with one another, but muſt never be ſepa- 
rated whilſt Eternity endures: This ſort of 
confinement, tho” *tis what they once coveted, 
make them ſo Sick of one another in a little time, 

that they cry out, O Damnable Slavery ! O Dia- 
bolical Matrimony ! and are always drawing Two' 
ſeveral ways with all imaginable Hatred, endea- 
vouring to break their Fetters, and purſue varie- 
ty; thus every one is Wedded to what they like 
beſt, and yet every Perſons defires terminates 
in their own Miſery, which ſufficiently ſhews there 


is no other Juſtice to puniſh us for our follies, 


than the Objects of our own looſe Appetites and 
Inclinations; for that which we are apt to covet 
moſt when we arc in the upper World, generally, 
it obtain'd, proves our greateſt unhappineſs; 
therefore, ſince experience would not teach us 
to bridle our Inclinations on the other fide the 
Grave, the Pleaſures we purſued when we were 
Living, are after Death appointed to be our Pu- 
niſhments. 

Doctor Srzg—-s, is greatly improved ſince he 
arriv'd in theſe Parts, and has more Crotchets 
flows thro' his Brains in one Minute, than he 
can diſgeſt into Mluſick in a whole Week; he 
had not been here a Month, but his Bandy-Legs 
ſept into a very good Place, and his Buſineſs 1s 
to Compoſe Scorch Tunes for Luc:fer's Bag-piper. 
Honeſt Tom Farmer has taken ſuch an Antipathy 
againſt Muſick, upon hearing a French Barber 
Play Baniſter's Ground in Bemi, upon a Jews- 
Trump, that he ſwears that the Hooping of a 
Tub, and Filing of a Saw, makes the ſweeteſt 
Harmony in Chriſtendom. Robin Smith is ſtill as 
J.ove-mad as ever he was; hangs half a dozen 
Fiddles at his Girdle, as the Fellow does his 

47 Coney- 
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Coneyskins, and ſcowers up and down Hell, crying 
a Reevs, a Reevs, as if the Devil was in him. = 
Poor Vol Redding too is quite tired with his Lire- 1 
way Fiddle, and has betaken himſelf to be a 1 
merry- Andrew to a Dutch Mountebank; and the 
Reaſon he gave for it was this, that he was got 
into a Country were he found Fools were more re- 
ſpected than Fidlers. Dancing-Maſters are alſo 
as numerous in every Street, as Poſts in Cheap- 
fide, there is no walking but we muſt ſtumble 
upon them; they are held here but in very ſlight 
Eſteem, for the Gentry call them Leg-livers, and 

the Mob from their mighty Number, and their 
Nimbleneſs, call them the Devils Graſs-hoppers. 
Players run up and down muttering of old Speech- 
es, like ſo many Madmen in their Soliloques ; 
and if any Beau wants a Bridge to bear him over 

| a dirty Channel, a Player lics down inſtead of a 

Plank, for him to walk over upon; the reaſon 
why they were doom'd to that piece of ſcandalous 
Servitude, was, becauſe they were as Proud upon 
the Stage as the very Princes they repreſented ; 
and as Humble in a Brandy-ſhop, as a Scold in a 
Ducking-ſtool; therefore were fit for nothing 
when they had done Playing but to be trampled 
upon. I have nothing further at preſent to im- 
= to you, fo begging you to excuſe this trou- 

7 


| Your Humble Servant, | 
| Henry Purcel. 
| M Dr. | 
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Dr. B Anſwer to Henry | |} 

= Purcel. 73 

d. 

3 195 1 

Dear Friend, i 3 

r OUR Letter was one of the greateſt ſur- | fe 

priſes to me, I ever met with; for after | G 

giving Credit to that fulſome piece of Flattery, | 

ſtuck up by ſome of your Friends upon a Pillar | © 

behind the Organ which you once was Maſter of, th 

I remain'd ſatisfied you were gone to that happy | Y 

place where your own Harmony could only be ex- | * 

ceeded, and had left order with ſome of your | _ 

Friends to put up that Epitaph only as a direction te 

where your Acquaintance upon occaſion might be th 

ſure to meet with you; but ſince you have favour d | . 

me with a Letter from your own Hand, wherein %! 

you aſſure me "twas your Fortune to travel a quite Ct 
contrary Road, I will always be of Opinion for At 

tbe future, that when a Man takes a ſtep in the the 

dark, thoſe that he leaves behind him can no Fa 

more gueſs where he is gone, than I can tell an. 


what's become of the Saddle which Balaam Rid | he: 
upon when his Aſs ſpoke ; for I find juſt as Peo- | hir 
ple pleaſe or diſpleaſe us in this World, we ac- 2. 
cordingly aſſign them a Place of Happineſs or 
_ Unhappineſs in the next. Vertue ſhall be re- He 


warded and Vice puniſhed hereafter, it's true, but | 2 
when, or how, I believe every Man knows as | NN 
well as the Pope; therefore many People have the 
 blam'd the Inſcription of your Marble, and think 2 


it, a preſumption in the Pen-man to be ſo very 
poſitive in matters, which the wiſeſt of Mankind, | tha 
25 without £9) 
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without death, can come to no true knowledge of. 
The Fanaticks eſpecially are very highly offended 
at it, and fay, it looks as if a Man could Toot 
himſelf to Heaven upon the Whore of Babylon's 
Bagpipes, and that Religion conſiſts only in the 


true ſetting of a Catch, or compoſing of a Ma- 


drigal. I have had many a bitter ſquabble with 
them in defence of your Epitaph, upon which 
they ſcoſſingly advis'd me to get Monſieur de-Ur- 
fey to Tag it with Rhime, then my ſelf to 


Garniſh it with a Tune, and fo make it a Catch 


in imitation of Under this Stone Lies Gabriel John, 


Cc. which unlucky faying ſo Dumfounded me, 


that I was forc'd ſilently to ſubmit, becauſe 
you had ſerv'd another Perſon's Epitaph after 
the ſame manner. | 8 

have no Novelties to entertain you with 


relating to either the Abby or St. Pauls, for both 
the Quires continue juſt as wicked as they were 
when you left them; ſome of them dayly come 


wreeking hot out of a Bawdy-Houſe into the 
Church ; and others Stagger out of a Tavern to 


Afternoon-Prayers, and Hickup over a little of 


the Littany, and ſo back again. Old Carret- 


Face beats time ſtill upon his Cuſhion ſtoutly, 


and fits growling under his Purple Canopy a 
hearty old-faſhion'd Baſe that deafens all about 
him. Beau Buſhy-Whig preſerves his Voice to 
2 miracle, Charms all the Ladies over againſt 
him with his handſome Face; and all over 


Head with his Singing. Parſon Punch makes 


a very good ſhift ſtill, and Lyricks over his part 
in an Anthem very handſomly. So much for 
the Church; and now for the Play-houſes, 
which are grown ſo abominably wicked ſince 
the pious Society have undertook to reform them, 
that not a Member of the Fraternity will fit 
down to his Dinner, till he has repeated over 

M 2 2 
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a Catalogue of Curſes upon the Crew of Sin-ſuck- 
ing Hippocrites, as long as a Presbyterian Grace, 
then falls to with a good Appetite, and Damns 
them as heartily after Dinner; nor will they 


bring a Play upon the Stage, unleſs Larded 


with half a dozen luſhous Bawdy Songs in con- 


tempt of the Reforming Authority, ſome Writ 


by Mr. C-— and Set by your Friend Doctor B— 
others Writ by Mr. D—, and Set by your Friend 


Mr. E—: You know Men of our Profeſſion hang / 
between the Church and the Play-houfe, as Aa- 


homet's Tomb does between the two Load-Stones, 


and muſt equally incline to both, becauſe by both 


we are equally ſupported. 
Religion is grown a Stalking-horſe to wy Bo- 

dies Intereſt, and every Man chuſes to be of that 

Faith which he finds to be moſt profitable. Our 


Parochial-Churches this hor Weather are but 


indifferently fill'd, but our Cathedrals are till 


crowded as they us'd to be, becauſe to One that 


comes thither truly to ſerve God, fifty comes 
purely to hear the Muſick ; the Bleſſing of Peace 
has again quite forſaken us, and the People, tired 
with being Happy, have drawn the Curſe of War 


upon their own Heads; and the Clergy, like 


true Chriſtians, confound their Enemies heartily. 


Money begins already to be as ſcarce as Truth, 


Honour and Honeſty ; and a Man may walk from 
Ludgate to Aldgate near high Change time, and 
not meet a Citizen with a full Bag under his Arm, 
or a jot of plain dealing in his Conſcience : The 


| Ready Specie lies all in the Bank and the Ex- 


chequer, and moſt Traders Eſtates lie in their 


Pocket Books and their Comb caſes: Paper goes 


current inſtead of Caſh, and Pen and Ink does us 
more ſervice than the Mines in the Indies. I am 
very much in Arrears upon the account of my 
Buſineſs, as well as the Brethren of my Quality; 
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but whether we ſhall be paid in this World or 
the next, we are none of us yet certain. You 
made a timely ſtep out of a troubleſome World, 
could I imagine you were got into a worſe, I could 
eaſily pin my Faith upon impoſſibilities ; but fare 

as you will, it cannot be long e er I ſhall give you 
my company, and diſcover the truth of that which 
our Prieſts talk ſo much of and know fo little : 


Till then I reſt yours, 


Es, — 


N — 


From worthy Mrs. Behn the 
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| Poeteſs, to the famous Virgin 
Afﬀreſs. 

| 5 Madam, 3 
5 Vow to Gad Lady, of all the fair Sex that 


ever occupied their Faculties upon the pub- 
lick Stage, I think your pretty Self the only Mi- 
| racle! For a Woman to cloak the frailties of Na- 
ture with ſuch admirable cunning as you have 
done hitherto, merits, in my Opinion, the Won- 
der and Applauſe of the whole Kingdom ! How 
many chaſt Dianas in your ſtation have loſt their 
2 before they have done any thing to 
deſerve it ? But for a Woman of your Quality to 
firſt ſurrender her Honour, and -afterwards pre- 
ſerve her Character, ſhows a diſcreet management 
beyond the Policy of a Stateſman : Your appear- 
; ance upon the Stage me the Court Ladies 10 
3 _ thy 
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the Bluſh, when they reflect that a mercenary 
Player ſhould be more renown'd for her Vertue 
than all the glorious Train of fair Spectators, who, 
like true Women, hear your Praiſes whiſper'd 
with regret, and behold your Perſon with iuſup- 
portable Envy. The Roman Empreſs Afeſſalina 
was never half ſo famous for her Luſt, as you are 
for your Chaſtity ; nor the moſt Chriſtian King's 
Favourite, Madam Maintenon, more Eminent for 
her Parts, than you are for your Cunning ; for 
nothing is a greater manifeſtation of a Womans 
Conduct, than for her to be Vicious without miſ- 


truſt, and to gratifie her looſer Inclinations with- | 


out diſcovery; at which ſort of managements you 
are an abſolute Artiſt, as ſince my departure l 


have made evident to my ſelf, by reliding in thoſe | 


ſhades where the ſecrets of all Hearts are open; 
tor peeping by chance into the Breaſt of your old 
 Acquaintance, where his Sins were as plainly ſcord 
as Tavern Reckonings upon a Bar-board, there 
did I behold, among his numberleſs Tranſgreſſi- 
ons, your Name regiſtred fo often in the Black- 
Liſt, that Fornication with Madam B came 
ſo often into the ſcore, that it ſeem'd to me like 
a Chorus at the end of every Stanza in an old 
Ballad: Beſides, had I wanted fo manifeſt a Proof, 
as by chance I met with, experience has taught 
me to judge of my own Sex to a perfection, and 
I know thedifference there is between being really 
Vertuous and only accounted ſo: I am ſenſible tis 
as hard a matter for a pretty Woman to keep her 
ſelf Honeſt in a Theatre, as 'tis for an Apothe- 


cary to keep his Treacle from the Flies in hot 
Weather; for every Libertine in the Audience 


will be buzzing about her Hony-pot, and her 
Vertue muſt defend it felf by abundance of Fly- 
flaps, or thoſe Fleſh-loving Inſects will ſoon blow 

upon her Honour, and when once ſhe has had a 


| 
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Maggot in her Tail, all the Pepper and Salt in 


the Kingdom will ſcarce keep her Reputation 


from ſtinking; therefore that which makes me 
admire your good Houſwitery above all your Sex 
is, that notwithſtanding your powdering-Tub has 


been ſo often polluted, yet you have kept your 


Fleſh in ſuch Credit and good Order, that the 
niceſt Appetite in the Town would be glad to 


make a meal of it. 


You muſt excuſe me, Madam, that I am thus 
free with you, for you know *tis the Cuſtom of 
our Sex to take all manner of Liberty with one ano- 
ther, and to talk Smuttily and at Waggiſhly 


when we are by our ſelves, tho' we ſcarce dare 


liſten to a merry Tale in Man's company for 
fear of being thought Impudent. You know the 
bobtail'd Monſter is a cenſorious Creature, and 
if we ſhould not be cunning enough to caſt a miſt 
before the Eyes of their underſtanding ſometimes, | 


there would be no living among them; and there- 


fore cannot but highly co nmend you for your 
Prudence in covering all your vicious Inclinations 


by an hipocritical Deportment: For how often 


have we heard Men ſay, tho' a Woman be a 
Whore, yet they love ſhe ſhould carry her ſelf 
modeſtly ? That is as much as to ſay, they love 
to be Cheated, and you know, Aladam, we can 
hit their Humours in that particular to a hairs- 
breadth, and convey one Man away from under 


our Petticoats to make room for another, with 


as much dexterity as the German Artiſt does his 
Balls, that the keeneſt Eye in Chriſtendom ſhall 


not diſcern the Juggle, for a Woman ought to 


be made up of all Chinks and Crannies, that 


when a Man ſearches for any thing he ſhould 


not find, ſhe may ſhuffle about her Secrets to, 
that the Devil can't diſcover them, or elſe ſhe's 
fit only to make a Semſtreſs on, and can never 
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a whole Parliament of Nipples to give her Suck, 
tho? ſhe flatter'd one Man that kept her, to be- 
lieve he was ſole Monarch of the Low-Countries ; 
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be rightly qualified for Intriguing, I have juſt 
now the remembrance of a few Female ſtrata- 


gems crept into my Head, which were practiſed 


by a pretty Lady of my acquaintance, perhaps, 


Madam, if they are not ſtale to you, you may 
make them of ſome ſervice hereafter ; therefore 


in hopes of obliging you, I ſhall acquaint you | 
with the particulars: 3 : | 
I happen'd long ſince, in the time of my Youth, | 
when powerful Nature prompted me to delight | 


in amorous Adventures, to contract a Friendſhip 
with a fair Lady, who for her Wit and Beauty 


was oftentimes ſolicited by the Male Sex to help 


make up that Beaſt of Pleaſure with two Backs, 
and hating to ſubmit her ſelf to the Tiranical 
Government of a fingle Perſon, never wanted 


but one time he unfortunately happen'd to catch 


her with a new Relation, of whom he was a 


little Jealous, believing for ſome Reaſons he had 
an underhand deſign of Liquoring his Boots for 
him, to prevent which he impos'd an Oath of 
Abjuration upon his Miſtreſs, and made her 


Swear for the future to renounce the ſight of 
him, which to oblige her Keeper ſhe very readily 


conſented to; but no ſooner was his back turn d, 
but ſhe had invented a Salvo for her Conſgence 
as well as her Concnpiſcence, and diſpatching a 
Letter to her new Lover, told him what had 


paſs'd, but withal encourag'd him to renew his 


Viſits at ſuch opportunities as ſhe inform'd him 


were convenient; at the time appointed her 


Spark came, ſhe receiv'd him with a blind Com- 
plement, and told him, ſhe would open any thing 
hut her Eyes to oblige him; but thoſe ſhe muſt 


keep ſhut for her Oaths ſake, having Sworn nee. 
= ver 
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ver to ſce him if ſhe could help it. The Gentle- 
man was very well ſatisfied he had ſo conſcien- 
tious a Lady to deal with: Love, Madam, ſays 
he, is always Blind, and for my part I ſhall be 


content to enjoy the darkeſt of your Favours; 
upon which he began vigorouſly toattackLovesFor- 


treſs, which you know, Adam, has no more Eyes 


| thana Beetle; as ſhe told me the Story, he was 
beat off Three times, and at laſt was forc'd to 

| draw off his Forces, ſo march'd off to raiſe Re- 
cruiĩts agaiaſt the next opportunity. The next 
Day came the Governor of the Garriſon, as he 

— fooliſhly thought himſelf, and made a ſtrict en- 
quiry whether ſhe had any correſpondence with 


the Enemy? Lord, Sir, ſays ſhe, what do you 


no Evil had been ated. 


The next freſh Acquaintance ſhe contracted, 


ſhe would never ſuffer to wait upon her at her 
Lodgings, other-ways dreſs'd than in Female Ap- 


parel; ſo when a new fit of Jealouſie put her 
Spark upon purging her Conſcience upon Oath, 
as I have a Soul to be ſav'd, ſays ſhe, no Crea- 
ture in Brecches but your ſelf has been near me 
ſince your ſelf had knowledge of it; therefore 


why, my Dear, ſhould you harbour ſuch illthoughts 
of a Woman that loves you as dearly as Ido my 


Beads and Crucifix ? Thus, tho? ſhe deceiv'd him 


as often as ſhe had opportunity, yet her diſcre- 


tion kept all things in ſuch an admirable decorum, 
that I never knew any of the fair Sex, except 


your ſelf, like her. 1 
If it were not for theſe Witty Contrivances, 


ſubtil Shifts and Evaſions, which we are forc'd 
to uſe to keep the Male Sex eaſie, a pretty or 


an ingenious Woman, to make one Maa bappy, 
muſt 


take me to be? a Devil! As 1 hope to be ſavd 
I never ſet Eyes of him ſince you engag'd me to 
the contrary : Soall things paſt off as well as if 
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muſt make twenty miſerable ; for Wit and Beay- 
ty are never without abundance of Admirers, 
and if ſuch a Woman were to Sacrifice all her 
Charms to the miſerly temper of one ſingle Lov- 
er, the reſt muſt run Diſtracted, and at this · rate 
the whole World ta a ſhort time would become 
one Great Bedlam ; begdes, ſince there is enough 
to make all happy, if prudently diſpens d, I know - 
no Reaſon why one Man ſhould engroſs more 
than he 1s able to deal with, and other Men 
want that, which by uſing there can be no miſs 
of; therefore I commend you for the Liberty you 
take to oblige your choſen Friends, and the Pru- 
dence you uſe to conceal it from the envious 
Number you think unworthy of your Smiles; ſo 
with this Advice I ſhall conclude, if you have 
twenty Gallants that taſte your Favours in their 
turns, let no Man know he has a Rival-ſharer in 
the happineſs, but Swear to every one a-part, 
none enjoys you but himſelf; and by this means 
vou will oblige the whole Herd, and make your 
ſelf ealie in their numerous Embracee. Yours 


A. Beln © E 
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| The Virgins Auſwer to Mrs 
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na | Madam, 25 3 

s | TT is no great wonder to me you ſhould prove 

u | I fo Witty, ſince ſo many Sons of Parnaſſus, 

- inſtead of Climbing the Fleliconian Hill, ſhould 

s | ſtoop ſo low, as to make your Mount of Venus 

) the Barren Object of their Poetick Fancies: I 

- have heard ſome Phyſicians ſay, the ſweet Sin of 

; Fornication draws mightily from the Brain; for 

i which Reaſon it is more affected with the Pleaſure 

, than any other part of the Body: If fo, how 

; could the Spirit of Poeſie be otherways than in- 

| fus d into you, ſince you always gain'd by what 

the Fraternity of the Muſcs loſt in your Em- 

braces? You were the young Poets Venus; to you 

they paid their devotion as a Goddeſs, and their 
firſt Adventure, whea ' they adjourn'd from the 
Univerſity to this Town, was to ſolicite your 
Favours; and this advantage you enjoy'd above 
the reſt of your Sex, that if a young Student was 
but once infected with a Rhiming Itch, you, by 

à Butter'd Bun, could make him an eſtabliſn'd 
Poet at any time; for the Contageon, like that 

of a worſe Diſtemper, will run a great way, 

| and be often ſtrangely contracted. I have heard 

| a Gentleman ſay, that when he has Bedded with 

a Poeteſs, or RivaPd a Poet in his Miſtreſs, that 

he has Dream'd of nothing but Plays, Ballads 
| and Lampoons for ſix Months after; and has 

deen forc'd to Cuckold a Critick, before he could 
ö : 7 | ger 
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the trouble of examining an o 
who of late went lamely off the Stage, and now | 
takes up his Lodgings in your Territories, and 
I don't queſtion, but you will there find, Mrs. Beis 
_ Writ as often in Black Characters, and ſtand as 
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get cur'd of the Diſtemper. From hence it ap- 
_ pears, that a Man in his ſober Sences runs a great- 
er hazard of his Brains in having familiar Contact 
with a Daughter of the Muſes, than a Drunken | 
Man does of his nobler Parts, in Paving the | 
Common Shore of a Town Proſtitute. 4 
Lou upbraid me with a great diſcovery you | 
chanc'd to make by peeping into the Breaſt of an | 


old Friend of mine; if you. give your ſelf but 


thick in ſome places, as the Names of the Gene- 
ration of Adam, in the firſt Chapter of Geneſss. 
But oh! that I had but one glance into your own 


accounts, there I am ſure, ſhould 1 find, a com- 


pleat Regiſtry of all the Poets of your ſtanding, 
from the Laureat down to the White-Fryars Ballas 


Munger ; at this rate, well might you be eſteem'd 
a Female Wit, ſince the leaſt return, your Verſi- | 


fying Admirers could make you for your Favours, 


oblige you with their Applauſe ; beſides, how 


could you do otherways than produce ſome Wit 


to the World, ſince you were ſo often Plow'd and 


Sow'd by the kind Husbandmen of Apollo ? But 


give me leave, Madam, to tell you, after all your 
amorous Intrigues to pleaſe the Taglines of the 


Age, and all the Fatigue of your Brains to oblige 
| a fickle Audience, I never could yet hear that 
your Reputation ever ſoar'd above the Character 
of a Bawdy Poeteſs; and theſe were the two 


Nacks you were chiefly happy in, one was to 


make Libertines Laugh, and the other to make 


modeſt Wemen bluſh; and had you happen'd to 


have liv'd in a reforming Age under the * of | 
| x 


Poets Conſcience, | 


— — 


was, firſt to lend you their aſſiſtance, and then 


,, 


— 
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Mr. C———r, he would have ſo firk'd you about 
the Pig-market, that you muſt have learn'd to 


have Writ more Modeſtly, or he would have 


been apt to have ſaid you certainly thin'ſl your 
Ink with your own Water, or you could never 
have Writ ſo Bawdily. 5 

You ſeem almoſt to think it an indiſpenſible 


difficulty for a Woman in my Quality to preſerve 


her Reputation, eſpecially if ſhe has done any 


1 thing to deſerve the loſs of it: I ſay, a prudent 


Woman may do it with all the facility imagi- 
nable, by keeping up to a few Maxims in Female 
Policy, which few Women are ſtrangers to. 


Firſt, were I to. give my ſelf Liberty (as whe- 


ther I do or no, is no matter to any Body) I 
would always beſtow my Favours upon thoſe 


above me, and thoſe beneath me, and never be 


concern'd with any Man upon an equal footing ; 
and theſe are my Reaſons : Suppoſe the vicious 
Eyes of a great Man are fix'd upon me, and my 
Charms ſhould kindle a Love-Paſſion in the Coc- 


| Kles of his Heart, he Writes, Chatters, Swears 
and Prays, according to Cuſtom in ſuch Cafes, 1 


ſtill defend the Premiſes, by a flat verbal de- 
rial; but at the ſame inſtant, encourage him in 
my Looks, and am always free to oblige him 


with my Company, till by this ſort of uſage, 


make him ſenſible down-right Courtſhip will ne- 
ver prevail; and that the Citadel, he belieges, 


is not to be ſurrender'd without bribing the Go- 


verneſs: Then he begins to mix his fine Words 
with fine Preſents ; he gives, I receive, returning 
a ſide Glance for a Diamond Ring; two Smiles 
for a Gold Watch; a Kiſs for a Pearl Necklace; 
and at laſt, for a round Sum, the ultimate of my 
Favours; of which, in one Months time, he is 


as much tir'd, as a Child is of a Bartholomew 
'  Nick-Nack, and ſo we ſeparate again, both fully 


ſatisfied: 
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ſatisfied : In this Caſe, I ſay, a Womans Repu. 
tation is pretty ſafe; for if he has any Brains, 
he will be afraid to diſcover I hare been his Bed- | 
fellow, leſt I ſhould tell the World he has been | 
my Bubble ; for he can't help believing if he had | 


never been my Fool, I had never been his Mi- 
when. 5 

In the next place, why I wow'd rather ſubmit 
to make a Friend of an Inferior, than an Equal; 
I think theſe Reaſons are ſufficient : If I oblige 


a Man beneath me, he looks upon my Conde- 


ſcention to be his greateſt Honour; and 'tis but | 
now and then furniſhing his Pockets with a little | 
ſpending Mony, and he'll drudge like a Stone- | 


Horſe to give me a competent Refreſhment; not 
only that but he'll Lie for me, Swear for me, 
Fight for me, and be always ſpeaking in praiſe 


of my Vertues upon every occaſion ; my mixing 


his Pleaſure with Profit, makes it ſo much the 
ſweeter, and engages him to give my Favours 
more diligent Attendance. I can Govern, Com- 
mand, Expect, and make him more my Slave, 
than a Woman is to her Keeper; and he takes 


it to be his only happineſs to be ſo. And for 


my part, I think there is more Satisfaction in 


having a Man that one likes, in this fort of Sub- 
jection, than there is in being Curtizan to any 


Gouty Peer in Chriſtendom; for I have always had 
the ſame Ambition to be Miſtreſs over ſome of 
the Male Sex, as ſome of them have had to make 
me their humble Servant. Theſe are the reaſons 


why ſome Ladies ſubmit themſelves to the Laſh 


of the long-Whip, and love to be Jerk'd by their 
Coachmen ; and why Lawyers Wives join Iſſue 


with their Husbands Clerks; and Shopkeepers 


help-mates court the Benevolence of their Ap- 
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prentices: For a Womans Buſineſs is ſeldom { | | 


done by a Man that's her Maſter ; and I muſt 
5 frank 
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frankly confeſs, were I to a ſlave to the beſt Man's 
Luſt in the Kingdom, tho? kept never ſo well for't, 
if I had not a Man beneath me in the ſame Claſ- 
ſis, I ſhould think my Life but a miſerable Con- 
 finement ; for there is no other Pleaſure in Mony 
got over the Devils Back, but in ſpending it un- 
der his Belly; beſides, if a Womans Reputation 
de ſafe in any Mans power, it muſt certainly be 
ſecure in the Cuſtody of an Inferior ſo oblig'd ; 
for Intereſt is the beſt Padlock in the World to 
confine a Tongue to ſilence : But if you make an 
equal your familiar, and no Intereſt binding on 


| 2 either ſide, upon every little diſguſt, it ſhall be 


FAA KDS 


== 


Confound you for a Wh—re, what made you diſ- 
appoint me? D—m you for a Jilt, what Spark 
| was you Engag'd with? And this fort of Uſage 
ina little time, a Woman muſt expect to be treat- 
cd with; and Ten to One, but at laſt expos'd, 
and this is all the Gratitude the poor loving Fool 
ſhall meet with for her kindneſs. 
Pray, Madam, tho' I have been ſo free with 
you as to deliver you my Sentiments, don't you 
take me to be a Perſon that ever put them into 
Practice; I only tell you, according to my preſent 
judgment, what | believe 1 ſhould do, was I under 
the ſame predicament with many Ladies, whom 
I ſee daily in the Boxes; but I thank my Stars, 
I had always more Modeſty than to be Lewd; 
and more Generoſity, than to be Mercenary, 
and have hitherto took care to preſerve a Vertu- 
ous Reputation, notwithſtanding I know what l 
know; therefore 1 defy your Conſcience peeping; 
| beſides that was in another World; and when all 

comes to all, I believe its only à piece of your 
own Romantick Wit, and as ſuch I take it: So 
farewell. 
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World; but I am ſure, thro' the courſe 


1 am ſure, were much beholding to me, 1 ma- 
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From Madam Creſwell 107 "OY 


Memory, to her Sifter in Ini- 
quity Moll Quarles of known 
Integrity. 
Dear Sifter, 


T is no little Grief to me on this fide the 
Grave, to hear what a low Ebb the good old 


Trade of Basket-making is reduc'd to in the Age 
you live in, for I hear it is as much as a Woman 


of tollerable Beauty, and reaſonable ſhare of Ex- 


perience, can well do, to keep clean Smocks to 
her Back, and pay her Surgeon; when in my 


time, praiſed be the L d for it, I kept my 
Family as neat and ſweet, poor Girls, as any Al- 


dermans Daughters in the City of London. I don't 
know what Scandal our Profeſſion may be dwind- 
led into ſince my departure from the Upper 
11 


Life, I was look d upon by the whole * 


be as honeſt an old Gentlewe as ever ha- 
zarded her Soul for the Service of her Cr : 


and always took care to 3” In as good Com- 
modities, as any Shop-Keeper in London could 
deſire to have the handling of, true wholeſome 


Country-Ware; whole Sn Lens have l had | 


come up at a time, have dreſs'd them at my 
own Expence, made them fit for Mans Uſe, and 
put them into a Salable Condition. The n 
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ny a poor Parſons Daughter have I taken care on, 
bought her Shifts to her Back, put a Trade into 
her Belly, taught her a pleaſant Lively-hood, 
that ſhe might ſupport her ſelf like a Woman, 
F | without being beholding to any Body; who other- 
| ways, muſt have turu'd Drudge, waited upon 
- ſome proud Xlinx or other, or elſe have depend- 
ed upon Relations ; yet theſe unmannerly Prieſts, 
7 had the Sinful Ingratitude before 1 dy'd, to refuſe 
. Praying for me in their Churches; tho! I dealt 
by all People with a Conſcience, and was fo well 
belov'd in the Pariſh I liv'd in, that the Church- 
Wardens themſelves became my daily Cuſtomers. 
My Home was always a Sanctuary for diſtreſſed 
Ladies; I never refus'd Meat, Drink, Waſhing, 
Lodging and Cloaths, to any that had the leſt 
| ſpark of Wit, Youth, Beauty or Gentility, to 
| recommend them to my Charity; Ladies- Wo- 
men, Chamber-maids, Cook-maids of any fort, 
when out of Scrvice, were at all times welcome 
to my Table, *till they could better provide for 
themſelves; and 1 am ſure, tho? 1 fay it that 
ſhould not, | kept as Hoſpitable a Houſe for all 
Comers and Gocrs, as any Women in England ; 
for the beſt of Fleſh was never wanting to delight 
| the Appetites of both Sexcs; the toppingeſt Shop- 
| Keepers in the City us'd now and then to viſit me 
for a good Supper: and I never fail'd of having a 
tid Bit ready for them, Daintics that were hot 
and hot, never over-done, but always with the 
Gravy in them, which pleas'd them ſo wonder- 
fully, that they us'd to cry their own Viduals at 
| home was meer Carrion to it; nay, their very 
| | Waves ſometimes, contrary to their own Hus- 
bands knowledge, have trip'd in, in an Evening, 
complain'd they have been as hungry as Hawks, 
gnd defir'd me to provide a Morſel for them that 
light ſatisſie their Bellies; for you muſt know, 
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[f both Sexes were wonderful Loversof my Cookery, 


and would feed very heartily upon ſuch nice Dain- 9 
ties that I toſs'd up for them, when no other ſort * 
of Fleſh would by any means go down with them. 0 
Many hopeful Babes have been beholden to my | 
manſion-houſe for their Generation; who, tho | : 
they were never wiſe enough to know their own | 2 


Fathers, yet ſome of them, for ought I know, 
may at this Day be Aldermen; for I have had 
as good Merchants Ladies, as ever liv'd in Mine 
cing-Lane, apply themſelvs to my fertile Habita- 
tion for change of Diet; and have come twice or 
thrice a Weck to refreſh Nature with ſome of my | 
ſtanding Diſhes; for I always kept an open Houſe {|. ; 
to feaſt Lovers; and Jove be thanked, never want» - 
Variety to gratifie the Appetites of Mankind. 
Thirty pair of Haunches, both of Bucks and Does, 
have been wagging their Scuts at one another 
within the compaſs of one Evening ; and many | 
Noble-Men, notwithſtanding they had Deer of | 
their own, us'd to come to my Park for a bit of | 
choice Veniſon, for I never wanted what was Fat 
and Good, tho' within my Pale it was all the | 
Year Rutting- time. „ 5 | 
It is well known, I kept as good orders in my | 
Houſe, as ever was obſerv'd in a Nunnery; I had | 
_ a Church-Bible always lay open upon my Hall- | 
Table, and had every Room in my Houſe furniſh'd 
with the Prattice of Piety, and other good Books | 
for the Edification of my Family ; that for every 
Minute they Sin'd they might repent an Hour at | 
their leiſure Intervals: I kept a Chaplain in my | | 
Houſe, and had Prayers read twice a Day, as | 
conſtantly as the Sun riſes in the Morning, and 
ſets in the Evening; and tho' I ſay it, I had a 
parcel of as honeſt Religious Girls about me, as | 
ever pious Matron had under her Tuition at a Hacks) | , 
_ ney Boarding-School ; nor wou'd they ever = -_ 


to old Age, and aſſiſt Impotency. 
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to humble the proud Fleſh of a Sinner, without 


my leave or approbation ; and like good Chriſti- 


ans, as often as they have Sin'd came to Auricular 
Confeſſion. I always did every thing in the fear 


| of the Lord, and was, I thank my Creator, ſohap- 


py in my Memory, that I had as many Texts of 
Scripture at Command, as a Presbyterian Parſon. 
For my Zcal to Religion, and the Services I daily 
did to the publick Community, I bleſs my Stars, 
never wanted a City Magiſtrate to ſtand my 
Friend in the times of Perſecution, or any other 
Adverſity; but could have half the Court of Al- 


dermen appear on my behalf at an Hours warn 
ing. I kept a Painter in my Houſe perpetually 


employ'd upon freſh Faces, and had as good a 
collection of Pictures, to the Lite, as ever were 
to be ſeen in Lily's Showing-Room ; Beauties of 
all CompleQions, from the cole-black cling-faſt, 


do the golden lock'd Infatiate, from the Sleepy- 


Fy'd ſlug, to the brisk Ey'd Wanton ; from the 


reſerv'd Hyporite, to the lewd Fricatrix ; fo that 


every Man might chooſe by the ſhadow, what kind 


| of beautious Subſtance would give his Fancy the 


greateſt Titulation. Every Room in my Houſe, 


| was adorn'd with the Picture of ſome Grave Bi- 


ſhop, that my Cuſtomers might ſee what a great 


| Veneration I had for the Clergy; all my Lodgings 
 wereas well furniſh'd, as the ſplendid Appartments 


of a Prince's Pallace ; that every Citizen, whoſe 
Wife had been Kiſs'd at Court, might fancy in 


| Revenge, by the Richneſs of his Bed, he was ma- 
king a Cuckold of a Nobleman. I never was 


without Viper- Mine for a Fumbler, to give a ſpur 
I alſo had 


right French Claret, and the Flower of Canary, to 


| waſhaway the Dregs of the laſt Sundays Sermon, 


that the Bugbears of Conſcience might nor fright 


; gd Church-man from the Pleaſureſs of For- 


N 2 nication, 
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ſures | took in my Occupation to procure an ho- 


as well in my Profeſſion as if my calling had been 


Licenſable. How times are alter'd ſince, I know | 
not, but l hear to my great Sorrow, that Bawding | 
of late Years, which us'd to be a Trade of it ſelf, 


is now grown ſcandalous, and very much declin'd 


perienc'd old Ladies, who have ſpent their Days, 
and worn out their Beauty in the Service of the 


Publick ; and ought in ail Equity to be the only | 


Perſons, thought qualified for fo Judicious an un- 
dertaking, to ſupport them in their old Age, 
when Father Time has ſtrip'd them of their 


Charms, and their noble Faculties fail them; be- 


ſides, I hear Noblemen employ their own Vallets, 
Ladies their own waiting Women, Citizens Wives 
one another, and all to ſave Charges, to the Ru- 


in of our poor Siſterhood. Alack a day! What 


nication. 1 had Orders in every Room, againſt 
Cathedral Fxerciſe, or Beſtial backſlidings, and 
made it ten Shillings Forfeiture for any that were | 
caught in ſuch Actions; becauſe I would not be 

| bilk'd of my Bed Money. Theſe were the Mea- | 


neſt Livelihood; and Heaven he prais'd, I thrivd 


by reaſon that Midwives, like a parcel of in- | 
croachiag Fluz7ys, have ingroſs'd the whole Bu- 
ſiack to themſelves, to the ſtarving of you Ex- 


a pernicious Age do you live in; that Traders 


mould truſt one another to buy their Commodi- 
ties, and all to ſave the expence of Brokeredge. | 


fear, there are ſome Inſtruments among your 
ſelves, that have bcen the main occaſion of your 
being thus n-glected. I ſhall further proceed, to 


give you a little Advice, which, if but duly ob- 
ſerv'd, may, I hope, in a little time, recover the | 


Ancient State of Bawdery into a flouriſhing Con- 
dition, and make it once more as reputable a Call- 
ing, as it was, when Clergy-mens Widows, and 
decay'd Ladies at Court, did 
it. 


Never 
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Never neglect publick Prayers twice a Day; 
hear two Sermons every Sundty ; Receive the Sa- 
crament once a Month ; but let this be done at a 
Church where you are unknown; and be ſure 
bribe the Keeper of the Keys, to let you into a 
creditable Pew, where you ſee a cluſter of young 
Damſels looking ſharp out with Hawks Eyes for 
Husbands ; and by this means, you will gain Re- 
putable Acquaintance, and have ſometimes an 
opportunity of mixing [ntereſt with your Devo- 
tion; and of ſerving God and your Self, at the 
ſame time, as well as the Parſon. Ss 

Read the Scriptures often, and be ſure fortify 
your Tongue with abundance of podly Sayings ; 
let them drop from you in ſtrange Company, as 
thick as ripe Fruit from the Tree in a high Wind; 


and when ever you have a deſign upon the Daugh- 
ter, be ſure of the Mothers Faith, and ply her 
cloſly with Religion, and ſhe will truſt her be- 


loved abroad with you in hopes the may Ldiſie; 


for you muſt conſider, there is no being a per- 
| fe Bawd without being a true Hipocrite. 


Always have a Lodging ſeparate from your 


| Houſe, in a place of Credit, where, upon an 


occaſion, you may Entertain the Parents wichout 
being ſuſpected, and corrupt the Minds of their 
Children before they know your Imployment : 


Lou muſt firſt pour the Poy ſon iu at their Ears, 
infect their Thoughts, and when their Fancies 


begin to Itch, they will have their Tails rub'd in 


ſpite of the Devil. 5 


When ever you have a Maiden-Head, be ſure 
make a Penny of the firſt Fruits, and at the ſecond- 
Hand let the next Juſtice of Peace have the Reti- 
due on free Colt, tho' you muſt give her her Leſ- 
ſon, and preſent her as a pure Virgin ; by this 


fort of Bribery, you may win all the Magiſtates 
in Atiddle-Sex ; make Hix's-Hall your Santtuary ; 


N3 and 
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and gain a uſeful aſcendency over the whole Bench 


of Juſtices. | 
Never admit common Faces into your Domeſ- 

tick Seraglio, 'tis a ſcandal to your Family, a 

diſhonour to your Function, and will certainly 


ſpoil your Trade; but ply cloſe at Inns upon the 


coming in of Waggons, and Geywo-Coaches, and 
there you may hire freſh Countrey Wenches, 


ſound, plump, and juicy, and truly qualified for 


your Buſineſs. 1 
What ever you do, never truſt any of your Tits 


into an Inns-of- Court, or Inn-of-Chancery, for if | 
you do, they will certainly harace her about from 


Chamber to Chamber, till they have rid her off 


her Legs; elevate her by degrees, from the ground 


Floar to their Garrots, and make her drudge like 
Landreſs throꝰ a whole Stare - caſe; and after a good 


Weeks work, ſend her home with foul Linnen, I 


torn Head-geer, rumpled Scarf, Apparel ſpew'd 
upon, without Fan, with but one Glove, no Mo- 
ny, and perhaps a hot Tail into the Bargain. 
This Advice, for the preſeat, if put in practice, 
I hope will prove of uſe to you; I muſt tell you, 
There is nothing to be done in the World you 
live in, without Cunning ; Religion it ſelf,” with- 
out Policy, is too ſimple to be ſafe ; therefore, if 
you do but take care for the future and deal by 
the World, as a Woman in your Station ought 
to do, and play your Cards like a Gameſtreſs, I 
don't at all queſtion, but the Myſtery of Bawding, 
by your good management, may be rais'd again, 


in ſpite of Reformation, to its priſtine Eminency ; 1 
which are the learty wiſhes of your defunce 


Creſwell. | 


Friend, 


DM 
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ik Loving Siſter, 

m | W OUR Compaſſionate Letter, has fo won ? 
w-j my Affections to your pious Memory, that [ 
nd | it ſhall be always my Endeavour to purſue your [ 
ke kind Inſtructions, and to make my ſelf the happ } 
od | Immitatrix of your glorious Example, having of- Y 
n, | ten, with great ſatisfaction, hcard of your Fame; 5 
d | which, as long as there is a young Libertine, or 1 
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o- | an honeſt old Whore-maſter living upon Earth, e 
IJ can never be obliterated. Were Ito give you an | 

e, | account of the ſevere Uſage, and many Perſecu- 
u, tions I have been under of late Days, lince the 1 
ou - mercenary Reformation of ill-Manners has been I 
h- | put on Foot, it would ſoften the moſt obdurate i 
if Vretches withia your Infernal Precints, and 1 
by | make them ſqucez me out a Tear of pity, tho bl. 
ht your unextinguiſhable Fire had ſodry'd their Souls, A 
1 that their Immortalities were cruſted into a per- # 
87 5 fect Cinder. | 3 BT 5 
n, | Of all the unmerciful Impoſitions that ever were | 


y; | laid upon Bum-Labour, none ever ſo highly afflict- 
& | ed, or ſo inſupportably oppreſt us the Retailers 

of Copulation, as this intolerable Society, who 
{. | have brib'd thoſe who were our Pimps to forſake 
I dur Intereſt; and have made thoſe Scoundrels 
I Who were our meaneſt Servants, our implacable 
of! | Maſters; who come in Cluſters like comme 

| # Bay liff 
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Bayliffs to arreſt a Bully, Diſtrain our Commodi- 


ties for want of Money to pacific their greedy 


Avarice; fright away our Cuſtomers, and make 
us pawn our Cloaths to redcem little more than 
our Nakedneſs from a Cat of Nine-tails, and the | 
filthy Confines of a ſtinking Priſon : At leaſt five | 
Hundred of theſe reforming Vultures are daily 
plundering our Pockets, and ranſacking our Houf- 
es, leaving me ſometimes not one pair of TT 
ble Buttocks in my Vaulting-School to provide 


for my Family, or carn me ſo much as a Pudding 


for my next Swdays Dinner: Nay, ſometimes [ | 
have been forc'd to wag my own Hand to get | 
Penny, for want of a Journcy- Woman in my 
| Houſe to diſpatch Buſineſs. To ſhun their fury, 


I once got Sanctuary in the Rolls Liberty, where 


1 thought my ſelf as ſafe as a Fox in a Badgers | 


hole, and had bid defiance to the Rogues even 


to this Day, for only Sacriſicing now and then an 


elemoſynary Maidenhcad to the fumbling of old 
Impotency ; but ſome ill-natur'd Obſervators be- 
ginning to reflect, occaſion'd my good Friend to 
look a little a- ſchew upon me, when he found 
his Gravity and Reputation began to be ſmeer'd 
a little, fo that 1 was ſoon toſt out by his un- 


timely fear, whoſe Luſt before had kindly given 


me protection: And now again, as true as | am 
a Sinner, the Rogues plunder me of at lcaſt 


eight Pence out of every Shilling for Forbearance- 
 Mony, and I believe will grow ſo unreaſonable in 


a little time, that they will not be contcat with 


leſs gain than an Apothecary. The Officers of 


the Pariſh, where ever I liy'd, had the ſcouring 


of their old ruſty Hangers for a word ſpeaking, 


without ſo much as gratifying the Wench for 
making the Bed, or being ever at the expence 
of preſenting one of my poor Girls with a Pa- 


 per-Fan, or a pair of Taffety Shoeſtrings. One 


honeſt 
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honeſt Churchwarden, 1 muſt confeſs, when 1 


liv'd in St. Andrews Pariſh, after I had ſerv'd him 
and his Son with the choiccſt Goods in my Warc- 


houſe for above two Years together, till they had 


got a Wife between them, had the Gratitude, 
lik an honeſt Man, to preſent me " a Look- 
ing-glaſs ; which I took ſo kindly at his Hands, 
that | declare it, ſhould he come to my Houſe 


to morrow, I would oblige him with as good a 
Commodity in my way, as a worthy old Fornica- 


tor or Adulterer would deſire to lay his hand 
upon. 

This plaguing and pillaging of all our known 
Houſes of Delight, has been a great diſcourage- 
ment to young Ladies from tendring their Ser- 
vice at ſuch places, or rendezvouzing in Num- 
bers upon the Lawful Occaſions that concern their 


livelihood, for fear of trouble or moleſtation, 


and make them rather chooſe to deal fingly, a, 
Interlopers, than incorporate themſelves with 
the company of Town-Traders, for fear of being 


ſcratch'd out of their Burrows by thoſe reform- 


ing Ferrets, who make worſe havock with the 
poor ſculking Crcaturs, than ſo many Weaſles 
or Pole-Cats would do with Coneys in a Warren , 
they flcep in fear, walk in dread, converſe in 
danger, do their Buſineſs poor Wretches, inſtead 
of Pleaſure, with an aking Heart. Oh, Siſter ! 
What a miſerable Age is this we live in after you, 
that one part of Mankind cannot obey the great 
Law of Nature, but the other part ſhall make a 


Law to puniſh them for doing it? Which Sport, 


if totally neglected, would ſoon make Lyons and 
Tygers Princes of the Earth, and turn the World 
into a ſolitary Wilderneſs. 
I cannot but reflect with great concern upon 
the unreaſonableneſs of ſome Men in Authority, 
who Joying the old Trade of Basket-making ſo 
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well themſelves, are fo inveterate againſt the ſame 
practice in others, that I cannot but believe they 
think the ſweet Sin of Copulation ought to be 
enjoy'd by none under the dignity of a Juſtice 


of Peace, or at leaſt the Authority of a high | 


Conſtable: Nay, and are fo inveterate when they 


grow old, againſt other Creatures who they know 

uſe it, that a grave City-Magiſtrate, one of the | 

reforming-Society, ſceing a young Game-Cock of 

his own refreſh his Feather'd Miſtreſs three times 
in about half an Hout, he grew { wonderful an- 

_ gry with the lacivious Chanticleer, that he or- 


der'd him forthwith to he depriv'd of his Proge- 


nitors, for committing ſo foul an Act with ſuch | 


indecent immoderation ; looking upon the lntem- 
perance to he a ſhameful Example, ſuffictent to 


ſir up inordinate deſires in Mankind, and to put 


the Female part of his own Family upon unrea- 


ſonable Expectancies; but the geod Lady of the : 
Hlouſe enquiring into the reaſon, why the noble 
little Creature was ſo ſeverely dealt by, and being 


inform'd by her Chambermaid, ſhe compaſſionate- 
iy declar'd, that ſhe would rather have given 


Five Pound than fo Barbarous an Action had been 
done in her Family, for that the Bird committed 


no Offence, and therefore deſerv'd no Puniſhment. 


Obſerve but in this particular the Cruelty of ſor- 


did Man, and the tenderneſs of the Female Sex! 


And how can thoſe poor Girls who have nothing 


to depend on but the drudgery of Flip-flap, ex- 
pet any other than ſevere uſage from ſo moroſe 
a Creature? For certain whilſt publick Magi- 
ſtrates are in their Authority ſo ſtiff}, and private 
Women in their own Houſes ſo pliable, the La- 


dies of the Town muſt Starve, and be firk'd a- 
bout from one Br/dewell to another; for the Fa- 
vours of a kind Miſtreſs, which were once thought 


the moſt valuable Bleſſings beneath the Clouds, 
„ are 
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are now become, through the univerſal Corrupti- 


on of the Female Sex, ſuch unregarded Drugs, 


that the Scene is quite revers'd, and as Women 


us d to take Mony formerly as but a juſt recompence 


for their ſoft Embraces, they are forc'd to give 
Mony now, or elſe they will have a hard matter 
to procure a Gallant that is worth Whiſtling af- 
ter. How therefore at this rate, are the poor 


Whores like to be fed, when the rich ones buy 


up all for their Cats, and the middling Whores 


in private lie and pick up the Crumbs? For what 
won't down with Quality are ſnap'd up by Citi- 


zens-Wives, Semſtreſſes and Head-dreſſers ; in- 


ſomuch that I have ſeveral pretty Nimphs under 


my own juriſdiction, that fome Weeks, I may mo- 


deftly ſay, don't earn Mony enough to pay their 
three Penny Admittances into Pancraſs-Wells, but 
| are oftentimes forc'd to Tick half a Sice a-piece 
| for their Watering; and were it not for the Cre- 
dit I always preſerve in thoſe Places, the poor 


Wenches might be daſh'd out of Countenance by 
being refus'd entrance; but Mony or no Mony, 
if they are my Puppits, and name but who they 
belong to, they are as kindly receiv'd as fo many 
Butchers at the Bear-Corden; for without them 


there would be no ſport. You may from thence 


obſerve what an honeſt Reputation | maintain 


abroad for a Lady of my Calling, that the word 
of the homlieſt Curtiſan protected under my Roof, 


will paſs for three pence any where that ſhe's known 


without the leaſt exception, when many a poor 
* keeper has not Credit for a Two- penny 


We have nothing to hope for, but that the Na- 
tional Senate, through their wonted Wiſdom, 


will find out, without ſhaming on't, ſome real Ex- 
pedient to reſtrain the looſueſs of the Age, and 


promote the practice of Morality and Arie ob- 
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ſervance of Religion; for thro? all the Experience | 
I have had in the Miſtery of Intriguing, I have 
ever found the Lady Students in the School of 
Ven, attended with the moſt Proſperity when 
the People are moſt Pious; whether it is thata | 

| Conſcience teaches Gentlemen to be more | 
grateful to their Miſtreſſes, or that as the Prieſts 


: grow Fat the Petticoat flouriſhes, 1 will leave you 


to determine: So thanking you for the kind Ad- 
vice you gave me in your Letter, which ſhall al- 


ways be cſtcem'd a Guide to my future practice, l 
Tour Loung Sifter, : 
Moll Quarle: 
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The third and lajl Litter 1 * ec 
from Signior Giuſippe Ha- 


neſio high German Doclor in 


Brandipolis, to his Friends at 
WalPs Coffee-bonſe in Covent- 
Garden. 


By Mr. T. BROWN. 


” entlemen, 


]: Was forcd to break off my laſt abruptly, 


8 


by Reaſon of the vaſt crouds of People, 


which preſs'd upon me then for Advice, ſo 
that I could not preſent you with a full Ca- 


ralogue of my Cures, which you will find at the 


Con- 
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Concluſion of this, or acquaint you with what 


Tranſactions of moment have lately happen'd in | 


our gloomy Regions. But having by Miracle a 
vacant Hour or two at preſent upon my Hands, 
which by the by is a Bleſſing l am ſeldom troubled 
with, I was reſolved not to neglect ſo fair an 
Opportunity of paying my — i to you, and 


therefore without any more Preface or Formality 


will continue the thread of my Narration. 

had no fooner publiſh'd my Bi and Catalogue 
of Cures, but my Houſe has been cronded ever 
ſince with ſuch prodigious Shoals of Patients, 


that I can hardly afford my ſelf an Hour to paſs: 


with my Friends. They flock from all corners of 
this G:ioantic-City, ſo that ſometimes not only 
my Court-yard, which is very large and ſpatious, 


hut even my Chamber, my anti. Chamber, and 


it you'l allow me Gentlemen to coin a new Word, 
my Pro-anti-chamber or my Hall, is full of them. 


| will only tell you the Names of a few cuſtom- 
ers of Quality that reforted to me for Advice 


yeſterday Morning, to give you an Idea of my 


| Butineſs, and how conliderable 'tis like to prove. 


About a Month after my ſetting up, who ſhould 
rap at my Door but the famous Semiramis? U re- 
membred her Royal Ph perfectly well, ever ſince 


my Friend Nokes carried me to her Coſfee-houſe, 


and treated me there with a glaſs of Geneva; how- 


ever for certain Reaſons of State l did not think 


it proper to let her Babylonian Majeſty know 
that I was acquainted either with her Name or 
Quality; come good Woman, ſays I to her, what 
is your Buſineſs ? oh, replies ſhe, you ſee the moſt 
unfort unate unhappy Creature in the World, Why 
what Calamity has befallen you? Only ſays ſhe, 
too big for Words to expreſs; with that ſhe wrung 


her Hands, ſtamp'd upon the floor, curſing the 


left handed Planet ſhe was born under, and 


pours 


Jo. Haine“ 34 Letter to Will's Caſſee houſe. 193 
t pouring down ſuch a deluge of Tears, that one 
it | would have thought it had been the ſecond Edi- 
t | tion of the Fpheſ au Matron lamenting the loſs of 
7 one Spouſe in order to wheedle on a ſecond. 
1 When her Grief had pretty well exhauſted it ſelf 
II at the ſluces of her Eyes, ſhe thus continued her 
BEL Tragical Hoſtorietire. Were I minded, Doctor, to 
Y | trouble you with my Genealo'y, I could perhaps make 

it eaſily appear that few People are deſcended of better 
e | Parents than my felf, but let that paſs ;, the Scene 1 4 
r Y alterd with mc at preſent, aud rather than take up 1 
y with ill courſes, or be troubleſome to miy Relations, 1 1 
85 am content to keep 2 Coſſee-houſe, Now as was ſit- —_ 
f ting in my Bar this Moruing, and feoting a pair of 1 
4 old Stockings for Alexander the Great, in came t wo * 
ys | rarkally Granadiers, and asked for ſome Juniper? but tl 
1 alaſs while I n gone down into the Cellar to fetch it, ll 
„ theſe lubberly Rogues plunder'4 me of a Silver-ſpoon = 
. and Nut mog- gitter, and made their eſcape. Come Fl 
* Miſtriſs, ſays 1, this lofs is not fo great but a lit- n 
e tle diligence may retrieve it. Oh zever, ſays ſhe 4 
Y again, wnlef; you help me by your Art, I am utrerl 8 
B undone to all intents and purpoſes. Finding her 2 = 
d | much mortified for the loſs of her two Utenſils, * 
* reſolved to cxert the Fortune- teller to her, 1 
e | and banter her in the laudable terms of Aſtrole- Ki 
'y 2 ſo putting on 2 very compoſed Countenance I „ 
- ſeemd very ſeriouſly to conſult a Celeſtial Globe i 
k | that ſtood before me; then enquiring the preciſe 1 
time when this horrid Theft was committed, 1 1% 
r drew ſeveral odd Figures and Strokes upon a 1 
t iece of Paper, and at laſt the Oracle thus open'd: 'Y 
ſt Miſtriſs, it appears 1 find by the Helo centric 1 
Y | © Poſition of the Planets, that Jupiter, you un- \ N. 
, derſtand me, is become Stationary to retrogra- n 
8 dation in Cancer, and conſequently, you obſerve ' 1 
ce « me Miſtreſs, equivocal to him, but how and 1 | 
d ** why in Pine, to Mercury in Scorpio both poli- 1 
1 0 = ted 1 
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ted in watry Signs, and at the ſame time Mar: 


being aſcendant of the ſecond Houſe as you 
© may perceive 'tis as plain that the Culmina- . 
„ ting aſpe& of Saturn's Satellites, do ye mind 
© me, Centres full in the aforeſaid configuration. | 


So then, Miſtreſs,the horary Queſtion thus reſolves 


it ſelf, viz. That your Goods were carried away | 


South-Eaſt by Eaſt of your Houſe, under the ſign 


of a four-footed Creature, and if you'l leave open 
your Parlour Windows a Nights, I dare pawn my | ') 
Life and Honour that both your S:lver-ſpoon and | 

Nutmeg-gratcr will be flung into the Houſe one 


of theſe Nights. Semiramis was wonderfully pleaſ- 


_ ed to hear ſuch News, dropt me a Fee, and went 
about her Buſineſs. PO | 
She was hardly gone, bat in came Qneen Dido, | 
who the laſt time I ſaw her call'd Virgil ſo many | 
| Rogues and Raskals in my hearing, for raiſing | 
ſuch a malicious Story of her and the pious ene. 


It was a long while before | could get her to tell 
me what Errand ſhe came about: At laſt, after 
abundance of bluſhing and covering half her Face 


with her Hood, Signior Hareſio, ſays ſhe, I doubt 


not but a Perſon of your Experience has obſerv'd 
in his time, but too many Inſtances of Female 
infirmity. To be plain with you I am one, and 


tho? I made as great a ſplutter about my Virtue 
as the loudeſt of my Sex, yet I was damn'd Re- 


creant all that while. la ſhort I find by ſeveral 
indications, which I have not nam'd to you, 
Doctor, that I am with Child, ——and being very 


tender of my Reputation, ——which Doctor, is 


all we poor Women have to depend upon, —— 
and loath to have my good Name expoſed in 
Ballads and Lampoons, I beg the Favour of 
you, dear Doctor, 
ratify you nobly for your Pains, to help me to 

mething that ſhall make me, —— but you know 


and you ſhall find 1 will 


my 


Ju? for the Party 
ter wit her. Why, Madam, tays i, the Matter 
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my meaning Doctor, 


To Miſcarry is it not, 
Madam? You are in the right on':, dear Sir, re- 
plied ſhe. Why then, Madam, 1 muſt tell you, 
you are come to the wrong Houſe, for whether 
you know it or no, I carry a tender Conſcience 
about me, mind me what I ſay, I carry a tender 
Conſcience about me, and would not be guilty 


of ſach a wicked thing as you mention for all the 


World. But there's an Halian Son of a Whore 


| at the corner of the Street, that will Poiſon you 
and the Child in your Belly, and half the Wo- 


men in the City for half a Crown. You may 


5 make your Application to him, if you think fit, 


but for my part, Madam, Tle be perjur'd for no 
Body ; for as I told you before my Conſcience is 
tender; upon this our famous Coquette immedi- 


| ately withdrew in a great deal of Confuſion, and 


curſed me plentifully in her Gizzard I don't que- 


ſtion. 


My next Viſitant was Lucretia, who brought 


ſome of her Water in-a Urinal, and deſired me 


to give her my Judgment on't. Finding her La- 
dyſhip look a little blewiſh and fo forth under the 
Eyes, what was niore, having been privately in- 


form d of the Correſpondence ſhe kept with Hep 
| the Fabuliſt, Madam, ſays I bluntly to her, the 
Party to whom this Urine belongs, is under none 


of the moſt healthful Circumſtances, but troubled 
with certain prickings and pains. Ple wear, Doct- 
or, ſays ſhe, you are Man of 5k:ll, for to my cer- 


tain knowledge the Party is troubled with thoſe concerns . 


uu were talking of. You need not foreſtal me, Madam, 
ſays I to her, but eſpecially when ſhe makes Wa- 
ter. I knew it as ſoon as ever I caſt my Eyes upon 
the Urinal; And pray Sir, what may be the occaſion 
is at a horrid loſs what :s the mat- 


is plain enough, the Party has been committing 
0 2 2385 
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acts of privity with ſomebody, and has diſoblig'd | 
Loves Manſion by it; or to. expreis my ſelf in | 


the familiar Language of a Modern Verſificator 
and Quack, 


Hs been dabb/ ing in private, and had the Miſhap, . 


In ſeeking for Pleaſure to meet with a C —. 


How, Doctor, ſays ſhe, have you the impudence to | 


ſay the Party is Cl——? Verily, Madam, and yet 
1 am no more impudent than ſome of my Neigh- 


| bours. Why you ſaucy Fellow you, continues ſhe, | 


-- 4 have you to know that I am the Party to whom 


the Urine belongs, and my name is Lucretia, that ce- 


lebrated Matron in Roman Hiſtory, who ſcorning to 
outlive her honour, prefer'd à voluntary Death to an 12 
nominous Life. Ves, Madam, ſays I, I know your 


Hiſtory well enough, and whatever Opinion I may | 


have of your Chaſtity, I have yet a greater of 
your Diſcretion ; for between Friends be it ſaid, 
- Madam, before you left this inlignificant World, 
you were reſolved to taſte the ſweetneſs of young 
Tarquir's Perſon; and finding what a vaſt differ- 
ence there was between vigorous Love and phleg- 
matic Duty, you thought it not worth your while 


to be troubled any longer with thedull Embraces of 
an impotent Hushand. Oh mot abominable Scandal, | 
cries our Matron, but Heaven be praiſed Livy tells | 


another Story of my Chaſtity 5, and to let thee ſee how 


2 and careful I am to preſerve my Reputation | 


ſpotleſs, know I kgep company with none but Moraliſts 


and Philoſophers. 1 ord, Madam, ſays I, your In- 
trigues are no Myſteries to me: I am no ſtranger | 
to that laudable commerce you keep with that 


_ crook-back'd Moraliſt and Fable-monger of Phry- 


_ gia, they call him my Lord «A/op, (at which un- 
welcome Words ſhe look'd paler than I have the 
charity to believe ſhe did whea the 1 

| ar- 


ww. 9 2 © Q == 3 © 


and wen abs ad. ww . = of © wr: wy © ot + 


— 


cluſion of Love. 


to urge them on, or the like. 
ſince tis in vain to piny the Hypocrite any longer, I own 
my ſelf a downright jraiul il om an, therefore reſolve 
| me what is beſt to be done for my Recovery? look 
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Tarquin leapt into Bed to her,) and as for thoſe 
ſage recommenders of Virtue, the Philoſophers, 
take my Word for it, a Clap may he got as ſoon 
among them, as any other ſort of Men whatſo- 
ever. Since my coming into theſe Parts, Madam, 


l am able to give you a true account of the pre— 


ſent ſtate of moſt of theſe Philoſophers Bodies. 
Thales, who held that Warer was the beginning 
of all Things, is now ſatisſied that Hie is the con- 
Pythagoras, that run thro' ſo 
many Changes in t'other World, has undergone _ 


a greater tranſmutation here in a ſweating Tub. 


The Divine Plato and his Diſciple A-i/torle are 


E at this preſent Writing very lovingly ſalivating in 


myGarret. Socrates had his Shinbones ſcrap'd t'other 
Morning by my Toad-eater, Dr. Connor, by the 
ſame token my H:hernian thraſh'd him for Swear- 
ing ſo inordiuately at his Demon that led him in- 
to this miſchance. Ariftorle told me laſt Night 


dat nothing in Philo/opby troubled him fo much 


as Piſſing of Needles. Diogenes has 2a Phyz fo 
merrily colly flowerd that he proteſts againſt plant- 
ing of Men, ſince theſe are the effects of it; and 
the virtuous Seneca has loſt all his Roman pa- 
tience with his Noſe. But alas theſe ſolema ſplay- 
mouth'd Gentlemen, Madam, ſays I, only do it 
to improve in natural Ph:lo/oply, with no wicked 
latentions, I can aſiure you, no carnal Titillation 
Well, ſays ſhe, 


you, Madam, ſays I, you mult take Phyſick,, and 
live ſober for a tortaight or fo, and Ile engage 
to make you as primitively Sound as when you 
firſt came ſquawling into the World. Here's a 
Doſe of Pills, the Devil of any Aercury's in them, 
take four of them every Morning, and to make 

03. them 
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them Operate the better, drink me a quart of 
honeſt Phlegethon a little warm'd over the Fire, 
and mix ſome grated Nutmeg with it to correct 
the crudity. She promiſed to obſerve my directi- 
ons, preſented me with half a ſcore broad Pieces, 
and as ſhe was going out of the Room, Worthy 
Doctor, ſays ſhe, I conjure you to have à care cf my 
dear dear Reputation * And, Madam, anſwers I, 
pray have you likewiſe a care of your dear dear Brandy | 
Bottle, and your beloved Dr. Steven's Water with 
the Gold in it, and ſo ſhe parted. | = | 
I was thinking with my ſelf, ſurely it rains no- 
thing but Female Viſitants this Morning, when a 
| brace of two handed ſtrapping Jades bolted into 
my Cloſet, and upon a due Examanation of their 
Faces I found one of them to be Thaleſtris the 
Amazonian, who, as I hinted to you in my laſt, is | 
become a Haberdaſhereſs of ſmall Wares; and | 
the other that Termagant motly Compoſition of 
half Man half Woman, Chriſtina the late Queen 
of Sweden. So my two chopping Bona Roba's, ſays | 
I to them, and what Buſineſs have brought you hi- 
ther? Why you muſt know, cries Thaleſtris, that 
both of ms are furiouſly in Love, and want a little of 
your Aſſiſtance. ns 
The Ladies may be always ſure of commanding | 
that, anſwers I, but pray explain your ſelves more 
particularly? For my part, ſays Thaleſtris, bavins 
formerly been happy in the embraces of Alexander the 
Great, I could never fancy any thing but a Soldier 
ever ſince. Why our military Men, ſays l, have 
been always Famous for attacking and carrying 
all Places before them, but pray tell me the hap- 
py Perſons Name, whom you have ſingled from 
the reſt of his Sex to honour with your Affecti- 
on? With the maliciczs World, continues ſhe, be 
paſſes for a Bully, but I call him my lovily charming 
Capt. Damſon. Tic true, I am not alicgether diſagre- 
| | "= _— 
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Ihle to this cruel Inſenſible; he likes the Majeſty of my 


Perſon, my Humour and Wit well enough. But other 


Morning he told me over 4 Porringer of burnt Bran- 
dy, when People are apt to unboſome themſelves, that 


he had an unconquerable averſion to red Hair, and ſo 
I am come to ſee whether you have any Relief for this 


Misfortune, as you promiſe in your Bills. This is no 
Buſineſs of mine, ſays I to her, but my Wive's, 


who'l ſoon redreſs your Grievances, and furniſh 
you with a leaden Comb and my Anti-Erythrean 


| Unguent, which after two or three applications 
| will make you as fair or as brown as you deſire. 


And having ſaid fo, addreſs'd my ſelf to her Com- 


panion, and enquir'd of her what ſhe came for ? 


I am up to the Ears in love, ſays Chriſtina, 
with a jolly ſmock-fac'd Dutcheſs's Chaplain 


| © [ately arriv'd in theſe Parts; I have already ſig- 
© nified my Paſſion to him both after the Ancient 


and Modern way, perſecuted him with Latin 
© and French Bullers doux, for which I was always 


famous; but this ſtubborn Theolog ue tells me my 
Face is too maſculine for him, and particularly 


© quarrels with the irregularity of my Forehead 


Aland Eyebrows. Thoſe will eafily be rectiſied by my 
will you give me 
leave to ask you a civil Queſtion or two? A hundred, 


Wife, ſays I; and now, A. 


my dear Signior , anſwers ſhe very obligingly. 


| To be ſhort then, ſays I, 4 certain French Author, 


who has writ the Memoirs of your Life, has been pleaſ- 


ed poſitively to aſſert that your Majeſty went thro 


at leaſt one half of the College. of Cardinals, and that 
two or three Popes were 7 


have to do with non: but Eccleſiaſticks, for be- 


ſides that they Eat aud Drink plentifully, and by 


O 4 con · 


pected of being familiar 
with you. I wanted, anſwers ſhe, no fort of con- 
ſolation from thoſe noble Perſonages, while [| lived 

at Rome; and to conviace you how well I was ſa- 
tisfied in their Abilitics, by my good will I would 


* n way — W * A 
— — — VAI A 
= 4 * * _ 


- — = 5 I * 
— — —_ — — 


— _ 1 * 


W E 
* 
— — — — 3 — A 


0 . . n 
, — 


4 : V oo etn. SV Im - . — . r 
— * * - = wo . g „ — A ny - af; * W.. 2 pd - — — — * _ ; 1 p £ 
im. wt 4» N at — R _ — 8 FG \ by : 


+ 
© 
. 
75 
is 
15 
* 
6 


282 — 
* 


200 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 
conſequence want no Vigour, they poſſeſs another 


no leſs commendable Quality, and that is Taci- 


turnity. I applaud your Judgment, replies I, for 


your Churchmen are true Feeders and thunder- 


ing Performers. No Body knows that better than 


my ſelf, ſays Chriſtine, and take my word for it, 


one robuſt well-chincd Prieſt is worth a hundred 


of your lean half-ftarved Captains. Fle never 
hear the Soldiery blaſphemed, ſays Thaleſtris, in 


mighty Paſſion ; I rel] thee thou inſignificant North 


Country Trollop, thou fooliſh affected Gramarian- 


ridden ſhe Pedant, that one Soldier is better than 


a thouſand of your ſtif-rump'd Parſons, and im- © 
mediately ſaluted her with a diſcourteous repri- 
mand acroſs the Mazzard. The Blood of Grftav- 


us Adolphus began to be rouſed in Chriſtina, and 


my Glaſſes, Globes, and Crocodile, aud all, were 
infallibly going to rack between theſe two furi— 
ous Heroins, when my White luckily ſtept in to 


put an end to the Fray. In ſhort, the Matter was 
amicably made up, and ſo they followed my Spouſe 
into her Cloſet, where leave them. N 

Thus, Gentlemen, you may perccive what ſort 
of Cuſtomers reſort to me. I could tell you a 


Hundred more Stories to the {ame purpoſe, but 


why ſhould I pretcud to entertain Perſons of your 


worth with ſo mean and unworthy a Subjcct as 


my ſelf? Therefore to divcrify the Scene, I will 
endeavour to divert you with ſome Occurrences of 


a more publick Importance, which have happen'd 
in our Acherontic Dominions ſince I writ to you 
—_—  -- LE. Ds 


But before I proceed any farther | am to in- 


form you, that we have a ſpacious noble Room in 


the middle of Brandi polis, where the Vertuoſos 
of former Ages as well as of the preſent, uſe to 


reſort and entertain one another with Learned or 


Facetious Converſation, according as it happens. 


__—_— 
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Of late we have had the ſame Controverſy de- 
bated among us which ſo long employ'd Monfteur - 
Perrault and the famous Wits of France, I mean 
whether the Antients are preferable to the Mo- 
derns in the learned Arts and Sciences. The 


Queſtion had been diſcuſs'd one Afternoon with 
a great deal of heat on both ſides, when an ho- 
neſt merry Gentleman, and a new comer among us, 


whoſe Name I have unluckily forgot, interpos'd 


| in the Diſpute, and expreſs'd himſelf to this effect. 
| Gentlemen, ſays he, I think you may e'en drop 
this Controverſy, for | can make it appear that 
little England alone affords a ſet of Men at pre- 


ſent, that much out do any of the Ancients in 
whatever they pretend to. There's honelt Mr. Fd- 
mund Whitaker, late of the Admiralty Office, that 
in the Miſtery of making up Accounts out dues 


Archimides; and my I ord Pur gle-Chalb, who told 


his Maſter's Mony over a Gridiron, underſtands 


Numbers better than Archyt as or Fuclid. Mr. Bur- 
geſs of Covent-Garden, and indeed moſt of the Diſ- 


fenting Parſons go infinitely beyond Tully and De- 
moſthenes in point of Eloquencc ; for thoſe old- 


faſhion'd Orators could only raiſe Joy and Sadneſs 


ſucceſſively, whereas the latter ſo manage matters, 


| that they can make their Congregations {219 and 
weep both at once. The Ancients were forc'd to 


drudge and take pains to make themſelves Maſt- 
ers of any Tongue before they pretended to write 
init; but here's your old Friend Dr. Caſe by Ludgate 
writ a Syſtem of Anatomy in Latin, and does not 
underſtand a Syllable of the Language. As for 
Muſic, you may talk till your Heart akes of your 


Amphions and your Orpheus, that drew Trees and 


Stones after them by the irreſiſtible force of their 
Harmony ; this is ſo far from being a Miracle 


among us, that the vileſt Thrumers in Ezglard or 


Wales do it every Wake and Fair they go to: 
5 Then 
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Then as for the various perturbations of Mind 
cauſed by the Ancient Muſic, we ſaw ſomething 
more wonderful happen upon our own Theatre ſince 
the late Revolution, than Antiquity can boaſt 
of, for when Harry 
In the Opera of King Arthur was ſung at the Play- 


houſe, half the Gentlemen and Ladies in the ſide 


Boxes and Pit got an Ague by it, tho' it was ſung 
in the midſt of the Dog-Days. Laſtly to con- 


clude, for I am afraid I have treſpaſs'd too much 


upon your Patience, we infinitely exceed the An- 


_ cients in quickneſs of Parts: Virgil, one of the top- 
ping Wits of Antiquity, was forced to retire 
out of the noiſe and hurry of Rome to his Coun- 


try Villa, and beſtow'd ſome ten or twelve Years 
in compoſing his e/Enezs : Whereas Sir R- d 
3. — ze, who paſſes but for a ſixth rate Ver- 
tifier among us, was able to Write both his Ar- 
thurs in two or three Vears time, and that in the 


tumult and ſmoak of Coffee-houſes, or in his 


Coach as he was jolting it from one Patient to 
another, amidſt the vaſt multiplicity of his Bu- 
ſineſs too, which, as the City Bard frankly con- 
feſles, was never greater than then. 

The Gentleman deliver'd his Ironies with fo 


good a grace that he ſet all the Compauy a Laugh- 
ing, and for that time put an end to the Diſpute. 


And now ſince lam upon the Chapter of Sir Rich- 
ard, you muſt know that the young Wits, inhabi- 
ting upon the Banks of Phleget hon, have lately 
pelted his Arthurs with Diſtichs, but I can on- 
ly call to mind at preſent three of them. The 
two firſt reflect upon the Poems Genealogy, which 
was E begot in a Coffee-houſe, and partly in 
à Coach. 5 


. 


Purcels Famous Winter-Song 
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L. 
Editus in plauſtri ſtrepitu, Fumoq; Tabernæ 
Non aliter naſci debut iſte liber. 


II. 5 
Jui poterit matrem Arthuri dixifſe Tabernam 
lle poteſt Currum dicere, Rufe, patrem. 
1 ID 1 
Sepius in libro memorat ur Garthius uno, 5 
Quam levis Arthuro Maurus utroq, tumens. 


I don't wonder now at Prince Arthurs wonder- 


| ful loquacity, ſays another, for as I remember 
when he and King Heel meet upon the Road he 


welcomes him with a Simily of forty Lines per- 
pendicular, ſince I find he was born in a Coffee- 
houſe; nor at the 1»mbling of the Verſe, ſince one 


half of the Biol was written in a leathern Ve- 


hicle ; for we find, continues he, that what is 
bred in the Bone, will never out of the Fleſh; 


and thus 'tis no wonder that according to the 


Obſervation of a modern Vertuoſo, the Severn is 
ſo miſchievous and cholerick a River, and ſo often 
ruins the Country with ſudden Inundations, fince 


it riſes in Wales, and conſequently participates 


ſomething of the nature of that haſty Iracund 
People among whom tis born. However, cries 
furly Ben, I muſt needs commend Sir Richard's Sa- 


gacity and Politicks in taking care that his Muſe 


ſnould be ſo openly deliver'd ; for Epick-Pocms, 

like the Children of Sovereign Princes, ought to 

be born in Publick. „ 
Tother Day, as I was taking a Solitary turn by 


my ſelf, *twas my Fortune to meet with a leaſh of 


old-faſhion'd thread-bare Mortals, with very de- 
jeQed Looks, and in the exact Equipage of thoſe 
5 worthy 
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worthy Gentlemen, whom you may ſee every Day 


between the Hours of twelve and one, walking 
in the middle Temple, and Grays-[12 Walks, to 


get them 2 Stomach to their No-dinners. At firſt 
I rook them for a parcel. of Fidlers, when the 


oldeſt of them undeceiv'd me, by addreſſing him- - 
ſelf to me as follows. Sir, ſays he, my Name 


is Joh. Hopkins, my two Companions are the fam'd 


Sternhold and Wiſdom, and underſtanding that you 

are lately arriv'd from Fne/4:d, J have preſum'd 
to ask you a Queſt ion: We have been inform'd 
ſome time ago that two Hibernian Bards, finding 


fault with our Verſion and Language, have en- 
deavour'd to depoſe my felt and my two Brethren 
here out of all Pariſh Churches, where we have 
reign d melodiouſly fo long, and to ſubſtitute their 
own Tranſlation in the room of it: I confeſs it 
vexes me to the Heart to think that I muſt he 
Ejected after a hundred Years quict poſſeſſion and 
better, which by the Common as well as Civil 
4.aw gives a Man a juſt Title, and reſign my 
Eccleſiaſtical Dominions to two new fangled U- 
ſurpers, whom I never injur'd in my Days. Now, 


Sir, pray tell me how my Affairs go in your World, 


and whether I have Reputation enough ſtill left 
me with the People, to make head againſt thoſe 
unrighteous [pnovators ? Why, truly Mr. Hopkir's, 
ſays Ito him, when theſe Adverſaries firſt ap- 
pear'd in the World, I was in ſome pain about 
you, the Couſpiracy againſt your Crown and Dig- 
nity being ſo ſpeciouſly laid, that nothing leſs 
than an univerſal Defection ſeem'd to threaten 
you. *Tis true indeed ſome few Churches, in 


and about London, where the People you know 
are govern'd by a Spirit of Novelty, have thrown 


you out, but by what Advices I can receive, ex- 
cepting ſome fe Revolters, the generality of the 
Prople ſeem to be heartily engag'd in your Inter- 
= eſts 


more Vigour, nor Ability. 
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eſts, and, as it always happens to other Mo- 
narchs when they are able to ſurmount an Inſur- 
rection form'd againſt them, I look upon your 
Throne ſince you have ſo happily broke the Neck 
of this Rebellion, to be ſertled upon a ſurer Ba- 
{is than ever. The Pariſh-Clarks, Sextons and 
old Women all over the Kingdom are in a parti- 
cular manner devoted to your Service, preſerv- 
ing a moſt entire and unſhaken Allegiapce to you, 
and on my Conſcience would ſooner part with all 
Alana Charta than one Svilable of yours. You 
wonderfully revive my Spirits, replics old Fopkins, 
to tell me ſuch comfortable News, but pray Sir, 
one Word more with you; This new Tranſlati- 
on that has made ſuch a noiſe 1a the World, is it 
ſo much ſuperiour to mine, as my Enemics here 
would make me believe? Mr. Hopkins, ſays KI 


flatter no Man, 'tis not my way, therefore you 


muſt not take amiſs What I am going to ſay to 
you. For my part I ain of Opinion that King 
David is not obliged to any of you, but ought 
to cudgel you all round, for I can find no other 


difference between the Jewiſh Monarch in his an- 
_ cient Collar of etes and ays, which you and your 


two Brethren there have beſtow'd upon him, and 
in his new-faſhon'd /-:ſ dreſs, than there is be- 
tween an old Man of threeſcore with a long beard 
hanging down to his waiſt, and the ſame indivi- 
dual old Man newly come out of a Barbers Shop 
nicely Shaved and Powder'd. Tis true he looks 
ſomewhat gayer and youthfuller, but has not a jot 


I know you Gentlemen of W:l”s Coffee-houſe, 


will be glad to hear ſome News of Mr. Dryden. 


I muſt tell you then that we have had the Devil and 
all of combuſtions and quarrels here in Hel ſince 
that famousBards arrival among us. The Greciars, 
the Romans, the Italians, the Spaniards, the French, 

but 
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hr eſpecially the Dutch Authors have been upon 
's Back. Homer was the firſt that attacked him 
1 \ iftifying Almanzor's idle Rants and monſtru- 
ou, Actions by the Precedent of Achilles. The 
two Poers after a little ſquabling were without 
much difficulty perſwaded to let their two Heroes 
fight out the Quarrel for them, but the nimble- 


hec''d Grecian ſoon got the whiphand of the fu- 
rious Almanzor, and made him beg pardon. 


Horace too grumbled a little in his Gizzard at 


him for affirming Juvenal to be a better Satyriſt 


than himſelf, but upon ſecond thoughts thought 
it not worth his while to conteſt the point with 
him. Once it happen'd that Mr. Bays came into 
our Room when Petronius Arbiter was diverting us 
with a very fine Nouvelle, Monſieur Fountaine, 
Sir Phillip Sidney, Mr. Waller, my late Lord Roch- 
efter, with Sir Charles Sidley, compoſed part of 
This illuſtrious Audience ; when Mr. Drydez unluc- 
kily ſpoil'd all by asking the latter, what the fa- 
cetious Gentleman's Name was, that talk'd ſo a- 


greeably? How, ſays Sir Cha. Sidley had'ſt thou 


the Impudence inthe Preface before thy Engliſh 
Juvenal, to ſay that fo ſoon as the pretended Bel- 
grade Supplement of Petronixs's Fragments came 
into Fug land, thou coud'ſt tell upon Reading but 
two Lines of that Edition whether it was genuine 


or no; and here haſt thou heard the noble Au- 


thor himſelf talk above half an Hour by the Clock, 


and could not find him out? Upon this the old 


Baid retired in ſome diſorder; but what happen'd 
to him a Day or two after was infinitely more 
mortifying to him. „ 5 


C-aucer meets him in one of our Coffee-houſes, 


and after the uſual Ceremonies were over between 
two Strangers of their Wir and Learning, thus 
accoſts him. Sir, cries he, you have done me a 


wonderful Honour to Furbiſh up ſome of my 


old 
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old muſty Tales, and beſtow modern Garniture 
upon them, and I look upon my ſelf much oblig'd 
to you for ſo undeſerv'd a favour; however, 
Sir, I muſt take the Freedom to tell you that you 
coverſtrain'd Matters a little, when you liken'd 
me to Ovid, as to our Wit and manner of Verſi- 
fication. Why Sir, ſays Mr. Dryden, I maintain 
it, and who then dares be fo ſawcy as to oppoſe 
me? But under favour, Sir, cries the other, 1 
think I ſhould know Ovid pretty well, having 
now converſed with him almoſt three hundred 
Years, and the Devil's in it if I don't know my 
own Talent, and therefore tho” you paſt a mighty 
Compliment upon me in drawing this Parallel be- 
tween us, yet I tell you there's no morereſemblance 
between us as to our manner of Writing, than 
there is between a Jolly well Complexion'd Exg- 
liſbman and a black-hair'd thin-gutted Jain. 
Lord, Sir, ſays Dryden to him, I tell you that you're 
miſtaken, and your two Stiles are as like one 
another as two Exchequer Tallies. But I, who 
{ ſhould know it better, ſays Chaucer, tell you the 
contrary ; and I ſays, Mr. Bays, who know theſe. 
things better than you, and all the Men in the 
World, will ſtand by what I have affirm'd, and 
upon that gave him the Lie. Khadamanthus, who 
is one of Plato's oldeſt Judges and a ſevere regu- 
lator of good Manners and Converſation, imme- 
diately ſent for our Friend John to appear in Court; 
and after he had ſeverely reprimanded him for 
uſing ſuch Inſufferable Language upon no Provo- 
cation; for your Puniſhment, ſays he, I command 
| you to get Sir Richard Blackmore's Tranſlation of 
Job by heart, and to repeat ten Pages of it to 
our Friend the Author of the Rehearſal every 
| Morning. Poor Bays deſired his Lordſhip to mi- 
tigate ſo harſh a Sentence, and by way of Com- 
mutation frankly offer'd to drink ſo many quarts 


of 
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ef T.iqnid Sulphur every Morning. No, ſays my | 
Ir de, tho? they commute Pennances in 
Doctors Commons, yet we are not ſuch Rogues 
to commute them in Hell, and ſo I expect to be | 
obey'd. 5 %% 
Thus, Gentlemen, you ſee we obſerve a ſe- 
vere Juſtice among us, and indeed to deliver my 
thoughts impartially, I muſt needs ſay, that Equi- * 
ty is Adminiſter'd after a fairer and more com- 
pendious manner in theſe Dominions, than either 
in your Weſt minſter- Hall or the Palace at Pare, 
where Aſtrea pretends to carry all before her, yet 
has as little to do in either of thoſe two places, 
as a Farrier at Venice. A ſignal Inſtance of this 
we have had in a late fimous Tryal. A Foot 
Soldicr of the firſt Regiment of Guards and a 
Drury-Lane Whore, were Summond to appear 
before Judge Minos, who after he had with a 
great deal of Patience heard the Crimes that were 
2!!edg'd againſt them, asked them what they had 
to offer in favour of themſelves, why Sentence of 
Pamanation ſhould not paſs? The young Harlot, i 
either relying upon the Merits of her Face, which 
ſhe fooliſhly imagin'd would bring her off here, 
as it had often done in your World, or elſe being 
naturally furniſh'd with a greater ſtock of Impu- 
dence than the Soldier, broke thro' the crowd 
and thus addreſſed herſelf to the Court. I hope 
your Lordſhip, ſays ſhe, will take no advantage of 
a poor Womans Ignorance, who ought to have 
Learned Counſel to plead for her. However ! 
depend ſo much upon the Juſtice of my Cauſe, 
that I will undertake it my ſelf. The chief Argu- 
ment inſiſt upon, my Lord, is this, I think it 
highly unreaſonable that I ſhould ſuffer a-new for 
my Crimes in this World, having done ſufficient 
, Pennance for them in the other. By my Anat's 
conſent and privity I was fold to an old Libidi- 
5 19 1 
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| now Lord, and Debauch'd by him before I was 
{ Fourteen. The noble Peer kept me ſome four 
| Months, then took occaſion to pick a Quarrel 
with me, and ſer me a drift in the wide World, 
| toſteer my Courſe as Fortune ſhould direct me. In 
this exigence I was forc'd to apply my ſelf to a Ve- 
nerable old Afatron, who finding me Young and 
| Handſome, took me into her Service, Shamm'd 
me upon her Cuſtomers for a BFaroners Daughter 
of the North, and much I was made of, and Court- 
ed like a little Queen; but, my Lord, our Profeſ- 
lion is directly oppoſite to all others, for too much 
Cuſtom breaks us. In ſhort, an Officer of the Ar- 
my, whom Pluto rewarded for his Pains, taught me 
what fortune de la guerre meant, fo that I was 
very fairly Salivated hefore Fifteen. Haviag got 
a little knowledge of the World under this old 
| Matror”s directions, who went more than halfes 
with me in every Bargain, I thought it high time 
to Trade for my ſelf, and told her one Morning 
that 1 was reſolved to expoſe my ſelf no longer 
in her Houſe. What you pleaſe as for that, replies 
this Ancient Gentlewoman; but firſt, my dear 
Child, let us come to a fair Account, to ſee how 
the Land lies between us. Then ſtepping into 
the next Room, ſhe ſhow'd me a Deal-Board all 
be- ſcrawl'd with round O's and Cart-wheels in un- 
| godly Chalk; then clapping on her Spectacles, let 
me ſee, cries ſhe, for Lodging, Diet, Waſhing, 
Cloaths, Linnen, Phyſick, &c. you owe me ten 
| Pounds, (which came up within 3 few tranſitory 
| Shillings of what I had earned in her Houſe) and 
this you muſt pay Sweetheart before you talk of 
| ___ Twas in vain to complain of her Extor- 

tion, for beſides that ſhe pleaded Preſcription for 
it, her Arithmetick was infalible, and ſhe judg'd 
for her ſelf endernier reſſort. Thus I was turn'd 
| out of doors, but having in the interim, wow 
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I ſtaied here, contracted a ſmall Acquaintance 
with a Siſter of the Quill that Lodged in Covent- 
Garden, | repair'd to her Quarters, and continued 
with her. Between us, my Lord, we acted the 
Story of Caſtor and Pollux, that is, we were ne- 
ver viſible together, but when ſhe appear'd above 
the Horizon, *twas Bed-time with me; and when 
ſhe kept her Bed, twas my time to ſhine at the 
Play-houſe. When either of us went abroad, we 
made a fine Show enough, but then we gratified 
our Backs at the expence of our Bellies ; Cowheel, 
Tripes, a few Eggs, or Sprats, were our conſtant 
Regale at Home, and upon Holidays a Chop of 
Mutton roaſted upon a pack-thread in the Chim- | 
ney; and many a time, when my Siſter and I wore 
Silverlaced Shoocs, our Stockings wanted feet. I 
ſhould treſpaſs too much upon your Lordſhip's 


Patience to tell you how I have been forced to | 
ſhift my Name as often as my Quarters, to ſubmit | 
to the nauſeous Embraces of every drunken To- 


bacco- taking Sot, that had half aCrown in his Poc- 
ket to purchaſe me; and when | have b en Arreſted | 
for a Milk-ſcore, not exceeding the terrible Sum | 
of four Shillings, to let an ill-look'd Dog of a 
Moabite enjoy me upon a founder'd Chair in a 
Spunging- houſc, to procure my Liberty. To this 
ſhould I add, what unmerciful Contributions I was 
forced out, of my ſmall Revenue to pay to the 
conniving Juſtices Clark, the Conſtable, the Bea- 
dle, the tally-Man, but eſpecially to thoſe eternal 
Kaskals the Reformers, whoſe Buſineſs it is not 
to Convert, but only to lay a heavier Tax upon 
poor Sinners, and make Iniquity ſhift it's Habi- 
tation oftner than otherwiſe it would, 1 ſhould | 
never have done. In ſhort, our Condition, my 
Lord, is like that of a frontier People that Live 
between two mighty Monarchies, Oppreſs'd 
Squeez'd, and Plunder'd on all ſides. By that 
time 
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time I was one and twenty, I could rumber more 
1 Diſeaſes than Years, Smoke and Swear like a 
Grenadier, and laſt Bartholomew-Fair having made 
a Debauch in ſtumm'd Claret and Dr. Stevens Wa- 
ter with an Attorney's Clark, a Fever ſeiz'd me 
next Morning, and tript up my Heels in three 
Days. How I was Buried, that is to ſay, whether 
by the Contributions of the Sifter-hood, or at the 
charge of the Pariſh, I caanot tell ; but this, my 
Lord, is a ſhort and faithful Account of my Life, 
and now Iſubmit my ſelf to the Juſtice of this Ho- 
nourable Court. I will not pretend to vindicate 
my Profeſſion, but this I may venture to affirm, 
that the World cannot live without us, and that 
a Whore in the Buſineſs of Love, is like Farthings 
in the Buſineſs of Trade, which, (tho' they are 
| not the legal Coin of the Nation) ought to be 
| allow'd and tolerated, it it were only for the Con- 
venience of ready Change. Well, ſays my Lord, 
ſince 'tis fo, and your Calling expoſed you to fo 
much Suffering, 1 hope you made your Gallants 
| pay for it? That you may be ſure I did, anſwers 
our Damoſel, 1 fold my Maiden-head to fifteen 
ſeveral Cuſtomers, by the ſame Token ſeven of 
them were Jews, and it pleaſes me to think how I 
| cheated theſe Logger-heads in their own Moſaical 
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| Indications. I never parted with any of my Fa- 
a yours, nay not ſo much as a Clap gratis, except 
of _ a Lieutenant and Enſign, whom once I admitted 
* | upon truſt, by the ſame token they built a Sconce 
Xt | and left me in the lurch. 1 always took care to 
I ſecure my Mony firſt ; tho thoſe ungraciousVipers 


q | of the Army, would rifle me now and then in 
„ | ſpite of all my precaution: For, my Lord, we 
* Whores are like theSea, what we gain in one place 
d, we loſe in another. Take her away, ſays my Lord 

Minos, take her away, to ſome of his Officers, 
'c | and fee her fairly dipt every Morning for this 
At P 2 _ twelve 
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twelve Months over Head and Ears in good whol- 
ſome Brimſtone : To be hoth Merchant and Mer- 
chandize, to ſell her ſelf for Mony and yet expect 
Pleaſure for it, is worſe exaction than ever was | ; 
practiſed in Lombard-ſtreet or Cornhil. 
Our Drury-Lane Nymph was no ſooner carried | 
off, but the Soldier advanc'd forward, and thus 
told his Tale: My Lord, you are not to expect a 
| fine Speech from me, I am a Soldier, and we Sol- 
diers are Men of Action, and not of Words. 1 
vas a Barbers Prentice in the Strand, lived with 
him five Years, got his Maid with Child, beat his 
Wife for pretending to reprove me, had run a 
Score at all the painted Lattices in the Neighbour- 
hood, and my Circumſtances being ſuch, was eaſi- 
ly perſwaded to tuin Gentleman-Soldier. Mr 
Captain premiſed to make me a Serjeant the ve- 
ry moment after | was liſted, but he ſerv'd me | 
juſt as he did his Creditors, whom to my certain 
knowledge he left in the lurch. Well, my Lord, 
I follow'd him into Flanders, where I ſtood Buff 
to Death and Damaation four Campaigns ſome- 
times for a Groat, ſometimes for nothing a Day. 
Had I more Sins to anſwer for, than either the 
Colonel or Agent of our Regiment, I have buſtled 
thro' Miſery enough to wipe out all my Scores. 
Curtail'd of my pay to keep a double-chind 
_ Chaplain, who never Preach'd among us, and 
Maintain an Hoſpital, where I cou'd never ex 
to be admitted without bribery ; forced for want 
of Subſiſtance to ſteal Offal, which a hungry Dog 
would not piſs upon, and if diſcover'd ſure to 
de rewarded with the Wooden-Horſe, and leſt the 
unwieldy Beaſt ſhould throw me, ſecur'd by a brace 
of Muſquets dangihng at my Heels; to lie up to 
the chin in Water for preventing of Rheuma- 
tiſms, and Smoak wholſome Dock-leaves to pre- 
vent being dunn'd by my Stomach ; drubb'd =- 
| | can 
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can'd without any provocation, by a ſmooth Fac'd 
Prigg, who t'other Day was a Pimp, or ſomething 
worſe to a Nobleman, never ſure of one Hours 


reſt in the Night, never certain of a meals Meat 


in the Day, harraſs'd with perpetual Marches, 


and counter-Marches; Roaſted all the Summer, 
and Frozen all the Winter, cheated by my Officer, 


Cuckolded by my Comrades. Theſe, my Lord, 
were all the Bleſſings of my life, and if ever 1 


cou d muſter up Pence enough to purchaſe a ſingle 


at of Geneva, I fancied my ſeit in my Kingdom. 
Laſt Summer | was one of the noble Adventurers 
that went in the Expedition to Cales, and having 


| ſecur'd a little Linnen for my ſelf at Fort Sr. Maries, 


in order to make me a few Shirts when I came 
home, and rubb'd off with two inſignificant Silver 
Poppers (I think they call them Sint) out of a 
Church, the ſuperiour Commander ſeiz'd upon 
them for his own private uſe in Her Majeſty's 
Name, and legally pluader'd me of what I had as 
legally Stolen from the Enemy. This and a thouſ- 


| and other Diſappointments, together with change 


of Climates and other Inconveniences, threw ſuch 
a damp upon my Spirits, that withia three Days 
after 1 landed at Porr/mouth, | fell ill, and was 
glad to part with a wretched Lite, which had 
given me {o much Vexation and fo little Satisfacti - 
on. Thus, my Lord, I have honeſtly laid all be- 
fore you, fo let the Court Sentence me as they 
pleaſe. Why really, ſays the Judge, thy Caſe i; 


hard enough, and I mult needs ſay thou doſt nor 


want any new Weight to be laid upon thee ; and 
ſo immediately acquitted him, ordering him to 


be ſer at Liberty without paying of Fees. 


Finding Juſtice impartially adminiſter'd in Hell, 
you may perhaps have the Curioſity, Gentlemen, 


to enquire what ſort of Reception my Lord Don- 


ble, of Turn- about Hall, found among os upon his 
"T3 arriva) 
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arrival into theſe Dominions. I muſt tell you 
then, that to the univerſal Admiration of our In- 
fernal World, my Lord, is become Pluto's great 
Favourite, fo that nothing almoſt is Tranſacted 
here without his advice and direction. Every Bo- 
dy indeed expected that his Lordſhip, who chang- 
ed his Religion on purpoſe to delude the unhappy 
Prince, whoſe prime Confident he was, and at the 
ſame time kept a private Correſpondence with 
his Enemy in Holland, would have found an Enter- 
tainment ſuitable to his Deſerts, bcen loaded with 
Chains, and regaled with {4:4 Sulphur ; but hi- 
therto he has either had the good luck or manage- 
ment to avoid it. A ſudden guſt of Wind had 
blown away the Fane from the top of Pluto's 
Kitchin, that vcry Afternoon he came here. Our 
Monarch was firſt in the mind to clap his Lord- 
ſhip's Breech upon the Iron-ſpike, and make a 
Weathercock of him (the only ching he was fit 
for) that with every whiffof Brimſtone he might 
tell where Damnation ſate. Soon after he was 
of the Opinion to make a light-Match of him 
to uſe upon occaſion, whenever he had any Empire 
or Kingdom to blow up. Burt at laſt, carefully 
conſidering his Face and the Majeſty of his Gate, 
he made him his Tavlor, and, to ſay the truth, 
no Body knows the Dimenſions of his Laciferian 
Majeſty better than his Lordſhip: And as it often 
happens in your World, for Noblemen to be go- 
vern'd by their Taylors or Perriwig-makers, fo 
my Lord in his preſent capacity of Taylor, or- 
ders every thing 2t Court, puts in and difplaccs 
whom he pleaſes, and poſſeſles Pluto's Ear to that 
degree, that happening to be in company laſt 
Week with Aaron Smith, Col. Wildman, Slingsby 
Bethel, C-, and others of the ſame kidney, 
who heartily wiſh the Proſperity of o/d Hell, they 
gravely ſhook their Heads, and faid they 2 
PE | | afral 
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| afraid their Maſter Pluto's Government would 


not long continue fince he had got a Viper in his 


Boſom, and a Traytor in his Cabinet, who would 


not fail to conjure up ſome Neighbouring Prince 


_ againſt him to diſpoſſeſs him of his Ancient 
Throne. Indeed 'tis prodigtons to conſider how 
this Diſſembler has wriggled himſelf into the good 
Opinion not only of our Soverai;;n, but even of 


Queen Proſerpine. About a Month ago he had 


Intereſt enough to get my late Lord Sh—ft—ry 
| relcaſed out of the Dungeon, where he has been 


confined ever ſince his coming here, and made 
him Adminiſtrator of the Gl:ſter-pipe to Pluto, for 
this merry Reaſon, becauſe he had always a good 
hand at ſtriking at Fundamentals. That old Libi- 


dinous Civilian of the Commons, Dr. Littleten, 


he has made Judge Admiral of the Stygian Lake, 
and the famous Mr. Alſop, who wiſhed in his 
Addreſs to King James, that the Diſſenters had 
Caſements to their Breaſts, he has got to be the 


Devils Glazier; nay, what will more ſurprize 
you, he has procured the reverſion of Maſter of 


Pluto*s rough Game, when it falls, for Dr. Oar-. 
And obtain'd a promiſe of Candle-ſnuffer Gene- 
ral to all the Gaming Houſes in theſe Quarters, 
for honeſt Gcor 2c Porter the Evideiice, | 
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A Continuation of my Catalogue 


of Cures. 


Imothy Adalepate, of Cheapſide, Niliner, was 
ſo 23 affficted with the Zelotypia 
Italica, that he conſtantly locked up his Simper- 
ing red-Hair'd Spouſe, when Buſineſs call'd him 
abroad, and would hardly truſt her with her 
Aunt or Grand-Mother. By rectifying his Con- 
ſtitution with my true Covent-Garden Elixir, he is 
ſo intirely cured of the [erm Aartialis, or his 
old yellow Diſtemper, that now of his own accord 
he carries her to the Play-Houſe, ſends her to all 
the Balls, Maſquerades, and merry Meetings in 
Town; nay truſts her alone at Epſom Wells and 
Richmond, and will let her fit a whole Afternoon 
with a gay ſmooth-Faced Officer of the Guards 
at the Tavern, and is never diſturbed at it. 
Jethro Lumm, at the Sign of the Blue-Ball and 
Sported- Horſe, between a Cheeſmongers and Perfum- 
er's Shop, in Ratcliff High-way, by taking a few 
| Doſes of my Pulvis Vermiſug us, or my Anti-vermi- 
nous Powder, voided above 30000 Worms of all 
ſorts, as your Aſcarides, Tereres, Hirudines and ſo 
Forth, in the ſpace of twelve Hours, one of which, 
by the modeſteſt computation, was ſuppoſed long 
enough to reach from St. Leonard's Shore-ditch, to 
Tottenham High-Croſs. I confeſs my Medicine is 
à little bitter, but what ſays the learned Arabian 
Philoſopher Hamer Ben Hamet Ben Haddu Albu- 
maar? A Diadem will not cure the Apoplexy, nor 
a Velvet Slipper the Gout, and are not all the Anci- 
eats as well as Neotrics agreed, that raro c 
noſtrum ſine Vermibus ? Therefore my good Friends, 
be adviſed in time. 1 RT 
Exekyel 
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Ezehiel Driver, of Puddle- doc l. Carman, having 
diſorder'd his Pia Mater with two plentiful a 
Mornings draught of Thr:e-Threads and Old Pharob, 
had the Misfortune to have his Car run over him. 
The whole Street concluded him as good as Dead, 
and the overforward Clark of the Pariſh had al- 
ready ſet him down in the Weekly-Bills. Two 
applications of my Unguentum Traumaticum ſet him 
immediately to rights, and now he is Coachman 
in ordinary to a Tallyman's fat Widdow in 80h. 
Witneſs his Hand F. D. Vb 


EFlnathan Ogle, Anabaptiſt Teacher in More- 
Hields, over againſt the Graſshopper and Greyhound, 
for want of being carefully rubb'd down by the 


pious Females after his Sudorific Exerciſe, had got 


| the greaſe in his Heels, and was fo violently 


troubled with Rheumarical Pains, that he was no 
longer able to lay out himſelf for the Benefit of 


| his Congregation. My Emplaſtrum Anodynum ſo 


eſſectually relieved him by twice uſing it, that he 


has ſince ſhifted his Profeſſion, teaches the Youth 
of Finsbury-Fields to play at Back-Sword and 
Quarter-Staff, and jias turn'd his Conventicle in- 


to a Fencing-School. 7 
Marmaduke Thummington, at the Red-Cow and 
three Travelers in Barbican, was poſſeſs'd with an 
Obſtreperous ill- condition d Devil of a Wife, 
whoſe everlaſting Clack inceſiantly thundering 
in his Ears, had made him as deaf as a Drum. 
His Caſe was ſo lamentable that a Demiculverin 
ſhot over his Head affected him no more, than it 
would a Man twenty Miles off: He was Inſenſi- 
ble to all the Betting and Swearing of the loud- 


eſt Cock-match, that ever was fought by two con- 


tending Counties; nay at one of Mr. Bay“, fight- 
ing Plays would fit you as unconcern'd, as it he 
had been at a Quakers ſilent Meeting. After all 


your Elmy's, and other Pretenders had —_— 
bs Fe 
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of him, I undertook his Cure, and with a few of 
my Otacouſtical Drops have ſo intirely recover'd 
him, that the Society of Reformers have made 
him their chief Director, and his hearing is ſo 
ſtrangely improv'd, that cves-dropping at a Win- 
dow, he can hear Oaths that were never ſwore, 
and Bawdy that was never ſpoke. 

Richard Bentleſworth, Superintendent of a ſmall 
Grammar-Elaboratory in the out-Skirts of the 


Town, was ſo monſtrouily over-run with the Scor- 


but um Pedanticum, that he uſed to Dumfound his 


Milk-Woman with ſtrange Stories of Gerunds and 


Participles, would decline you Domus in a Cellar 
in the Strand before a parcel of Chimny-Sweepers, 
and confute Schioppius and Alvarez to the old wall- 


ey'd Matron, that ſold him gray-Peaſe. Tho” this 


ſtrange Diſtemper, when once it has got full poſ- 


ſeſſion of a Man, is as hard to be cured as an 
Hereditary Pox, yet | have abſolutely recover'd 


him; ſo that now he troubles the Publick no 
more with any of his Duteh-Latin Dillertati- 
ous; but is as quiet an Author, as ever was 
neglected by all the Town, or buried in Little- 


Britain. . 


Timothy Gim-crack, Doctor of the noble Cockle- 


ſhe!}-Frateraity, whoſe Philoſophy and Learning 


lay ſo much under Ground, that he had nothing 
of either to ſhow above ir, uſed to be troubled 


with ſtrange unaccountable Fits, and, during 
the Paroxyſm would contrive new Worlds, as 


Boys build Houſcs of Cards, find a thouſand 


Faults with old Moſes, make a haſty Pudding of 
the Univerſe, and drown it in a Menſtrum of his 
own inventing, and leave the beſt Patient in the 


Ciry, for a new gay-coated Butterfly. I took out 
his Brains, waſhed them in my Aqua Intellectualis, 


and if he has ünce relaps'd, who may he thank, 


ho ad- 


hut his curſed Fa- India Correſpondent, w — 
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led his underſtanding a- new, with ſending him 


the Furniture of a Chineſe Barber's Shop? 


Nehemiah Drowſy, Grocer and Deputy of his 


Ward, was fo prodigiouſly Afflicted with . | e- 
| thargy, that his whole Life was little better chan 


2 Dream. He would Slcep cven while he was 
giving the account of his own Pedigree, how from 
Leathern Breeches and nothing, in them, he came 
to the vaſt Fortune he now poſleſſes. Nay, over 
the pious Spouſe of his Boſom he has been often 
found a fleep in an Exerciſe, which keeps all other 
Mortals a-wake. By following my ſage Directi- 
ons he's ſo wonderfully alter'd for the hetter, 
that after a full Dinner of Roaſt-Beef and Pud- 
ding he can liſten to a dull Sermon at Salter's- 
Hall, without ſo much as one yawn, nay can hear 
his Prentice read two entire Pages of Weſley's 
Heroic Poem, and never makes a nod all the while. 
The end of my Catalogue of Cures. 


But to come to Affairs of a more publick Con- 
cern, we are in a ſtrange Ferment here about the 


divided Intereſts of the Houſes of Auſtria and Bour- 
bon. Our Maſter following hercin the Policy of 


the Jeſuites or rather they following him, for we ought 


to give the Devil his due, ſeems to incline molt 
to the latter: However if the Spaniards and French 
ſet up their Horſes no better in your World then 
they do with us, tis eaſie to predict that the un- 
natural Con junction of the two Kingdoms will 
be ſoon ſhatter'd to pieces. Whenever they meet, 


there's ſuch Roaring, and Swearing, and calling 


of Names between them, that we expect every 
Minute when they will go to Loggerheads. *Tis 
true ſome few of the Dons that are lately arriv d 
here, call Lewis le Grand their Protector, and are 
Frenchified to a ſtrange degree; but, the reſt of 
their Countrymen call them a parcel of degene- 
rate Raskals,and are fo violently bent againſt _ 
7 | „ | that 
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that Pluto lock'd them up a-nights in di- 
ſtinct Apartments, we ſhould have the Devil and 
all to do with them. 5 

Next to the Affairs of Fance and Spain, are we 
concerned about the Fate of the Occaſional Bil. 


A few old-faſhion'd Virtuoſos among us hope it 
will paſs, but the generality of our Politicians, 
and particularly thoſe belonging to Pluto's Cabi- 
net, who are ſtiled the Congregation de Inſerno 


tando, are reſolved at any rate to hinder it's 
taking effect. As Hipocriſy ſends greater numb- 
ers to Hell, than any other Sin whatever, you 
are not to wonder if the Miniſtry here do all 


they can to oppoſe the paſſing of a Bill, which 


will prove ſo deſtructive to the Infernal Intereſt, 
by deſtroying Hypocriſy. For which reaſon Pluto 
has lately diſpatch'd ſeveral truſty Emiſſaries to 
your parts, who are to Bribe your Obſervators 
and other mercenary Pamphleteers, to raiſe a 
hideous outcry about Perſecution, and repreſent 
this Deſign in ſuch odious colours to the People, 
that if poſſible it may miſcarry. A little time 
will ſhow us the ſucceſs of this refin'd conduct. 


One ſhort Story, Gentlemen, and then I have 


done. A Spaniard laſt Week was commending 
the Authors of his own Country, and particularly 
_ enlarg'd upon the Merits of the voluminous long- 
winded Tofttzs, who, he ſaid, had writ above a 
Cart-load of Books in his time. But why ſhould 
I talk of a Cart-load, continues he, when he has 
ww than : tis poſſible for any one ſingle Man 

to 
of the indefatigable Toſtam. judge how many tedi- 
ous Nights and Days he muſt have ſpent in Study. 
Under-favour, cries an Engliſh Gentleman · lately 
arriv'd here, we have a Writer that much exceeds 
your Famous Toftars, even in that reſpect. His 
Name is Bentiwolio, and thu? at preſent * 
ome- 


sss eggs 


over in his Life ? Judge then of the worth 


oy 
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ſomewhat ſhort of your Author, as to the numb- 
er of Books of his own compoſing, yet he has 
Writ one Octavo, which Ile defy any Man in the 
Univerſe to read over, tho' he has the Patience 
of Job, the Conſtitution of Sampſon, and the long 
Age of Methuſelah. Os 
| But hold ——1 forget who Iam Wri.ang to 
all this while, Gentlemen, that have either more 
| Buſineſs or Pleaſure upon their Hands, than to go 
| thro” the tedious Perſecution of ſo unmerciful a 
Letter. However 1 hope you'd pardon me this 
fault, if you conſider the great difficulty of tranſ- 
mitting the Nouvelles of our ſubterranean World 
| to your Parts: for which reaſon 1 was reſolved 
rather to treſpaſs upon your Patience, than loſe 
this opportunity of giving you a full account of 
all our memorable Tranſactions. If in requital 
of this ſmall trouble I have given my ſelf, you 
will be ſo kind as to order any one of your So- 
ciety, to inform me how Affairs go at preſent in 
| Covent-Garden, at St. James, &c. what News the 
| Dramatic World affords in Drury-Lane, Lincolns- 
| Jn Fields, and Smithfield, as *twill be the moſt ſen- 
ſible Obligation you can lay upon me, fo it ſhall be 
remembred with the utmoſt Gratitude by 


Gentlemen, 
Tonr moſt obedient Servant, 


ba 4g 


93 


Giuſippe Haneſr; 


. Cer - 
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Certamen Epiſtolare, 


Between an Attorney of Clement's- 
| Inn and a dead Parſon. 


By Mr. T. BROWN. 
The Argument. 


A Fellow of a College came up to Town about Buſineſs . 
which detainins him there much longer than he ex- 
pected, he was forced to borrow five Pounds of his 
Landlady, a Widow in Shoe-lane, and promised t 
pay her withia a Month. At his return to Cam- 
bridge, 4 Living in Lincolnſhire fell vacant, and 
the College preſented him to it. On the Day of his 
Inſtitution he drank, ſo plentifully with his Pariſhon- 
ers, that he fell ſick of a Fever, which diſpatchi d 
him in a few "Days. All this while the Widow 
wondered what was become of the Gentleman; and 
after ſeveral Months forbearance, having no News 
of him, employ'd an Attorney of Clement's Inn to 
write to him for the five Pounds. The Letter com- 
ing to the College ſome eight Months after our 


Frolict, anſmer'd it in the Name of the dead Man, 
which gave occaſion to the followins Commerce. 


LET- 


Parſon's Deceaſe, a Gentleman of the ſame Houſe 
had the Curioſity to open it; and to carry on the 


a „ win mw. nc 20 
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LETTER I. 


To Mr. at bis Chambers in 
College in Cambridge. 


. 5 
Nęratum ft dixer:s, omnia divxeris, was the Say- 
ing of one of the greateſt Sages of Antiquity; 
to whoſe Name and Merits, I preſume you can be 
no Stranger. Perit quod facis inorato, was like- 
wiſe the Saying of another Grac/zu Philoſopher. 
as you'll find in Eraſmus Adages. Save a Thie, 
from the Gallows and he will cut your Timoat, is a 
Proverb of our own Growth ; and we have a thou- 
ſand Inſtances in Ancient and Modern Hiſtory 

to confirm the Truth of tr. 
Indeed lugratitude is fo menſtrous and execrable 
a Vice, that, according to the Roman Orator's 


__ Obſervation, (I need not tell You, that when | 


ſay the Raman Orator, I always mean Tully) the 
very Earth it (cif, the bruta Tellus, as Horace de- 
ſervedly calls it, is a ſtanding Teſtimony againlt 
an ungrateful Man, and rites up in judgment 
againſt him. For does not this Earth, the wile 
of the four Elements, make grateful Returns to 
the Husbandman for the little Coſt and Pains hc 
beſtows upon her? does ſhe not ſometimes give 
him thirty, ſometimes twenty, and at leaſt ter 
Meaſures of Corn, for the one be intruſted her 
with? Whereas an ungrateful Wretch is fo far 
from doubling or trebling a Kindneſs done him, 
that *'tis next door to a Miracle, if he can be 
brought to give back the Principal. Aud 
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And now, Sir, You'll ask me, I ſuppoſe, what 


I mean by declaiming thus againſt Ingratitude, 
any more than $imony or Sacrilege, or any other 
Sin whatever ; and particularly how this comes 
to affe you? Why, Sir, don't be fo haſty, I be- 
ſeech you, and you'll ſoon be ſatisfied. i 

You muſt underſtand then, that one Mrs. Re- 
becea Blackman, Widow, who lives at the Sign of 
the Griffin in Shoe-Lane (1 ſuppoſe, Sir, ſomebo- 
dy's Conſcience begins to fly in his Face by this 
time) told me, that a certain Gentleman of Cam- 


bridge, who very much reſembles you in Name, 


Face, and Perſon (and now, Sir, I humbly con- 


ceive that ſomebody that ſhall be nameleſs, Bluſhes) 


borrow'd of her upon the firſt of April 1698, in 
the tenth Year of his Majeſty King William's 


Reign, the Sum of five Pounds, (well, Sir, let 
him Bluſk on, for Bluſhing is a Sign of Grace) 
which he promis'd to repay her in Yerbo Sacerdotis, 


within a Month after, (good Lord! to ſee how 
Canonically ſome People can break their Words) 
upon the Word of a Gentleman, as he was a 
Chriſtian, and all that. But mind what follows, 
Sir. This worthy Gentleman I told you of, al- 


tho? he was bound to the performance of his Pro- 
miſe by all that was Good and Sacred; and if Good 


and Sacred wou'd not bind him, by a Note under 
his own Hand, wherein he promis'd to pay to 


Mrs. Rebecca Blackman, Widow, or Order, the 
2 foreſaid Sum of five Pounds upon demand: Ne- 
vertheleſs, and notwithſtanding all this, has not 


had the Manners ſo much as to ſend her a Let- 
ter to excuſe himſelf for this delay, and takes 


no more notice of her, than if he had never ſeen 


any ſuch Perſon as Mrs. Rebecca Blacbman in all 
his Life. 


She being therefore my ancient Acquaintance 
and Friend, and one for whom I profeſs to have 
4 
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2 very great Value, defir'd me to write a few 
Lines to you, which accordingly I have done, and 
by her order I requeſt you as being a Perſon of 

great Civility and Candor, to tell the aforeſaid 
Gentleman, whom (as I am inform'd) you may 
ſee every Morning in the Year, if you have a 


| Looking-glaſs in your Room, which I will in Cha- 


rity ſuppoſe; that ſhe expects to have the five 
Pounds /:praditt, within a Fortnight at fartheſt, 
and then all will be weil: Otherwiſe ſhe muſt 
be forc'd in her own Defence to imploy the Se- 
cular Arm, Auglice a Bailiff or Catchpole, and 


1 put the ahove-mention'd Perſon into Lobb's Pound. 


Nor, Sir, having a great Regard to Mother 
Univerſity, of which | might have been an-un- 


| worthy Member, had not my Unkle——; and 


likewiſe being deſirous to prevent farther Effuſi- 

on of Chriſtian Mony; 1 make it my humble Re- 

queſt to You to ſpeak to the aforeſaid Gentleman, 

that he would ſend me the Sum of five Pounds 

| with all Expedition; and in fo doing you will in 
3 moſt particular manner oblige, 


SIR, 
From my Chambers Your moſt Humble, tho 
in Clement's-Inn. unknown Servant, 


H. W. 
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ANSWER I. 
To Mr. H. W. Attorney at Law 


at his Chambers in 
Inn. : 


Worthy Sir, 

Eſterday Morning about eight of the Clock 
preciſely, the Sun being newly entred into 
Sagittarius, and the Wind ſtanding, at South-Eaſt 
by Eaſt ; which corner, as the learned Abbot Jo- 
achimus Trithemius in his elaborate Treatiſe, inti- 
tuled Eurus Encucleatus, tells us, is a certain Prog- 
noſtick of Droughts and hot Weather; I was 
ſmoaking a Pipe of Tobacco, and reading Eraſ- 


mus s Morie Encomium of the Baſil Edition, Print- 
you know, Sir, married 


ed by Hobenius, who, 
Chriſtopher Planton's Cook-Maid ; when to my 
great Surprize, the Poſt-Boy brought me a Let- 
ter from one H. V. who pretends to date it 


from his Chambers in Clement's-Inn; tho”, as far 


as I can judge of the Beaſt by his Stile and way 
of Writing, he ought to have a Room no where 
but in the Brick- Houſe in Moor- field. 


For, Sir, the Author of it, and I deſire you tell 


him ſo much from me, ſcems to rave, and in 


his raving Fit diſgorges old Buckram Aporheoms, 


and ends of Latin ſtolen out of Lycoſthenes ;, and 
In ſhort, at the Expence of other Folks, throws 
His thread-bare Quotations about him like a mad 

3 Man, 


Clement's- 
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Man, as you will ſoon perceive, if you'll give 
| your ſelf the Trouble to read what follows. 


1. This Retainer to the Law, Sir, begins his 
Letter with Ingratum ſi dixeris omnia dixeris ;, and 
| has the Impudence to tell me, that it was a Say- 
; ing of one of the greateſt Sages of Antiquity, as 
if a Man were a jot the wiſer for his calling him 
fo; and, like a preſuming Coxcomb as he is, pre- 
' fumes J am no Stranger to his Name and Merits. 
Pray, Sir, tell him from me, that he has falſified 
| his Quotation; for which Crime by an old Sta- 
tute of King , as you will find in Gothofred and 
Panormitanns, he ought to do Penance in a certain 
. | wooden Machine, called in Latin Colliſtrigium, 
„ | and in Freliſh a Pilluy; and that in all the anci- 
ent Manuſcripts both in the Vatican and Boaleian 
> | Libraries, not to mention thoſe of the Duke of 
2 Curland, and the Prince of Heſſe Darmſtad, "tis 


_ | written Artornatum ſi dixeris omnia dixeris; which 
is as much as to ſay, Sir, that if you call a Man 
an Attorney you call him all the Rogues and Raſ- 
- | cals in the World. 
| | | 
8 | _ 2. Before | proceed any farther, I muſt beg the 
* favour of you to inform him that we are much 
it ſurpriz'd here to find an Attorney guilty of fo 
rr much Nonſenſe, as to fend down Latin to the U- 
EE niverſity, where we have more than we know 
re well what to do with. "Tis as bad as ſending 


 Darby-Ale from Fuler's-Rents to the Town of 
11 Darby, or Sturgeon to Huntington. In fine, as he 
in bas manag'd Matters, tis downright Murderium 
zs, | (be Knows the meaning of that Word) for which 
ad | be muſt never expect the Benefit of the Clergy. 
mus | To paſs over his next idle Quotation, and an 
ad | 91d barter'd Engliſh Proverb; the next Perſon he 
"_2 falls upon, is the Aman Orator; and with his 
—_ uſual 


228 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 
uſual Diſcretion, he gives me to underſtand that 


he means Tully by him. Tis well he tells us whom 


he means; for of all the Men in the World, I 


thought an Attorney had as little to do with an 


Orator, as a Bawd with an Eunuch. But why 
ſhould a Fellow that never meant any thing in his 
Life, pretend to Meaning; or how came Tully 


and ſuch a Blockhead to be acquainted ? Well, but 
Tully, he ſays, obſerves that the Earth it ſelf, 
which, I hope by the bye, will one of theſe Days 


ſtop his pettifogging Mouth, for calling it the 
vileſt of the four Elements, is a ſtanding Teſti- 
 mony againſt Ingratitude; and why for ſooth, be- 
cauſe it returns the Husbandman ten for one. I 


can't imagine how it ſhould come into this Wretch's 


Head to rail at [ngratitude, who is the moſt un- 
grateful Devil that ever liv'd; and 'tis ten to 


one but I prove it before I have done with him. 


He isungrateful in the firſt place to his Schoolmaſter, 
for making no better Uſe of the Latin he whipt 
into him: He is ungrateful to the Common Law 


for polluting it with wicked Sentences purloin'd 


out of Pagan Authors: And laſtly, he is ungrate- 


ful to the Jun he lives in, for dreaming ſeven 


whole Years there to no purpoſe, and continu- 


ing as great a Blockhead as when he firit came 


to Town. 5 
Towards the Concluſion of his Letter, Tou muſt 
underſtand, ſays he, that one . This he ſaid 


to ſhew his Civility and good Manners. You muſt 
underſtand. Why, ſuppoſe I won't underſtand, 
how will he help himſelf? or what Maa alive 
can wnderſtand a Fellow that murders his Thoughts 
between two Languages? But | find I muſt un- 


derſtand him right or wrong. After this Compli- 


ment he tells me an idle fooliſh Story of a Wi- 
dow in Shoe-Lane, and raves about five Pounds, 
that I know nothing of; and is ſo full of ir, that 

— 
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mould only flouriſh there? or why ſhould not Trlly 


Fan Epifolare. 
a few Lines below he calls it the Sum ſupradict. 


I ſhall take another Opportunity to knock this im- 


pertinent Tale on the Head, and ſhall only deſire 
you at preſent to acquaint this H. W. from me, 


that when he has anſwer'd this Letter, I deſign 


to give him Satisfaction in his other Points. In 


the mean time, unknown, Sir, I am, as the Ro- 


mam Orator has it, 
T urs ab 070 uf? que ad mala, 
"WE 


_— * — 2 — 


LETTER II. 
To Mr.----- 
College in Cambridge. 

$4 3 1 
Don't know what plenty of Latin you may 
have in the Unrverſity, tho", by the bye, I can 


hardly believe you are ſo overſtock'd with it as 
you pretend; but | dare ſwear that good Manners 


are very ſcarce Thiiys among you, aud your Let- 
ter /rfficiently demonſtrates it. 


You are angry with me it ſeems, for quoting 4 


few Latin Sentences ; I am afraid tis the Afeaning 
of them, and not the Language that diſguſts you; 
for ſome People can't endure to hear the Truth 


told them in any Tongue whatever : But, under 


Favour, Sir, what mighty Virtue ſhould there be 


in the Air of Oxford and Cimbridze, that Latin 


Q 3 take 
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take up his Quarters in the Ins of Chancery, as 
well as one of your Colleges? I am ſure we can 
give him better Meat and Drink, and perhaps 
have cleaner and larger Rooms to entertain him. 


Non obtuſa adco geſtumiis pectera Pe. NI, 

Nec tam averſus equos T Y RIA ſol jungit ab urbe. 
The meaning of which two Verſes are, (for why 
ſhould not I interpret my Latin to you, as well as 
You have taken the freedom to explain yours to 


me) that London is not fo barbarous and unpo- 


liſh'd a Place, but that Apollo and the nine Muſe; 
may find as hoſpitable a Reception there as with 
you in the Univerſity. WA 5 

But, Sir, I have no time to loſe, tho' you have. 
The Widow is preſſing for her Mony, the Term 
draws on a pace, and I muſt know your Anſwer 
one way or another. Therefore let me deſire you 
in your next not to ramhle from the Point in 
Hand, but keep to the 7ext. Once in your Life 
take Alartial's Advice, Dic aliquid de tribus Capel- 
{:s. There's Latin tor you again ; but the Advice 
is good and ſeaſonable. Once more leave off 
flouriſhing anc come immediately to Buſineſs, that 
may know what meaſurcs to take. 


Tam 
Tours. as you u/e Ae, 


H. W. 
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ANSWERK 
To Mr. H. W. Attorney at Law, 
d4t hi Chambers in Cle ment's- 
Inn. 

= RF 3 
VO charge me with want of Manners in 
the Univerſity. Now, to convince you that 


| your Accuſation is groundleſs, frivilous, and vex- 
| atious, I will take no notice of the ſcurrilous Re- 


flections in your Letter, but, as you deſire me, 

fall immediately to Buſineſs. 

Io ſum them up ina few Lines what you have 
| beſtow'd ſo many upon, you tell me that a certain 

Gentleman of my Acquaintance, meaning my 
ſelf, 1 ſuppoſe, whom in your exceſs of Charity, 
| you believe to have a Looking-glaſs in his Cham- 
| ber, and a great deal of the like Stuff, borrow'd 
five Pounds laſt April of one Rebecca Blackman: 
Widow, and Spinſter, living at the Sign of the 
Griffin and Red Lyon in Shoe-Lanc, and has not 
| paid her as he promis d. Now, Sir, if I make it 
appear to you that there is no ſuch thing as a 
Widow in rerum natura, or a Griffin, or a Red Lion; 
that Shoe-Lane is an equivocal Word, and that 
"tis impoſſible for a Man that lives under the 
Evangelical Diſpenſation, to owe any ſuch Hea- 
theniſh Sum as five Pounds, I hope you'll be brought 
to knock under the Table, and own that you 
| have given me and your ſelf a great deal of un- 
neceſſary Trouble. 8 
| Q 4 Firſt 
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Firſt of all, I affirm, aſſert, and maintain, That 


there is no ſach thing as a Widow in the Uni- 
verſe ; and thus l prove it. A IW:dow, is one that 


laments and grieves for the loſs of her Husband ; 
but how can you or any Man in London know that 
a Woman really laments and grieves ? For ſhed- 
ding of Tears, and wearing of Crape, are no 


ſure ſigns of Grief; conſequently then how can 


you be ſare there is any ſuch thing as a Widow? 
and if fo, are not you an inſufferable Coxcomb to 
palm a Widow upon a Stranger, that never did 
you any harm ? Well, but ſuppoſe it were poſſible 


for a Man to know that a Woman really grieves 
for the loſs of her Hushand, which Propoſition, 


Jet me tell you, Herevord, Burgerſdicizs, and the 


whole ſtream of the Dutch Commentators and Pe- 


loponneſian Divines, politively deny; how ſhall we 


be able to find out this Monſter, and tell where 


the Place of her abode is? Why ſay you ſhe lives 
at the Sign of the Griffin and Red-Lion in Shoe- 
Lane? Bleſs us! what a fad thing it is to be 
troubled with a Diſtemper'd Brain! Imprimi, a 
Griffin is a new Ens Rationis, only deviſed by the 


Imagination, and is no where to be found, no, 
not ia the Deſarts of Arabia, or the vaſt Foreſts 
of A; altho* Afric, Sir, ever ſince the time 


of Eratoſthenes and Strabo, has been ſaid continu- 
ally to produce ſome new Monſter: And, as for 
a Red-Lion, I dcfie you and all the Attorneys in 
the Kingdom to ſhew me one. Theophrajtus , 
lian, Dyoniſius, Ilurmogiſt us de miraculis, Pe- 
rogunizs de Brutis, Phiropemen junior de robuſta 
Natura, aid a hundred more of Worth and Cre- 


dit whom I have read, and you never heard nam 
ed, either in lWeſtminſter- Fall, or Weſtminſter- Ab- 


bey. But ſince theſe are Pagan Authors, it may be 
you will pretend they ought to have no weight 
with a Chriſtian, and I know vou will be Dong 

before 
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before you will allow of any thing againſt your 
own Mammon; therefore I ſhall proceed to give 
you more modern Accounts of what has heen re- 
mark'd in the moſt natural Places for to expect 
Monſters in, and yet the Devil of a Red-Lion do 
they mention. Don Gonſales gives us a particular 
of all her Wonders, Miracles, and ſtrange things 


in the hahitahle part of the Moon; Mardevil's 


Travels, Pinto s, and De laYal's, the moſt Fabu- 


lous of the Poets, the molt lying Pilgrims and ex- 
travagant Hiſtorians, never dared to have the lm- 


pudence to impoſe fo much upon Mankind as to 
aſſert the being of a Ked- Linn. 3 
Now if human Realon, Experience in fo many 
places, and no proof any where can have place 
as it ought to do with a Lawyer, I hope here are 
enough to convince you of your Error; but if no- 
thing under occular Demonſtration will ſatisfy yon, 


and you are not at leiſure to turn over fo many 


Volumes, let me requeſt you, worthy Sir, to take 


a ſtep to the Tower, and it you don't find what 


I ſay to be true, | promiſe you here under my 
Hand to give you a hundred Pounds bone & le- 


galis Monete Augliæ, the ncxt time | meet you. 


However tor Peace-ſake, let us once admit 
that Griffizs and Rea- Lions are real Things, and no 
Fictions of the Brain, as Smeoleſtzss hath evident- 
ly prov'd it, in what Street, or Square, or | ane, 
or Alley, 1s the above-mention'd Mrs. Rebecca 


| Blackman to be found? Oh, cry you, in Shce- 


Lane. Come, ir, Shoe-Lane is a Fallacy which 
you muſt not pretend to put upon a Man that 


has taken his two Degrers, aud writes himſelr 


A. A. Don't you know that Dolius Later in uni- 


verſalibus? Whatever Lane People walk in they 


mult certainly wear out Shoc-Leather; and in 
whatever Lane they wear out Shoe- J eather, that 
Lane in Propriety of Speech, deſerves and may 

| „ 
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challenge the Name of Shoe-Lane : Conſequently 
then, every Lane, not only in London, but in 
all his Majeſty's Domiaions, where the Subjects of 
England walk, and wear out Shoe-Leather, may 
properly be called $Shoe-Lane. Judge then whe- 
ther ever [ ſhall be able to find out the true place 
where this Widow lives by the Equivocal De- 
 ſrriptioa you have given of it. As for my Ma- 
jor , 1 defic you or any of your Brethren in wick- 
ed Parchment, to find out the leſt Hole in it. 
My Minor is as plain as the Sun at Noon-day ; 
and you may as well run your Head againſt a 
Brick-Wall, as pretend to attack it; and then 
the Conſequence muſt be good of courſe. | 
would take this Opportunity to ſhew the Fal- 
ſhood and Vanity Tie remaining part of your 
Lettter; but the Bell rings for Supper: How- 


ever, I ſhall take care to do it next Poſt; at 
which time you may certainly expect to hear far- 


ther from 
Your moſt humble Servant, 


QZ. 
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ANSWER III. 
Zo the ſame. 


| Fully demonſtratcd to you in my laſt, that 
there was no ſuch thing as a Widow ; or ſup- 
poſing there was, that it was morally impoſſible 


for a Man to know it. After this, I proceeded 


to ſhew that your Griffin was Romantick, your 
Red- Lion Fabulous; and that Shee-Lane by being 
every Lane, was conſequently no Lane at all. 
Now, Sir, I come to conſider the following part 
of your Letter, where with your uſual Ingenuity 
and good Manners, You tell me I am indebted. 
the Sum of five Pounds to the Widow above- 
mention'd ; and I doubt not to lay open the Va- 
nity of this Allegation, as well as of thoſe that 
preceded it. Sir, give me leave to tell you, that 
tis impoſſible that — ͤ —— I 
ſhould owe any ſuch Sum as five Pounds. Is it 
to be imagin'd that a — — — 

ſnould treſpaſs againſt a plain poſitive expreſs 
Text of Scripture? This is what the worſt of 


our Adverſaries, either Papiſts or any other Sec- 


taries, of what Title or Denomination ſoever, 
would not have the Impudence to charge us with. 
Does not St. Paul poſitively ſay, Owe no Man any 

thing but Love? How then can I owe this Chime- 
rical Widow of your own making that heatheniſh 
Sum called five Pounds ? Indeed, if there is any 
ſuch Perſon, I owe her a great deal of Love, as 
the Texts commands me; but as for five Pounds, 
1 owe it her not: And for this as I have * 
2 O = 
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obſerv'd to you, I can produce a plain poſitive 
Text of Scripture, which I hope you will not be 
ſo wicked as to deny. | 


In ſhort, Sir, I am afraid that the Law has dif- 


compoſed your Brain, and this I conclude from 
your incoherent Citations of Latin, your raving 
of Griffins and Red-Lions, of Widows, and five 
Pounds. Therefore tho' I am wholly a Stranger 
to you, yet as you arc a Native of this Kingdom, 
I heartily wiſh your Cure, and ſhall do whatever 
lies in my Power to effect it, for which reaſon I 
deſire you to take notice of the following Advice. 


It being now Spring-time, at which Seaſon accor- 
ding to the obſervation of the Learned Zabarela 


and Ciacconizs, the Humours begin to ferment 
and float in all human Bodies, I would adviſe you 
to correct the Saline Particles, with which I per- 


ceive your Blood is over- charged, withgood Wwhol- 


ſome Nettle-Broth, and Watergruel, every Morning 
alternately; but take Care to put no Currants 
or Sugar into your Watergruel, becauſe as the 
judicious Ferneliiu, in his Diatriba de Uſu aſſirms, 

Currants excite Choler, and Sugar has an ill ef- 
fect upon the Diaphragm, Glandula Pinealss. Then, 
Sir, thrice a Week at leaſt, refrigerate your In- 
teſtines with good ſalutary Cliſter, and take ſome 


eighteen Ounces of Blood away about two Hours 
betore the Cliſter is adminiſtred to you. Above 
all, let me conjure you to forbear ſtuff'd Beef, 


ſalt Fiſh, Pepper, and hot Spices ; and what is 


fall as peraicious as Pepper and hot Spices, the 


reading of any Latin Authors, for fear they 


ſhould raiſe a new Rebellion in the Humours. 


Sage and Butter, with a Glaſs or two of clarifi- 
ed Whey moderately taken in a Morning, may 
be of ſingular Uſe. Go to Bed early, and riſe 


betimes. IF you live up to theſe Directions, 1 


do not doubt but vou't be your own Man again 
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in a little time. Having no farther Intereſt in all 
this than only effecting your Cure, I per ſwade my 
ſelf you'l be ſo much your own Friend as to fol- 


low the Advice of 


Your humble Servant, 
Re Þ 


4 * ER IIl. 


To Mr. — . os C . in 


College in Cambridge. 


SIR, 


laſt Letter, as out of your great L.iberality 
to honour me with ſome of your own Directions, 


am reſolved not to be behind- hand with you in 


point of Courteſie ; and therefore recommend the 
following Rules to your Conſideration. 


In the firſt place I crave leave to inform you, 


that Sylogiſms and Sophiſtry pay no Debts : Thar, 
as old Birds are not to be caught with Chaff. : 
ſo a Lawyer is not to be impos'd upon by thin 
frothy Arguments; and that Ariſtotle, let him 
make never ſo 4. a Figure in the Schools, has 


no manner of Authority in Weſtminſter- Hall , 


where, I can aſſure you, they won't take his s be 
dixit for a Groat. 


de _ 


Iace you were ſo wonderfully kind in your 
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Secondly, I would adviſe you not to have fo great 
an Opinion of your own Parts, as to deſpiſe the 
reſt of the World, and think to palm any of 
your little Banters upon them. Tis enough in 
all Conſcience I think, that you take the Liberty 
to dumfound us with your Fathers and Councils in 


the Pulpit, which we of the Laity are forced to 


take upon Content; and therefore you may ſpare 
them elſewhere. 


Thirdly and Laſtly, when you run in any ones 


Debt, *tis my Counſel, and I give it you for no- 


thing, that you would take care to ſee the Part) 
ſatisfied in good current Mom, for fear the wick- 
ed Moabite ſhould compel you to it, which, be- 
tween Friends, will not be much for your Repu- 
tation. As this is the laſt Letter you are like to 
receive from me, I make it once more my requeſt 
to you, to obſerve the Contents of it: For lam 
not at leiſure to trifle any longer with you: O- 
therwiſe a Stone Doublet is the Word, and 
Wars muſt enſue, which every good Chriſtian 
ought to prevent, if it lies in his Power. I am, 
_ unleſs you give me farther Provocation, 


Your humble Servant, 
| H. W. 
Your old Friend the Widow is ſorry you have 
made fo familiar with her as to call her Being in 


queſtion ; as likewiſe that of her Criin and Red- 
Lion. As for your Love, having no occaſion for 


it at preſent, ſhe deſires you to beſtow it elſewhere; 


but is reſolved, notwithſtanding all your learn'd 
Quirks and Quiddities, to get her five Pounds a- 
gain; and when ſhe has it in her Pocket, for your 
_ lake ſhe'll never truſt it with a Logician, that 
would ergo her out of what is ker own. 


AN- 
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ANSW ER. IV. 


| To Mr. H. W. Attorney at Law, 
| at bis Chambers in Clement's- 
© — 


Receiv'd your laſt, for which I return you my 
hearty Thanks, and am intirely of your O- 
pinion, that old Birds are not to be caught with 
Chaff. I find, Sir, you are a great admirer ot 
old Proverbs, and I commend you for it : For a 
great deal of Morality and wholſome Knowledoe 
is to be pick'd out of them: Beſides, Sir, they 
are like the common Law of England, and derive 
their Authority from Uſage and Cuſtom. Now I 
am talking of Proverbs, there's one comes into 
my Head at preſent, which I deſire you to rumi- 
nate, or chew the Cud upon. In ſhort, tis Birds 
of a Feather flock together, which is effectually and 
| literally fulfil'd, when an Attorney and a pick- 
| Pocket are in the ſame Company. | 1 
I am likewiſe of Opinion, worthy Sir, that 
what you ſay of Ariſtotle's making none of the 
beſt Figures in Weſtminſter- Hall, may be true; for 
how can that plodding Animal called a Philoſo- 
pher, expect civil Quarter from the Sons of Noiſe 
and Clamour ? But, by the bye, Sir, I muſt take 
the freedom to tell you, that ſome of his Friends 
here take it very ill, that you the a 
0 
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of Weſtminiſter-Hall won't take his Word for a 
Groat, Sir, that diminitive contemptible piece of 
Mony, a Groat, Sir, three of which go to the 
making up of that important Sum denominated 
by the Vulgar, a Shilling. Is it not very barbar- 
ous and inhumane, that Ariſtotle, formerly Tutor | 
to the greateſt Monarch in the Univerſe (when 
I fay the greateſt Monarch in the Univerſe, 1 
neither mean Bajazer, nor Tamberlane, nor Scan- 
derbeg, nor Pipin, nor yet the French King, but 
Alexander the Great) whoſe Ipſe dixit would have 
formerly gone more current than our preſent Ex- * * 
chequer-Notes, or Malt-Tickets, in any Tavern, | ; 
Inn, or Victualling-Houſe, between the Helleſpont 
and the Ganges, for a thouſand Pounds, upon oc- 
caſion : Is it not harbarous and inhumane, I ſay, 
that this ſame Ariftorle ſhould not be truſted for 
a Groat in Weſtminſter- Hall ? This Language one 
would hardly have expected either from Goth, 
Vandal, or unn; but much leſs from a Perſon of | 
your Civility and I earning. But alas, Sir, Ata. 
parentum pejor avis; we live in the Fagg-End of 
a moſt degenerate ungrateful Age, that has no 
regard to Greek or Latin. Oh tempora & mores! 
was the complaint of a great Vertuoſo two thou- 
ſand Years ago, which we have but too much 
reaſon to renew now. Oh Ariſtotle, Ariſtotle, that 
I ſhould ever live to fee thy venerable Name in 
ſo much contempt, that any one belonging to 
Weſtminſter-Hall ſhould have the Impudence to ſay 
he will not truſt thee for a Groat ! Ultra Sauro- 
matas fugere hinc liber, | dare ſwear that even in 
AMuſcovy and Poland, none of the moſt hoſpitable 
Countries in the World, thou may'ſt at any time 
take a good Dinner and a Gallon of Brandy upon 
thy Entilechia and Actus Perſpecui, and yet in Weſt- 
minſter-Hall, the moſt enlighten'd Hall of the 
molt enlighten'd City of Chriſtendom, thy Ipſe 
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 dixit, in fo much Vogue formerly with the Tho- 
miſts, and Scoriffs, the Nomunaliſts, and Kealift 5 
ſhould not paſs for a Groat? So much, Sir, by 
way of Anſwer to Ariſtotle and Weſtminſter- Hall, 
| Iſe dixit, and a Groar. Os = 
What you ſay in a following Paragraph con- 
cerning the wicked Moabite and the Stone Doullet, 
is very picquant and ingenious: For, Sir, read- 
ing Mr. Hobb's Chapter about Concatenation of 
Thought, I find there 1s a great Connection be- 
tween the Moabite and Stone Doublers ; and ſome 
| of the Modern /tineraries inform us that Stone 
Doublets are in mighty requeſt with the People 
ia thoſe Countries to this very Day; and the 
Phyſical Reaſon they aſſign for it, is, becauſe Stone 
Doublets are very Refrigerating and Alexiphar- 
mic, which undoubtedly is a great Refreſhment 
in ſo hot a Climate, as that where the wicked Af. 
| bite lived. But, Sir, in lien of the Advice, 
which, out of your great Bounty and Liberality, 
| you were pleas'd to give me for nothing, be pleaſ- 
| ed to accept of the following Character, which 
| lgave my ſelf the trouble to tranſcribe out of an 
Ancient M. S. in the Corron-Library, ſuppoſed 
to be written by the famous Jus, who for his 
great Skill in the Oriental Languages, acquir'd 
the Sirname of Patricius; and this Character, un- 
leſs I am miſtaken in my Mathematics, will give 
| youa lively Idea of a certain Beaſt you may per- 
haps be acquainted with  _ 
An Attorney 1s one that lives by the undoing 
| of his Neighbours, as Chirurgeons do by broken 

Heads and Claps, and like Judges that always 
bring Rain with them to the Aſſizes, is ſurc to 
bring Miſchief with him wherever he comes. 
He's an Animal bred by the Corruption of the 
Law, nurs'd vp in Diſcord and Contention, aud 
las a particular Cant to himſelf, by which he 
5 R ; 1915 
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rifies the poor Country People, who worſhip him 
as the Indians do the Devil, for fear he ſhould 
miſchief them. He is a conſtant Reſorter to 
Fairs and Markets, and has a Knack to improve 


the leaſt Quarrel into a Law-Suit. He hates the 


Clergy for preaching up Peace and Unity, which 
he pretends wou'd undo the World and ruin 
* Buſineſs. He talks as familiarly of my Lord 
Chief Juſtice as if he had known him from his 
Cradle, and threatens all that incurr his Diſ- 
plcaſure with leading them a Jaunt to Weſtmin- 


ſter-Hlall. If his Advice be ask d upon the moſt | 


inſignificant Trifle, he nods his Head, twirls his 
Pen in his Ear, and crics *twill bear a notable 
Action; and when he has emptied the poor 
Wretches Pocket, adviſes him to make up the 
matter, drink a merry Cup witi his Adverſary, 
and be Friends. He affects to be thought a Man 
of Buſineſs, and quotes Statutes, as fiercely as if 
he had read over Keble and got him by heart. 
The Catch-pole is his conſtant Companion, by 
the ſame token they are as neceſſary to one ano- 


ther, as a Midwife to a Bawd, or an Apothecary 
to a grave Phyſician. While he lives, he is a | 
perpetual Perſecuter of all the Country about him; 


ut battens by being curſed, as they ſay Camo- 


mile grows by being trod upon. At laſt, the De- 
vil ferves an Execution upon his Perſon, hurries | 


him to his own Quarters, in whoſe Clutches J 
leave him. 5 


If this Character may be of any Service to you, 


1 ſhall heartily rejoice, it being my higheſt Am- 


Non to approve my ſelf 
Tour moſt, &c. 
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ANSWER V. 


| To Mr. H. W. Attorney at Law 


at by Chambers in Clement - 


Inn. 


A V, Sir, ſince you are ſo peremptory and 
all that, I have ſent you my laſt conclu- 
ſive Anſwer, and am reſolv'd to be plagued with 
you no longer. Hoping therefore that your 


| Worſhip is in good Health, as your humble Ser- 
vant is at this preſent Writing, this comes to 
let you know (nay don't ſtart I beſeech you) that 


I am fairly and honeſtly dead, (Oh! fie Sir, why 
ſhould you be diſcompoſed at ſo ſmall a matter as 
that is) in ſhort, Dead toall intents and purpo- 


43 ſes as a Door-Nail; or if that wont ſerve your 


turn, as Dead as Methuſelah, or any of the Pa- 
triarchs before the Flood. And becauſe, Sir, I am 


ina very good Humour at preſent, and ſomewhat 
diſpoſed to be merry, (which you'l ſay is ſome- 
what odd in a Dead Man) and beſides have a 


mighty reſpect for a Perſon of your Worth and 


_ Gravity. I will let you know what Diſtemper I 
died of, and give you the whole Hiſtory of my 
Illneſs from Dan to Beerſheba. Upon the 10th of 

July laſt Old Stile, I was invited to a Chriſtning 


in a certain Village in Lincelnſhire, where 1 had 


the Honour of being Vicar; and by a ſtrange Fa- 


tality was oyer-perſuaded to eat ſome Cuſtard, 
R 2 which 
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which is the moſt pernicious Aliment in the World, 


but eſpecially in the Dog-Days. Since I have 


been in the Elyſian Fields, meeting, with Galen and 
Diſcorides the other Day, I told them my caſe, 
and both of them told me that Cuſtard had done 


my Buſineſs. Galen whiſper'd me in the Far, and 


told me that whatever ſhim Stories the Hiſtorians 
had palm'd upon the World, Trajan got his Death 


by nothing but eating of Cuſtard at Antioch, and 
mention'd two or three other Emineut Perſons 
that had their Keels tript up by that pernicious 


Food. Dioſcorides added farther, that Cuſtard 
vas deſtructive of the Intellect, and conjur'd me 


chat the next time [ writ to any of my Acquaint- 


ance in London, I wou'd defire them to preſent 


his moſt humble Service to my Lord Mayor, and 


Court of Aldermen, and adviſe them as from him 


to refrain from Cuſtard, becauſe it obnubilated | 


the Underſtanding, and was detrimental to the 


Memory. So much by way of digreſſion, but 


now, Sir, to proceed in the Hiſtory of my Illneſs: 
This eating of Cuſtard firſt of all gave me a Ca- 
chexy, and 'twas my great Misfortune that there 
was no Brandy to be had in the Houſe, for in 
all probability a Cogue of true Orthodox Nants 
wou'd have corrected the crudity of the Cuſtard. 


This Cachexy in twelve Hours turned to a Dolor 


Alvi, that to a Peripneumonia in the Diaphragm, 
and that to an Epycma in the Glandula Pinealis. 


Upon this, a hundred other Diſtempers came 


pouring upon me like Thunder and Lightning, 
tor you know when a Man is once going, dowr 
with him is the Word; that very fairly diſpatch'd 


me in four Days, and fo I died, without a Doctor 


co help to diſpatch me, or an Attorney to make 
my Will. A little before I troop't off, I defird 
my Pariſhoners to bury me under the great Church- 
Spout, which accordingly they did, I thank them 


tor't, 
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| fort, and upon every Shower of Rain I find a 
mighty refreſhmeat by it; for you muſt know that 
when I was living, I was very thirſty in my Na- 

ture, and abounded in aduſt cholerick Humour. 


believe, Sir, you might have writ to a thou- 


$ ſand and a thouſand Dead Men, who would never 
have given themſclves the Trouble to anſwer your 


Letters, or have been ſo communicative of their 
Secrets, as you have found me; but, Sir, I ſcorn 
to act under-board. And if this don't ſatisfy all 


your Doubts, I can only wiſh that I had you here 
with me, to give you farther Conviction. 5 


And now, Sir, let me deſire you to put your 
Hand to your Heart, and conſider calmly and ſe- 


dately with your ſelf, whether it be not Illegal as 


well as Barbarous to diſturb the Repoſe of the 


Dead, and perſecute them in their very Graves. 


You that are ſo full of your Caſes and your Preſi- 
dents, tell me what Caſe or Preſident you can al- 
lege to juſtify ſo unrighteous a Procedure? Is it 


not a known Maxim in Law, that Death puts a 
ſtop to all Proceſſes whatſoever, and that when a 


Man has once paid the great Debt of Nature, he 


has compounded for all the reſt? How then can 


you make me amends for the Injuries you have 
done me, and the great Charges you have put me 
to? For upon the Faith and Honour of a Dead 


| Man, the very paſſage of you Letters to this Sub- 
terrarean World has coſt me above five Pounds, 


the pretended Sum you charge me with. How- 


ever, if Heaven will forgive you for my part 1 


do; and to ſhew you that after ſo many horrid 


Provocations I am ſtill in Charity with you, I re- 
main 1 5 


Tour defunct Friend and Ser vant, 
1. 
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P. S. 


From the Elyſian-Fields. 
Feb. 5. | 


Al the News that I can ſend you from this part 


of the World, is, that we are troubled with none 
of your Profeſſion here, which is no ſmall part of 


our Happineſs, Ple aſſure you; and upon a ftrif 
Enquiry, I find that not one Attorney for theſe 


1500 Years has been ſo impudent, as to give St. Pe- 


ter the Trouble of uſing his Keys. 


. e . owe w.i.c cc 


Dr 


Dorſet, Earl of Pembrook, Earl of Shaftshury, Lord 


{ Poems and Tranſlations, by the Earl of Dorſer, 


| Books Printed, and are to be Sold by Benj. Bragg, 


at the Raven in Pater-noſter-Row, 1707. 


George, late Duke of Buckingham, in two 

olumes. Containing Poems, Satyrs, Letters 
to Perſons of Honour, Characters: A compleat 
Key to. the Reberſal, being a Satyr on the Poets; 
the Militant Couple, or the Husband may thank 


| 2 T HE Miſcellaneous Works of his Grace 
V 


himſelf. A Conference between the Duke and 


Father Fitz - Gerrard an Jriſb Prieſt. Memoirs and 
Character of the Duke of Buckingham , by Mr. 


bo. Brown. And the Farce on the Battle of 


Sedgmoor ; never before Printed entire, from the 
Original: With the late Duke of Buckinoham's 


Speeches in both Houſes of Parliament. To which 


is added two Collections of the moſt valuable Spee- 
ches in both Houſes of Parliament ; priated from 


| the Original Manuſcripts, with Maxims and Poems 


of State, and Characters that give a Light into the 


| Secret Hiſtory of the Times. Written by the 


late Duke of Buckingham , Duke of Lauderdale, 
Duke of B—— and V, Marquiſs of Halli- 
fax, Earl of Nottingham, Earl of Rocheſter, Earlof 


Lucas * Lord Capel, Lord Chief Juſtice Treby, Sir 5 
William Temple, Sir Edward Seymour, Sir Francis Pem- 


berton, Sir John Knight, Sir Alex. Bruce, Sir Charles 
Sedley, Mr. Hamden, Coll. Titus, &c. 


The Miſcellaneous Works of the Right Honou- 


rable the late Earls of Rocheſter and Roſcommon, 
| with the Memoirs of the Life and Character of 
the late Earl of Rocheſter, in a Letter to the Dutch- 


els of Aſaxarine. By Monſieur St. Evermont, to 
which is apded, a curious Collection of Original 


the 


: 
* 


Prior, Mr. Walſh, 


made Engliſh by John Dryden, Eſq; Thomas Cheek, 


the Lord S—— the Lord H; the Lord 
Go—ſ/c, Sir "_ LEſtrange, Mr. Otway, Mr. 
r. Smith, Mr. Rowe, &c. 


The Works of Lucian in 3 Volumes, Tranſlated 


from the Greek by ſeveral Hands: With the Life 
df Lucian by Mr. Dryden. 


The Works of Sir Charles Sedley in one Vo- 
lume. The 2d Edition. a ns 

There is in the Preſs, The Works of Titus Pe- 
troni us Arbiter, being a Satyr on the Court of Ne- 
ro. Tranſlated into Engliſh by ſeveral Hands, 


with guts, and the Life of the Author. 


The Works of Monſieur Yoiture, a Member of | 
the Royal Academy at Paris, Compleat, contain= | 
ing his Familiar Letters to Gentlemen and Ladies, 


Eſq; Henry Cromwel, Eſq; Mr. Dennis, Thomas Sey- 
mour, Eſq; John Savil, Eſq; Captain Barker, 
Mr. Raphſon, Mr. Thomas Brown. With three Col- 


lections of Letters on Friendſhip, and ſeveral o- 


ther Occaſions: Written by, John Dryden, Eſq; 
William Wycherly, Eſq; William Congreve, Eſq; 
Mr. Dennis, Dr. — Mr. Thomas Brown, Mr. 
Edward Ward, and facetious Letters out of Greek, | 
Latin, and French. By the late Ingenious Mr. Tho- 

A New-Years-Gift for Batchelors; or 2 Cure | 
for Cuckoldom. Containing, I. the Scratching 
Match, a Poem in Imitation of A. Rabelais. II. 
The Tryal of a Wife, or a Looking-Glaſs for | 
Married-Men, a Poem. III. A Character of a | 
Cuckold in faſhion. IV. Two Satyrs writ by T. 

Jromn, againſt Women, Love and Marriage. | 
| The Memoirs of that great Favourite, Cardi- | 
_ Woolſey ;, with Remarks on his Riſe and Fell, 


